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The  fourth  edition  of  "Familiar  Quotations" 
was  published  in  1863.  The  present  edition 
embodies  the  results  of  the  later  researches  of 
its  editors,  besides  the  contributions  of  various 
friends,  and  includes  many  quotations  which 
have  long  been  waiting  a  favorable  verdict  on 
the  all-important  question  of  familiarity.  A  few 
changes  have  been  made  in  the  arrangement, 
and  the  citations  from  Shakespeare  have  been 
adapted  to  the  principal  modem  editions. 

The  former  edition  has  been  freshly  com- 
pared with  the  originals,  and  such  errors  re- 
moved as  the  revision  has  disclosed.  The 
editorial  labors  have  been  shared  with  Rezin 
A.  Wight,  Esq.,  of  New  York,  who  has  been 
a  generous  contributor  to  the  former  editions. 

The  editor  takes  pleasure  in  acknowledging 
his  renewed  obligations  to    Prop.  Henry  W. 
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Haynes,  of  Burlington;  D,  W.  Wilder,  Esq., 
of  Leavenworth;  Justin  Winsor,  Esq.,  and 
James  J.  Storrow,  Esq.,  of  Boston,  and  to 
many  other  friends. 

Cambridge,  June,  iS63. 
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ADVERTISEMENT 
TO    THE    FOURTH    EDITION. 


The  favor  shown  to  former  editions  has  en- 
couraged the  compiler  of  this  Collection  to  go 
on  with  the  work  and  make  it  more  worthy. 

It  is  not  easy  to  determine  in  all  cases  the 
degree  of  familiarity  that  may  belong  to  phrases 
and  sentences  which  present  themselves  for  ad- 
mission ;  for  what  is  familiar  to  one  class  of 
readers  may  be  quite  new  to  another. 

Many  maxims  of  the  most  famous  writers 
of  our  language,  atid  numberless  curious  and 
happy  turns  from  orators  and  poets,  have 
knocked  at  the  door,  and  it  was  hard  to  deny 
them.  But  to  admit  these  simply  on  their  own 
merits,  without  assurance  that  the  general 
reader  would  readily  recognize  them  as  old 
friends,  was  aside  from  the  purpose  of  this 
Collection. 
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viii  Advertisement. 

Still,  it  has  been  thought  better  to  incur  the 
risk  of  erring  on  the  side  of  fulness. 

Owing  to  the  great  number  of  Quotations 
added  in  this  edition,  it  has  been  necessary  to 
make  an  entire  reconstruction  of  the  book. 

It  is  hoped  the  lovers  of  this  agreeable  sub- 
sidiary literature  may  find  an  increased  usefuL 
ness  in  the  Collection  corresponding  with  its 
present  enlargement. 

Cambridge,  December,  1863. 
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FAMILIAR   QUOTATIONS. 


GEOFFREY    CHAUCER.      1328-1400. 

CANTERBURY    TALES. 

Ed.   Tyrwhitt. 

Whanne  that  April  with  his  shoures  sote 

The  droughte  of  March  hath  perced  to  the  rote. 

Protngue.     Lim  i. 
And  smale  foules  maken  melodic, 
That  slepen  aile  night  with  open  eye, 
So  priketh  hem  nature  in  hir  corages  ; 
Than  longen  folk  to  gon  on  pilgrimages. 

And  of  his  port  as  meke  as  is  a  mayde. 

Line  69. 
He  was  a  veray  parfit  gentil  knight.       Line  72. 

He  coiide  songes  make,  and  wel  endite. 

Line  95, 
Ful  wel  she  sange  the  service  devine, 
Entuned  in  hire  nose  ful  swetely; 
And  Frenche  she  spake  ful  fayre  and  fetisly, 
After  the  scole  of  Stratford  atte  bowe, 
For  Frenche  of  Paris  was  to  hire  unknowe. 
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[CantG 
Prologue.     Line  2S7. 

For  him  was  lever  han  at  his  beddes  hed 
A  twenty  bokes,  clothed  in  black  or  red, 
Of  Aristotle,  and  his  philosophie, 
Than  robes  riche,  or  fidel,  or  sautrie. 
But  all  be  that  he  was  a  philosophre. 
Yet  hadde  he  but  litel  gold  in  cofre. 

Lim  295. 
And  gladly  wolde  he  leriie,  and  gladly  teche, 

Nowher  so  besy  a  tnan  as  he  ther  n'  as, 
And  yet  he  semed  besier  than  he  was. 

Line  323. 
His  studie  was  but  litet  on  the  Bible. 

Line  440. 
For  gold  in  phisike  is  a  cordial ; 
Therefore  he  loved  gold  in  special.       Lim  445. 

Wide  was  his  parish,  and  houses  fer  asonder. 

Line  493. 
This  noble  ensample  to  his  shepe  he  yaf. 
That  first  he  wrought,  and  afterwards  he  taught. 

Line  498, 
But  Cristes  lore,  and  his  apostles  twelve, 
He  taught,  but  first  he  folwed  it  hitnselve. 

Une  519. 
And  yet  he  had  a  thomb  of  gold  parde.' 

Line  565. 
1  In  allusion  to  the  proverb,  "Every  honesl  miller  has 
a  golden  thumb." 
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Chaucsr, 

Who  so  shali  telle  a  tale  after  a  man, 

He  moste  reherse,  as  neighe  as  ever  he  can, 

Everich  word,  if  it  be  in  his  charge, 

All  speke  he  never  so  rudely  and  so  large ; 

Or  elles  he  moste  tellen  his  tale  untrewe, 

Or  feinen  thiiiges,  or  finden  wordes  newe. 

Fmlogae.     Line  733. 

For  May  wol  have  do  slogardie  a-night. 
The  seson  priketh  every  gentil  herte, 
And  maketh  him  out  of  his  slepe  to  sterte. 

The  Knighiss  Tah.     Line  1044. 

Up  rose  the  sonne,  and  up  rose  Emehe. 

Ibid.     Line  1275. 

To  maken  vertue  of  necessite.    Ibid.    Line  3044. 

And  brought  of  mighty  ale  a  large  quart. 

The  MilUres  Tale.    Line  3497. 
Yet  in  our  ashen  cold  is  fire  yreken. 

The  Reves  pKilagtie.     Line  3880. 
So  was  hire  joly  whistle  wel  ywette. 

The  Reves  Tale.    4153. 
And  for  to  see,  and  eek  for  to  be  seye.' 

The  WifofBathis  Prohgae.    Line  6134. 

Loke  who  that  is  most  vertuous  alway, 
Prive  and  apert,  and  most  entendeth  ay 
To  do  the  gentil  dedes  that  he  can. 
And  take  him  for  the  gretest  gentilman. 

The  Wif  of  Bathes  Tale.     Line  6695, 
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4  Chaucer. 

ICanterbury  Tales  contraucd 

That  he  is  gentil  that  doth  gemi!  dedis. 

The  WifofBathss  Tale.    Line  6752. 
This  flour  o(  wifly  patience. 

77k  CUr&es  Tale.     Pars  v.  Line  8797. 

Fie  on  possession. 
But  if  a  man  be  vertuous  withal. 

The  FrankeUhiss  Prologue.     Line  1099S. 

Mordre  wol  out,  that  see  we  day  by  day. 

The  Nomtes  Presstes  Tale.     Line  15058. 

The  firste  vertue,  soiie,  if  thou  wilt  lere, 
Is  to  restreine,  and  kepen  wel  thy  tonge. 

Tlie  Manciples  Tali.     Line  17281. 

For  of  fortunes  sliarpe  adversite, 
The  worst  kind  of  infortune  is  this, 
A  man  that  hath  been  in  prosperite. 
And  it  remember,  whan  it  passed  is. 

TroUus  and  Creseide.     Book  iii.  Line  1635. 

One  eare  it  heard,  at  the  other  out  it  went. 


The  lyfe  so  short,  the  craft  so  long  to  lerne, 
Th'  assay  so  hard,  so  sharpe  the.  conquering. 
The  Assembly  of  Foules.    Line  1. 

For  out  of  the  old  fieldes,  as  men  saithe, 
Cometh  al  this  new  come  fro  yere  to  yere. 
And  out  of  old  bookes,  in  good  faithe, 
Cometh  al  this  new  science  that  men  lere. 
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Chaucer.  —  A  Kempis.  g 

Canierbury  Tales  coolioued.] 

Nature,  tbe  vicar  of  the  almightie  Lord. 

Ibid.    Uiu  37g, 

Of  all  the  floures  in  tlie  mede, 
Than  love  I  most  these  floures  white  and  rede, 
Soch  that  men  callen  daisies  in  our  touri. 

The  Lsgend  of  Goad  Wcmtn.     Line  ^i. 

That  well  by  reason  men  it  call  may 
The  daisie,  or  els  the  eye  of  the  day. 
The  emprise,  and  floiire  of  floures  all. 

Ziid.    Line  184. 


THOMAS    A    KEMPIS.     1380-1471. 
Man  proposes,  but  God  disposes.' 

Imitaiion  of  Chrisl.     Book  i.  C&.  19. 

And  when  he  is  out  of  sight,  quickly  also  is  he 
out  of  mind.  Mid.    Book  i.  CL  23. 

Of  two  evils,  the  less  is  always  to  be  chosen. 
IMd.    Book  iii.  Ck.  12. 

1  This  expression  is  of  much  greater  antiquity  ;  it  ap- 
pears in  the  Chronicle  of  Battel  Abbey,  pa.ge  27  (Lower's 
Translation),  and  in  Piers  Ploughman's  Vision,  line  13.994- 

A  man's  heart  deuiseth  his  way ;  but  the  Lord  direct- 
cth  his  steps.    Provtrbs  xvi.  9. 
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6  Rabelais.  —  Tusser. 

FRANCIS    RABELAIS.     1495-1553. 
I  am  just  going  to  leap  into  the  dark.' 

MMcux's  Life. 

To  rtturii  to  our  wethers.^ 

Book  i.  Ch.  i.  note  3. 

I  drink  no  more  than  a  sponge,     md.  Ch.  5. 

Appetite  comes  with  eating,  says  Angeston. 
Ibid. 

By  robbing  Peter  he  paid  Paul,  ....  and 
hoped  to  catch  larks  if  ever  the  heavens  should 
falL  '  Bcok\.  Ch.ii. 

1  '1!  go  his  halves.  ■^'^■*  !"■  Ck.  23. 

The  Devil  was  sick,  the  Devil  a  monk  would  be ; 
The  Devil  was  well,  the  Devil  a  monk  was  he. 


THOMAS   TUSSER.     1523-1580. 

FIVE  HUNDRED  POINTS  OF  GOOD  HUSBANDRY. 

Time  tries  the  troth  in  everything. 

The  Author's  Epistle.     Ch.  i. 
God  sendeth  and  giveth,  both  mouth  and  the 

meat.  .    Good  Husbandry  Lessoni. 

The  stone  that  is  rolling  can  gather  no  moss. 


1  Je  m'en  vay  cherchcr  uii  grand  peut-estre. 
'  Hevenoiisil  nos  moutons,  a  proverl)  taken  from  the  old 
Fi-ench  farce  of  Pierre  Patelin  (ed.  1763,  /,  90). 
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Tusser.  7 

Better  late  than  never.' 

Afi  Habitation  Enforced. 

At  Christmas  play,  and  make  good  cheer, 
For  Christmas  comes  but  once  a  year. 

The  Farmer's  Daily  Did. 

Except  wind  stands  as  never  it  stood, 
It  is  an  ill  wind  turns  none  to  good.' 

A  Description  of  the  Properties  of  Winds. 

All 's  fish  they  get 
That  Cometh  to  net. 

February's  Abstract. 

Such  mistress,  such  Nan, 
Such  master,  such  man.* 

April's  Abstract. 
'T  is  merry  in  hall 
Where  beards  wag  alt.* 

August's  Abstract. 

Look  ere  thou  leap,  see  ere  thou  go.' 

Of  Wiving  and  Thriving. 

Dry  sun,  dry  wind. 

Safe  bind,  safe  find.        Washing. 

'  See  Proverbs,  page  603. 

^  On  the  authority  of  M.  Cimber,  of  the  Biblioth^que 
Royale,  we  owe  this  proverb  to  Chevalier  Bayard, 
Tel  mattre,  tel  valet. 
^  Merry  swithe  it  is  in  halle, 
When  the  beards  wavelh  alle. 

Adam  Davie,  1312,  Life  of  Alexander. 
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8  Coke.  —  Cervantes. 

SIR    EDWARD    COKE.     1549 -1634. 
The  gladsome  light  of  jurisprudence. 

First  InsLitHte. 

For  a  man's  house  is  his  castle,  et  domus  sua 
cuique  tutissimum  refxgium.^ 

Third  Institute.    Page  l6s. 
The  house  of  every  one  is  to  him  as  his  cas- 
tle and  fortress,  as  well  for  his  defence  against 
injury  and  violence,  as  for   his  repose. 

Senia.yni' s  Case,  5  Rep.  91. 

They  (corporations)  cannot  commit  treason, 
nor  be  outlawed  nor  excommunicate,  for  they 

Case  ofSiitteit's  Hospital,  ro  Rep.  32. 

MIGUEL  DE   CERVANTES.      1547-1616. 
He  had  a  face  like  a  benediction. 

Don  Quixote.     Part  i.  Book  ii.  Ch.  4. 

Every  one  is  the  son  of  his  oivn  works. 

Ibid.    Book  iv.  Ch.  zo. 

I  would  do  what  I  pleased,  and  doing  what  I 
pleased,  I  should  have  my  will,  and  having  my 
will,  I  should  be  contented ;  and  when  one  is 
contented,  there  is  no  more  to  be  desired  ;  and 
when  there  is  no  more  to  be  desired,  there  is  an 
end  of  it.  ibid.    Ch.  23. 

1  From  ihe  Pandects,  Lib.  ii.  /;;'.  iv.  De  in  Jus  vocando. 
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Cervantes.  —  Still.  9 

Every  one  is  as  God  made  him,  and  oftentimes 
a  great  deal  worse.  Part  ii.  Ch.  4. 

Now  blessings  light  on  him  that  first  invented 
sleep  [  it  covers  a  man  all  over,  thoughts  and  all, 
like  a  cloak  ;  it  is  meat  for  the  hungry,  drink 
for  the  thirsty,  heat  for  the  cold,  and  cold  for 
the  hot.  Part  iL  Ch.  67. 

Don't  put  too  fine  a  point  to  your  wit  for  fear 
it  should  get  blunted. 

Ths  Little  Gypsy.      (La  Gitanilla.) 

My  heart  is  wax  to  be  moulded  as  she  pleases, 
but  enduring  as  marble  to  retain.'  ibid. 


BISHOP  STILL  (JOHN).       1543-1607. 

I  cannot  eat  but  little  meat. 

My  stomach  is  not  good  ; 
But  sure  I  think  that  I  can  drink 

With  him  that  wears  a  hood. 

Gammer  Gurton's  Needle.     Act  '-a? 

Back  and  side  go  bare,  go  bare. 

Both  foot  and  hand  go  cold  ; 
But,  belly,  God  send  thee  good  ale  enough, 

Whether  it  be  new  or  old.  ibid. 

1  C£  Byron,  p.  4S4. 

*  Stated  by  Mr.  Dyce  to  be  from  a  MS.  in  his  pos- 
ession,  and  of  older  date  than  Gammer  Gurton's  Needle. 
—  Skeltoii,  Works,  ed.  Dyce,  i.  vii.  -x.,  «. 
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Spenser. 


EDMUND   SPENSER.     1533 -1599. 
FAERIE    QUEENE. 
A  gentle  knight  ivas  pricking  on  the  plaine. 

Book  i.  Canto  i.  St.  I. 

The  noblest  mind  the  best  contentment  has. 

Book  L  Cante  i.  St.  35. 
A  bold  bad  man.  Book  \.  Canto  i,  St.  37. 

Her  angels  face, 
As  the  great  eye  of  heaven,  shyned  bright, 
And  made  a  sunshine  in  the  shady  place. 

Book  i.  Canto  iii.  St.  4. 

Ay  me,  how  many  perils  doe  enfold 

The  righteous  man,  to  make  hira  daily  fall. 

Book\.  Canto  via.  Si.  l. 

Entire  affection  hateth  nicer  hands. 

Book  i.  Canio  viii.  St.  4a 

That  darksome  cave  they  enter,  where  they  find 
That  cursed  man,  low  sitting  on  the  ground, 
Musing  full  sadly  in  his  suUeio  mind. 

Book  i.  Canto  ix,  St.  35. 

Nodaintieflowre  or  herbe  that  growes  on  grown  d. 
No  arborett  with  painted  blossoms  drest 
And  smelling  sweete,  but  there  it  might  be  fownd 
To  bud  out  faire,  and  throwe  her  sweete  smels 
al  arownd.  Bonk  ii.  Canla  vi.  St.  i3. 
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Spenser. 
And  is  there  care  in  Heaven  ? 


EftsooTies  they  heard  a  most  melodious  sound. 

Through  thick  and  thin,  both  over  bank  and  bush, 
III  hopes  her  to  attain  by  hook  or  crook. 

Boiikai.  CajitoLSi.  ly. 

Her  berth  was  of  the  wombe  of  morning  dew,^ 
And  her  conception  of  the  joyous  prime. 

Sob/:  lii.  Canfo  vi.  St.  3. 

Be  bolde.  Be  bolde,  and  everywhere,  Be  bold. 
BMi  iii.  Canto  xi.  Si.  54. 

Dan  Chaucer,  well  of  English  undefyled. 
On  Fame's  eternall  beadroil  worthie  to  be  fyled. 
Bi>ei  W.  Canto  ii.  SI.  32, 

Who  will  not  mercie  unto  others  show. 
How  can  he  mercy  ever  hope  to  have? 

Boi>k  vl.  Canlo  i.  St.  -42. 

What  more  felicitie  can  fall  to  creature 
Than  to  enjoy  delight  with  libertie, 
And  to  be  lord  of  all  the  workes  of  Nature, 
To  raine  in  th'  aire  from  earth  to  highest  skie. 
To  feed  on  flowres  and  weeds  of  glorious  feature. 

The  Fate  of  the  Butterfly.     Line  209. 

1  The  dew  of  tliy  birth  is  of  the  womb  of  the  morn- 
ing.    Piahi  ex.  3. 
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1 2  Spettser. 

I  was  promised  on  a  time 
To  have  reason  for  my  rhyme  ; 
From  that  time  unto  this  season, 
I  received  nor  rhyme  nor  reason. 

Li»i!  on  kh  promised  Pension.^ 

For  of  the  soul  the  body  form  doth  take, 
For  soul  is  form,  and  doth  the  body  make. 

Hymn  in  Honour  of  Beauty.     Line  133, 

A  sweet  attractive  kinde  of  grace, 
A  full  assurance  given  by  iookes, 
Continuall  comfort  in  a  face 
The  lineaments  of  gospel-books. 

Elegiac  nit  a  Friend"!  Passion  for  his  Asttophili? 

Full  little  knowest  thou  that  hast  not  tride, 
What  hell  it  js  in  suing  long  to  bide  ; 
To  loose  good  dayes  that  might  be  better  spent, 
To  wast  long  nights  in  pensive  discontent ; 
To  speed  to-day,  to  be  put  back  to-morrow ; 
To  feed  on  hope,  to  pine  with  feare  and  sorrow. 

To  fret  thy  soule  with  crosses  and  with  cares  ; 
To  eate  thy  heart  through  comfortlesse  dispaires  ; 
To  fawne,  to  crowche,  to  waite,  to  ride,  to  ronne. 
To  spend,  to  give,  to  want,  to  be  undonne. 

Mother  HubbertTs  Tale.     Line  S95. 

I  This  tradition  is  confirmed  by  an  entry  in  Manning- 
ham's  nearly  contemporaneous  Diaiy,  May  4,  1602. 

^  Tliis  piece  was  printed  in  The  Phoinit  Nat,  4to,  1593, 
where  it  is  anonymous.  Todd  has  shown  that  it  was  writ- 
ten by  Mathew  Roydon. 
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Raleigh. 


SIR  WALTER    RALEIGH.     1552-1618. 

If  all  the  world  and  love,  were  young, 
And  truth  in  every  shepherd's  tongue, 
These  pretty  pleasures  might  me  move 
To  live  with  thee,  and  be  thy  love. 

The  Nymph's  Reply  to  the  Fassionale  Shepherd. 

Silence  in  love  bewrays  more  woe 
Than  words,  though  ne'er  so  witty ; 

A  beggar  that  is  dumb,  you  know. 
May  challenge  double  pity. 

Passions  are  likened  iest  to  Floods  and  Streams. 

Methought  I  saw  the  grave  where  Laura  lay. 

Verses  to  F,dmund  Spenser. 

O  eloquent,  just  and  mightie  Death!  whom 
none  could  advise,  thou  hast  perswaded  ;  what 
none  hath  dared,  thou  hast  done  ;  and  whom 
all  the  world  hath  flattered,  thou  only  hast  cast 
out  of  the  world  and  despised  :  thoK  hast  drawne 
together  all  the  farre  stretchi^d  greatnesse,  all 
the  pride,  crueltie  and  ambition  of  men,  and 
covered  it  all  over  with  these  two  narrow  words, 
Hk  jacet ! 

Mistorie  oftl^  World,  Book  v.  Ft.  i,  ad  fin. 

Fain  would  I  climb  but  that  I  fear  to  fall. 
Written  on  a  pane  of  glass,  in  Queen  Eliaabeth's  presence^ 

1  Her  reply  was,  — 

If  tliy  heart  fail  thee,  wliy  llien  climb  at  all. 
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14  Sidney.  —  Brooke. 

SIR    PHILIP    SIDNEY.     1554-1586. 
Sweet  food  of  sweetly  uttered  knowledge. 

The  Defence  af  Poesy. 

He  Cometh  unto  you  with  a  tale  which  hold- 
eth  children  from  play,  and  old  men  from  the 
chimney-corner,  Bid. 

I  never  heard  the  old  song  of  Percy  and  Doug- 
lass, that  I  found  not  my  heart  moved  more  than 
with  a  trumpet.  Mid. 

High  erected  thoughts  seated  in  the  heart  of 

courtesy.  Arcadia.     Book  i. 

They  are  never  alone  that  are  accompanied 
with  noble  thoughts.  /nd. 

My  dear,  my  better  half.  Hid.    Book  iii. 

Have  I  caught  my  heaVnly  jewel' 

Astropkel  and  Stella.    Second  Song. 


LORD    BROOKE.     1554- 162S. 

0  wearisome  condition  of  humanity ! 

Miisiapha.    Acfi.  Sc.  4. 
And  out  of  mind  as  soon  as  out  of  sight.^  - 

SoTinet  Ivi. 

1  Quoted  by  Shakespeare,  Meny   Wims  of  Windior, 
id  iii.  Sc.  3. 

2  Cf.  Kempis,  Imitation  of  Ckrist,  Book  \.  Ck.  33. 
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CHRISTOPHER  MARLOWE.     1565-1593. 

WORKS  (EuDvcE,  1S62). 
Who  ever  loved  that  loved  not  at  first  sight  ? ' 

mro  and  Leander. 

Come  live  with  me,  and  be  my  love, 
And  we  wJU  all  the  pleasures  prove 
That  hills  and  valleys,  dales  and  fields, 
Woods  or  steepy  mountains,  yields. 

The  FassioHote  Shipherd  to  his  Love. 

By  shallow  rivers,  to  whose  falls 
Melodious  birds  sing  madrigals.  lUd. 

And  I  will  make  thee  beds  of  roses. 
And  a  thousand  fragrant  posies.         md. 

When  all  the  world  dissolves. 
And  every  creature  shall  be  purified, 
All  places  shall  be  hell  that  are  not  heaven. 

Fausttis. 

Was  this  the  face  that  launch'd  a  tliousand  ships, 
And  burnt  the  topless  towers  of  Ilium  ? 
Sweet  Helen,  make  me  immortal  with  a  kiss. 
Her  lips  suck  forth  my  soul :  see,  where  it  flies ! 

Ibid. 
0,  thou  art  fairer  than  the  evening  air. 
Clad  in  the  beauty  of  a  thousand  stars,      md. 

1'  Quoted  by  Shakespeare,  As  You  Lik^Ii,  Ad  iii.  St.  5. 
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i6  Marlowe.  —  Hooker. 

Cut  is  the  branch  that  might  have  grown  full 

straight, 
And  burnfed  is  Apollo's  laurel  bough,^ 
7'hat  sometime  grew  within  this  learned  man. 
Ibid. 
Infinite  riches  in  a  little  room. 

The  Jew  of  Malta.     Act  i. 
Excess  of  wealth  is  cause  of  covetousness. 

I6id.    Act  i. 
Now  will  I  shew  myself  to  have  more  of  the 
serpent  than  the  dove  ;  that  is,  more  knave  than 
fool.  md.    Aa  ii. 

Love  me  little,  love  me  long.^ 

IHd.     Act  iv. 


RICHARD    HOOKER.     1553 -1600. 

Of  Law  there  can  be  no  less  acknowledged, 
than  that  her  seat  is  the  bosom  of  God,  her  voice 
the  harmony  of  the  world :  all  things  in  heaven 
and  earth  do  her  homage,  the  very  least  as  feel- 
ing her  care,  and  the  greatest  as  not  exempted 
from  her  power.  Ecdesiastical  FoUly.    Book  L 

That  to  live  by  one  man's  *ill  became  the 
cause  of  all  men's  misery,  md.    Book  i. 

1  O,  withered  is  the  garland  of  the  war, 
The  soldier's  pole  1s  fallen. 

Shakespeare,  Antmiy and Ckopatra,  Act'w.  Sc.  13. 
^  See  Herrick,  p.  155. 
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WILLIAM    SHAKESPEARE.     1564-1616. 
THE    TEMPEST. 

I,  thus  neglecting  worldly  ends,  all  dedicated 
To  closeness,  and  the  bettering  of  my  mind. 
Act  i.  Sc.  2. 
Like  one. 
Who  having,  unto  truth,  by  telling  of  it, 
Made  such  a  sinner  of  hts  memory. 
To  credit  his  own  lie.  Aa  i.  Sc.  2. 

My  library 
Was  dukedom  large  enough.  AcI  i.  Sc.  2. 

From  the  still-vex'd  Bermoothes.       Act  i.  Sc.  2. 
I  will  be  correspondent  to  command, 
And  do  my  spriting^  gently.  Acti.  Sc.  2. 

Come  unto  these  yellow  sands, 

And  then  take  hands : 
Court'sied  when  you  have,  and  kiss'd — - 

The  wild  waves  whist.  Act  i.  Sc.  2. 

Full  fathom  five  thy  father  lies  ; 
Of  his  bones  are  coral  made; 
Those  are  pearls  that  were  his  eyes  : 

Nothing  of  him  that  doth  fade. 
But  doth  suffer  a  sea-change 
Into  sometliing  rich  and  strange. 

Ad  i,  Sc.  2. 
1 '  spiriting,'  Cambridge  cd. 


i,i,d»Google 


1 8  Shakespeare. 

The  fringed  curtains  of  tliiiie  eye  advt 


There  's  nothing  il!  can  dwell  in  such  a  temple  : 
If  the  ill  spirit  have  so  fair  a  house, 
Good  things  will  strive  to  dwell  with  't. 

Aa  \.  S4.  2. 

A  very  ancient  and  fish-like  smell.     Act  ii.  Sc.  2. 
Misery  acquaints  a  man  with  strange  bedfellows. 

Aa  ii.  Sc.  2. 
Fer.     Here 's  nay  hand. 
Mir.     And  mine,  with  my  heart  in  't. 

Actm.Sc.  1. 
He  that  dies  pays  all  debts.  Act  lii.  Sc.  2. 

Deeper  than  e'er  plummet  sounded.  Act  iii.  Sc.  3. 
Our  revels  now  are  ended.     These  our  actors, 
As  I  foretold  you,  were  all  spirits,  and 
Are  melted  into  air,  into  thin  air : 
And,  like  the  baseless  fabric  of  this  vision, 
The  cloud-capp'd  towers,  the  gorgeous  palaces, 
The  solemn  temples,  the  great  globe  itself. 
Yea,  all  which  it  inherit,  shall  dissolve, 
And,  lilce  this  insubstantial  pageant  faded. 
Leave  not  a  rack  '  behind.     We  are  such  stuff 
As  dreams  are  made  on  ;  and  our  little  life 
Is  rounded  jvith  a  sleep.  Act  iv.  Sc.  1. 

With  foreheads  villanous  low.  Act'vj.  Sc.  i. 

Deeper  than  did  ever  plummet  sound, 
I  '11  drown  rtiy  hook.  Act  v.  Sc.  I. 

Where  the  bee  sucks,  there  suck  I ; 

In  a  cowslip's  bell  I  lie.  Acit.  Sc.  i. 

i  '  wreck,'  Dyce. 
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Shakespeare. 


THE   TWO  GENTLEMEN   OF  VERONA. 
Home-keeping  youth  have  ever  homely  wits. 

I  have  no  other  but  a  woman's  reason  :  I  think 
him  so,  because  I  think  him  so.         Aa  \.  Sc.  2, 

O,  how  this  spring  of  love  resembleth 
The  uncertain  glory  of  an  April  day  ! 

Act  i.  Sc.  3. 
And  I  as  rich  in  having  such  a  jewel 
As  twenty  seas,  if  all  their  sand  were  pearl, 
The  water  nectar,  and  the  rocks  pure  gold. 

.4rfij.  &.  4. 
He  makes  sweet  music  with  th'  enamerd  stones. 
Giving  a  gentle  kiss  to  every  sedge 
He  overtaketh  in  his  pilgrimage.      Act'^.  Sc.  7. 

That  man  that  hath  a  tongue,  I  say,  is  no  man. 
If  with  his  tongue  he  cannot  win  a  woman. 

Act  iii.  Sc.  I. 
Except  I  be  by  Sylvia  in  the  night. 
There  is  no  music  in  the  nightingale. 

A  man  I  am,  cross'd  with  adversity. 

Aa  iv.  Sc.  1. 
Is  she  not  passing  fair  ?  Ad  iv.  Sc.  \> 

How  use  doth  breed  a  habit  in  a  man  ! 

Act^.Sc.i,. 
1  Act'w.  Sc.  2,  Dyee. 
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THE  MERRY   WIVES   OF   WINDSOR. 
I  will  make  a  Star-chamber  matter  of  it 


All  his  successors,  gone  before  him,  have 
done 't ;  and  all  his  ancestors,  that  come  after 
him,  may.  Act\.Sc.  i. 

It  is  a  familiar  beast  to  man,  and  signifies  love. 

Aa\.S<:.  I. 
Mine  host  of  the  Garter.  Act  i.  Sc.  i, 

I  had  rather  than  forty  shillings  I  had  my 
book  of  songs  and  sonnets  here.        ActK.  Sc.  i. 

If  there  be  no  great  love  in  the  beginning,  yet 
heaven  may  decrease  it  upon  better  acquaint- 
ance, when  we  are  married,  and  have  more  occa- 
sion to  know  one  another  ;  I  hope  upon  famU- 
iarity  will  grow  more  contempt.      .   Act  i.  Sc.  r. 

Convey,  the  wise  it  call.  Steal  ?  foh !  a  fico  for 
the  phrase  J  Act  i.  Sc.  3. 

Tester  I  '11  have  in  pouch,  when  thou  shait  lack. 
Base  Phrygian  Turk  I  Act  \.  Sc.  3. 

The  humour  of  it.  Ad  i.  Sc.  3. 

Here  will  be  an  old  abusing  of  ....  the 
king's  English.  Act  j.  Sc.  4. 


We  burn  daylight. 
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Shakespeare.  21 

Meny  Wives  of  Windsor  conlinued,] 

Faith,  thou  hast  some  crotchets  in  thy  head  now. 

Acfii.Sc.  1. 
Why,  thcD  the  world 's  mine  oyster, 
Which  I  with  sword  will  open.         Act  ii.  Sc.  2. 

This  is  the  short  and  the  long  of  it. 

Ad  ii.  &,  2. 

Unless  experience  be  a  jewel.  Aciii.  Sc.  2. 

I  cannot  tell  what  the  dickens  his  name  is. 

Aa  jij.  Sc.  2. 
What  a  taking  was  he  in  when  your  husband 
asked  who  was  in  the  basket !  Act  iii.  Sc.  3. 

O,  what  a  world  of  vile  ill-favour'd  faults 
Looks  handsome  in  three  hundred   pounds  a 
year  !  Ad  iii.  Sc.  4, 

I  have  a  kind  of  alacrity  in  sinking. 

Act  iii.  Sc 
As  good  luck  would  have  it.,        Jct  iiL  Sc 

The  rankest  compound  of  villanous  smell 
ever  offended  nostril.  Act  iii.  Sc 

A  man  of  my  kidney.  Act  iii.  Sc 

Think  of  that,  Master  Brook.       Acini.  Sc 

In  his  old  lunes  again.  Ad  iv.  Sc 

They  say,  there~is  divinity  in  odd  numl 
either  in  nativity,  chance,  or  death. 
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Shakespeare. 


MEASURE   FOR   MEASURE. 

Thyself  and  thy  belongings 
Are  not  thine  own  so  proper,  as  to  waste 
Thyself  upon  thy  virtues,  they  on.  thee. 
Heaven  dolh  with  us  as  we  with  torches  do, 
Not  light  them  for  themselves  ;  for  if  our  virtues 
Did  not  go  forth  of  us,  't  were  all  alilte 
As  if  we  had  them  not.     Spirits  are  not  finely 

touch' d, 
But  to  fine  issues';  nor  Nature  never  lends 
The  smallest  scruple  of  her  excellence. 
But,  like  a  thrifty  goddess,  she  determines 
Herself  the  glory  of  a  creditor  ~ 
Both  thanks  and  use.  Act  i.  Sc.  i. 

He  was  ever  precise  in  promise-keeping. 

I  hold  you  as  a  tiling  enskied,  and  sainted. 

Acf^-Sct,.-^ 

Our  doubts  are  traitors. 
And  make  lis  lose  the  good  we  oft  might  win. 
By  fearing  to  attempt.  ActK.  Sc.  5,1 

The  jury,  passing  on  the  prisoner's  life. 
May  in  the  sworn  twelve  have  a  thief  or  two 
Guiltier  than  him  they  try.  Act  ii.  Sc.  1. 

1  Act  i.   Sc.  5,  White,   Singer,  Knight.      Act  \.  Sc.  4, 
Cambridge,  Dyce,  Staunton. 
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Shakespeare.  23 

Measure  for  Measure  conlinued.l 

This  will  last  out  a  night  in  Russia, 

When  nights  are  longest  there.  Actii.  Sc.  i. 

Condemn  the  fault,  and  not  the  actor  of  it ! 

Acf\\.  Sc.  2. 

No  ceremony  that  to  great  ones  'longs. 
Not  the  king's  crown,  nor  the  deputed  sword, 
The  marshal's  truncheon,  nor  the  judge's  robe, 
Become  them  with  one  half  so  good  a  grace 
As  mercy  does.  Act  ii.  Sc.  2. 

Why,  all  the  souls  that  were  were  forfeit  once  ; 
And  he  that  might  the  vantage  best  have  took 
Found  out  the  remedy.  Ad  ii.  Sc.  z. 

O  !  it  is  excellent 
To  have  a  giant's  strength  ;  but  it  is  tyrannous 
To  use  it  like  a  giant.  Ad  ii.  Sc.  2- 

Eut  man,  proud  man, 
Drest  in  a  little  brief  authority. 
Most  ignorant  of  what  he 's  most  assur'd,  — 
His  glassy  essence,  -—  like  an  angry  ape. 
Plays  such  fantastic  tricks  before  high  Heaven, 
As  make  the  angels  weep.  Ad  ii,  Sc.  2. 

That  in  the  captain  's  but  a  choleric  word, 
Which  in  the  soldier  is  Hat  blasphemy. 

Ad  ii,  Sc.  2. 

Our  compell'd  sins 
Stand  more  for  number  than  for  accompt. 

Ad  ii.  Sc.  4. 
The  miserable  have  no  other  medicine. 
But  only  hope.  Aa  iii.  Sc.  i. 
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24  Shakespeare. 

IMeasure  for  Measure  coniinncd. 

Servile  to  all  the  skyey  influences. 

Aci  iii.  sc.  I. 
Palsied  eld.  Aa  iii,  Sc.  i. 

The  sense  of  death  is  most  in  apprehension, 
And  the  poor  beetle,  that  we  tread  upon, 
In  corporal  sufferance  finds  a  pang  as  great 
As  when  a  giant  dies.  Act  iii,  Sc.  i. 

Ay,  but  to  die,  and  go  we  know  not  where  ; 
To  lie  in  cold  obstruction,  and  to  rot ; 
This  sensible  warm  motion  to  become 
A  kneaded  clod ;  and  the  delighted  spirit 
To  bathe  in  fiery  floods,  or  to  reside 
In  thrilling  regions  of  thick-ribbed  ice  ; 
To  be  imprison'd  in  the  viewless  winds 
And  blown  with  restless  violence  round  about 
The  pendent  world,  Actxa.  Sc.  i. 

The  weariest  and  most  loathed  worldly  life. 
That  age,  ache,  penury,  and  imprisonment 
Can  lay  on  nature,  is  a  paradise 
To  what  we  fear  of  death.  Act  iii.  Sc.  i. 

Virtue  is  bold,  and  goodness  never  fearful. 

Aa  iii.  Sf.  I. 
Take,  0,  take  those  lips  away. 

That  so  sweetly  were  forsworn  ; 
And  those  eyes,  the  break  of  day, 

Lights  that  do  mislead  the  morn  ; 
But  my  kisses  bring  again,  bring  again. 
Seals  of  love,  but  seal'd  in  vain,  seal'd  in  vain.' 
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Every  true  man's  apparel  fits  your  thief. 

Act  iv.  Sc.  2. 
'Gainst  the  tootli  of  time, 
And  razure  of  oblivion.  Act  v.  Sc.  1. 

My  business  in  this  state 
Made  me  a  looker-on  here  in  Vienna. 

Act  V.  Sc.  I. 
They  say,  best  men  are  moulded  out  of  faults. 

Actv.Sc.  I. 
What 's  mine  is  yours,  and  what  is  yours  is  mine. 

ActM.Sc.i. 


THE  COMEDY   OF   ERRORS. 
The  pleasing  punishment  that  women  bear. 

Act  i.  Sc.  I. 

A  wretched  soul,  bruised  with  adversity. 

Act  ii.  Sc.  I. 
One  Pinch,  a  hungry  lean-fac'd  villain, 
A  mere  anatomy.  Act  v.  Sc.  1. 

A  needy,  hollow-ey'd,  sharp-looking  wretch, 
A  living  dead  man.  Act  v.  Sc.  r. 

Fietcher's  Bloody  Brother,  with  the  following  additional 

Hide,  O,  hide  those  hills  of  snow, 
Which  thy  frozen  bosom  bears, 
On  whose  tops  the  pinks  that  giow 
-    Are  of  those  that  April  wears  I 
But  first  set  my  poor  heart  free. 
Bound  in  those  icy  chains  by  thee. 
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26  Shakespeare. 

MUCH   ADO  ABOUT   NOTHING. 

He  hath  indeed  better  bettered  expectation. 

Act  i.  Si.  I. 

A  very  valiant  trencher-man.  AcI  i.  Sc.  i. 

A  skirmish  of  wit  between  them,   aci  i.  Sc.  i. 

The  gentleman  is  not  in  your  books. 

Act  i.  Sc.  1. 
Benedick  the  married  man.  Aa  i.  Sc.  i. 

As  merrj'  as  the  day  is  long.  Act  ii.  Sc.  i. 

Friendship  is  constant  in  all  other  things, 
Save  in  the  office  and  affairs  of  love  : 
Therefore,  all  hearts  in  loveuse  thcirown  tongues : 
Let  every  eye  negotiate  for  itself, 
And  trust  no  agent.  Act  ii.  Sc.  i. 

Silence  is  the  perfectest  herald  of  joy:  I  were 
but  little  happy,  if  I  could  say  how  much, 

Actn.Sc.  I. 

Sigh  no  iTiore,  ladies,  sigh  no  more, 
Men  were  deceivers  ever ; 

One  foot  in  sea  and  one  on  shore  ; 

To  one  thing  constant  never.     Act  ii.  Sc.  3. 

Sits  the  wind  in  that  corner  ?        Act  ii.  Sc.  3, 

Shall  quips,  and  sentences,  and  these  paper- 
bullets  of  the  brain,  awe  a  man  from  the  career 
of  his  humotir  ?  No  ;  the  world  must  be  peo- 
pled. Wlien  I  said  I  would  die  a  bachelor,  I 
did  not  think  I  should  live  till  I  were  married. 
Act  iL  Si.  3. 
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Much  Ada  about  Nolliing  continued.] 

Some  Cupid  kills  with  arrows,  some  with  traps. 
Act  in.  Sc.  I. 

Every  one  can  master  a  grief,  but  he  that  has 
it.  Ad\^\.Sc.i. 

Are  yoii  good  men  and  true  ?       Act  iii.  Sc.  3. 

To  be  a  well-favoured  man  is  the  gift  of  for- 
tune, but  to  write  and  read  comes  by  nature, 

Act\K\.Sc.Z. 

Is  most  tolerable,  and  not  to  be  endured. 

Ad  iii.  Sc.  3. 
The  fashion  wears  out  more  apparel  than  the 
man.  Aa  iiL  Sc.  3. 

Comparisons  are  odorous.  Act  iii.  Sc.  5. 

A  good  old  man,  sir ;  he  will  be  talking  :  as 
they  say,  when  the  age  is  in,  the  wit  is  out. 

Ad  iii.  Sc.  5. 

O,  what  men  dare  do !  what  men  may  do  I 
what  men  daily  do,  not  knowing  what  they  do  ! 

Ad  iv,  &,  I. 

f  have  mark'd 
A  thousand  blushing  apparitions 
To  start   into  her  face  ;    a  thousand  innocent 

shames, 
In  angel  whiteness,  bear  away  those  blushes. 

Ad  Lv.  Sc.  1. 

For  it  so  falls  out, 
That  what  we  have  we  prize  not  to  the  worth. 
Whiles  we  enjoy  it,  but  being  lack'd  and  lost. 
Why,  then  we  rack  the  value;  then  we  find 
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[Much  Ado  about  Nothing  cniidn 

The  virtue,  that  possession  would  not  show  u 
Wiiiles  it  was  ours,  Aci  i-, 

Th'  idea  of  her  life  shall  sweetly  creep 
Into  his  study  of  imagination.  Aa  i\ 

Into  the  eye  and  prospect  of  his  soul. 
Flat  burglary  as  ever  was  committed. 

0  that  he  were  here  to  write  me  down, ; 

A  fellow  that  hath  had  losses ;  and  one  that 
hath  two  gowns,  and  everything  handsome  about' 
him.  Artiv.Sc.:!. 

Patch  grief  with  proverbs.  Act  v.  S,-.  i. 

'Tis  all  men's  office  to  speak  patience 
To  those  that  wring  under  the  load  of  sorrow. 
But  no  man's  virtue,  nor  sufficiency, 
To  be  so  moral  when  he  shall  endure 
The  like  himself.  Aa  v,  iv.  i. 

For  there  was  never  yet  philosopher 
That  could  endure  the  toothache  patiently. 

Act  V.  Si.  I. 

Some  of  us  will  smart  for  it.  Ad  v.  .Sc.  i. 

1  was  not  born  under  a  rhyming  planet. 
Done  to  death  by  slanderous  tongues. 
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LOVE'S   LABOUR  'S  LOST. 

Light,  seeking  light,  doth  liglit  of  light  beguile. 
A:t\.S:.  1. 
Small  have  continual  plodders  ever  won, 

Save  base  authority  from  others'  books. 
These  earthly  godfathers  of  heaven's  lights, 

That  give  a  name  to  every  fixed  star. 
Have  no  more  profit  of  their  shining  nights 

Than  those  that  walk,  and  wot  not  what  they 
are.  Act  i.  Sc.  i. 

And  men  sit  down  to  that  nourishment  which 
is  called  supper,  Aii  i.  Si:.  i. 

That  unlettered,  small -knowing  soul. 

Act  i.  Sc.  I. 

A  child  of  our  grandmother  Eve,  a  female ; 
or,  for  thy  more  sweet  understanding,  a  woman. 
Acl  i.  Sc.  I. 

The  world  was  very  guilty  of  such  a  balJad 
some  three  ages  since ;  but,  I  think,  now  't  is  not 
to  be  found.  Jai.Sc.  2. 

The  rational  hind  Costard.  Ac/ 1  Sc.  2. 

Devise,  wit !  write,  pen  !  for  I  am  for  whole 
volumes  in  folio.  A^t  i.  Sc.  2. 

A  merrier  man. 
Within  the  limit  of  becoming  mirth, 
I  never  spent  an  hour's  talk  withal. 
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[Love's  Labour's  Losl conllnucd. 

Delivers  in  such  apt  and  gracious  words, 
That  aged  ears  play  truant  at  his  tales. 
And  younger  hearings  are  quite  ravished, 
So  sweet  and  voluble  is  his  discourse. 

Aa  ii.  Sc.  I. 
By  my  penny  of  observation.  ActS\\.  Sc.  i. 

The  boy  hath  sold  him  a  bargain,  a  goose,  that 's 
flat.  Ast  iii.  Sc.  I. 

A  very  beadle  to  a  humorous  sigh. 

Act  iii.  Sc.  I. 

This  senior-] unior,  giant-dwarf,  Dan  Cupid; 
Regent  of  love-rhymes,  lord  of  folded  arms, 
Th'  anointed  sovereign  of  sighs  and  groans, 
Liege  of  all  loiterere  and  malcontents. 


Act  iii.  Sc.  I. 

He  hath  never  fed  of  the  dain 

ties  that  are  bred 

a  book. 

Act{i..Sc.2. 

Dictynna,  good-man  Dull. 

Act  iv.  Sc.  2. 

These  are  begot  in  the  ventricle  of  memory, 
nourish'd  in  the  womb  q{  pia  maier,  and  deliv- 
ered upon  the  mellowing  of  occasion. 

Act  iv.  Sc.  2. 

For  where  is  any  author  in  the  world 
Teaches  such  beauty  as  a  woman's  eye  ? 
Learning  is  but  an  adjunct  to  ourself 

Aa  iv.  Sc.  3. 

It  adds  a  precious  seeing  to  the  eye. 

Act\v.Sc.2. 
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Love's  Labour 's  Lost  conliiiusd.] 

From  women's  eyes  this  doctrine  I  derive  : 
They  sparkle  still  the  right  Promethean  fire  ; 
They  are  the  books,  the  arts,  the  Academes,  _ 
That  show,  contain,  and  nourish  all  the  world. 

Acfv^.Sc.i. 

As  sweet,  and  musical. 
As  bright  Apollo's  lute,  strung  with  his  hair ; 
And  when  Love  speaks,  the  voice  of  all  the  gods 
Makes  Heaven  drowsy  with  the  harmony. 

Act  iv.  Sc.  3. 
He  draweth  out  the  thread  of  his  verbosity 
finer  than  the  staple  of  his  argument. 

Act  V.  Sc.  I. 

Priscian  a  little  scratch'd  ;  't  will  serve. 

Act  V.  Sc.  I. 

They  have  been  at  a  great  feast  of  languages, 
and  stolen  the  scraps.  Act\.Sc.  i. 

In  the  posteriors  of  this  day,  which  the  rude 
multitude  call  the  afternoon.  Jet  v.  Si.  1. 

They  have  measur'd  many  a  mile. 
To  tread  a  measure  with  you  on  this  grass. 

Act  V.  Sc.  2. 
A  jest's  prosperity  lies  in  the  ear 
Of  him  that  hears  it,  never  in  the  tongue 
Of  him  that  makes  it.  Adv.  Sc.  2. 

When  daisies  pied,  and  violets  blue, 
And  lady-smocks  all  silver  white, 
And  cuckoo-btids  of  yellow  hue, 

Do  paint  the  meadows  with  delight. 
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A   MIDSUMMER  NIGHT'S   DREAM. 

But  earthlier  happy'  is  the  rose  distill'd, 
Than  that  which,  withering  on  the  virgin  thorn, 
Grows,  lives,  and  dies,  in  single  blessedness. 
Act  L  &.  I. 

Brief  as  the  lightning  in  the  collied  night, 
That,  in  a  spleen,  unfolds  both  heaven  and  earth, 
And  ere  a  man  hath  power  to  say,  "  Behold !  " 
The  jaws  of  darkness  do  devour  it  up. 

Act\.Sc.  t. 
For  aught  that  ever  I  could  read. 
Could  ever  hear  by  tale  or  history. 
The  course  of  true  love  never  did  run  smooth. 
Act  \.  Sc.  I. 
Love  looks  not  with  the  eyes,  but  with  the  mind, 
And  therefore  is  wing'd  Cupid  painted  blind. 

Atti.Sc.  I. 

Masters,  spread  yourselves.  Act  i.  Sc.  2. 

This  is  Ercles'  vein.  Ad  \.  Sc.  %. 

I  will  roar  you  as  gently  as  any  sucking  dove  : 
I  will  roar  you,  an 't  were  any  nightingale. 


A  proper  man,  as  one  shall  see  i 
day.  Act  i.  i 

'  'earthlier  happy,'  White,  Cambridge,  Dyce. 
'earthly  happier,'  Singer,  Staunton,  Knight 
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Midaummer  Night's  Dream  conlinued,] 

And  certain  stars  shot  madly  from  their  spheres, 
To  hear  the  sea-maid's  music.  aci  ii.  Sc.  i.' 

In  maiden  meditation,  fancy-free.    Aa  n.  Si.  i,' 

1  '11  put  a  girdle  round  about  the  Earth 

In  forty  minutes.  Act  ii.  Sc.  i.' 

My  heart 
Is  tnie  as  steel.  Aai\.  Sc.  i.' 

I  know  a  bank  whereon  the  wild  thyme  blows, 
Where  ox-lips  and  the  nodding  violet  grows. 
Aa  ii.  Sc.  £.' 

A  lion  among  ladies  is  a  most  dreadful  thing, 
Aai\\.Sc.  I. 

Bless  thee,  Bottom !  bless  thee !  thou  art  trans- 
lated. Acli\i.Sc.  1. 

So  we  grew  together. 
Like  to  a  double  cherry,  seeming  parted. 

Acl  iJi.  Sc.  2. 

Two  lovely  berries  moulded  on  one  stem. 

Act  iii.  Sc.  2. 

I  have  an  exposition  of  sleep  come  upon  me. 

Adiv.Sc.  I. 

The  lunatic,  the  lover,  and  the  poet 

Are  of  imagination  all  compact,        Acti.Sc.  i. 

1  Act  ii.  Si.  I,   White,  Cambridge,  Dyce,   Staunton. 
Actu.  Sc.  2,  Singer,  Knight. 


Hosmc!.,  Google 


34  Shakespeare. 

[Midsummer  Nighl's  Dream  eonlinued. 

The  lover,  all  as  frantic, 
Sees  Helen's  beauty  in  a  brow  of  Egypt ; 
The  poet's  eye,  in  a  fine  frenzy  rolling, 
Doth  glance  from  heaven  to  earth,  from  earth  to 

heaven  ; 
And,  as  imagination  bodies  forth 
The  forms  of  things  unknown,  the  poet's  pen 
Tunis  them  to  shapes,  and  gives  to  airy  nothing 
A  local  habitation  and  a  name.  '^'t  v.  Sc.  i. 

That  is  the  true  beginning  of  our  end. 

Act  -v.  Sc.  I. 

The  best  In  this  kind  are  but  shadows. 

Act  V,  Sc.  I. 

The  iron  tongue  of  midnight  hath  told  twelve. 


THE   MERCHANT   OF  VENICE, 

Now,  by  two-headed  Janus, 
Nature  hath  fram'd  strange  fellows  in  her  time. 
Act  i.  Sc.  I. 
Though  Nestor  swear  the  jest  be  laughable. 

Act\.Sc.  I. 

You  have  too  much  respect  upon  the  world  ; 
They  lose  it,  that  do  buy  it  with  much  care. 

Act\.  Sc.  I. 
I  hold  the  world  but  as  the  world,  Gratiano  ; 
A  stage,  where  every  man  must  play  a  part, 
And  mine  a  sad  one.  Ad  \.  Sc.  i. 
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Merchant  of  Venice  continueAl 

Why  should  a  man,  whose  blood  is  warm  within. 
Sit  like  his  grandsire  cut  in  alabaster  ? 

Act  i.  Sc.  I. 
There  are  a  sort  of  men,  whose  .visages 
Do  cream  and  mantle,  like  a  standing  pond. 

Ad  i.  Sc.  I. 
I  am  Sir  Oracle, 
And,  when  I  ope  my  lips,  let  no  dog  bark! 

Act  i.  Sc.  I. 
Gratiano  speaks  an  infinite  deal  of  nothing, 
more  than  any  man  in  all  Venice.  His  reasons 
are  as  two  grains  of  wheat  hid  in  two  bushels  of 
chaff :  you  shall  seek  all  day  ere  you  find  them ; 
and  when  you  have  them,  they  are  not  worth  the 
search.  Ad  i.  .Sc.  i . 

They  are  as  sick,  that  surfeit  with  too  much, 
as  they  that  starve  with  nothing.        Ad'\.  Sc.  2. 

God  made  him,  and  therefore  let  him  pass  for 
a  man.  Aa  i.  Sc.  2. 

Ships  are  but  boards,  sailors  but  men  ;  there 
be  land-rats  and  water-rats,  land-thieves  and 
water-thieves.  Aa  i.  Sc.  3. 

I  will  feed  fat  die  ancient  grudge  I  bear  him. 

Adi.Sc.1. 

Even  there  where  merchants  most  do  congregate. 

AalSci. 
The  Devil  can  cite  Scripture  for  his  purpose. 

Ad  i.  Sc.  3. 


>smc!.,  Google 


36  Shakespeare. 

_  [Merchant  of  Venice  coiilinned. 

A  goodly  apple  rotten  at  the  heart. 

O,  what  a  goodly  outside  falsehood  hath  ! 

Act  i.  Si.  3. 
Many  a  time  and  oil. 
In  the  Rialto,  you  have  rated  me.      Aa  i.  Sc.  3. 

For  sufferance  is  the  badge  of  all  our  tribe. 

In  a  IJond man's  key, 
Witii  'bated  breath,  and  whisp'ring  humbleness. 
Aai.Sc.3. 
It  is  a  wise  father  that  knows  his  own  child. 
AailS^.2. 
And  the  vile  squeaking  of  the  wry-neck'd  fife. 
Aaii.Si.^. 
All  things  that  are. 
Are  with  more  spirit  chased  than  enjoy'd. 

Act  a.  Si.  6.^ 
I  am  a  Jew.     Hath  not  a  Jew  eyes  ?  hath  not 
a  Jew  hands,  organs,  dimensions,  senses,  affec- 
tions, passions?  Acim.Sc.  i. 
In  law,  what  plea  so  tainted  and  corrupt, 
But,  being  season'd  with  a  gracious  voice. 
Obscures  the  show  of  evil  ?               Ad  iii.  &.  2. 

Thus  when  I  shun  Scylla,  your  father,  I  fall 
into  Charybdis,  your  mother.'  Aciili.  Sc.  5. 

I  Act  ii.  St.  5,  Dyce. 

*  Inddis  in  Scyllam  cupiens  vitare  Charybdira.     Phi- 
lippe  Gualtier   (about  the   13th  century),   Alexandrtis, 
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Merchant  orVenice  continued.] 

Let  it  serve  for  table-talk.  Act  iii.  Sc.  5. 

What  I  wouldst  thou  have  a  serpent  sting  thee 
twice?  Acfv^.Sc.-i. 

The  quality  of  mercy  is  not  strain'd  ; 

It  droppeth  as  the  gentle  rain  from  heaven 

Upon  the  place  beneath  ;  it  is  twice  bless'd ; 

It  blesseth  him  that  gives,  and  him  that  takes; 

!T  is  mightiest  in  the  mightiest :  it  becomes 

The  throned  monarch  better  than  his  crown  : 

His  sceptre  shows  the  force  of  temporal  power, 

The  attribute  to  awe  and  majesty, 

Wherein  doth  sit  the  dread  and  fear  of  kings ; 

But  mercy  is  above  this  sceptred  sway  ; 

It  is  enthroned  in  the  hearts  of  kings, 

It  is  an  attribute  to  God  himself, 

And  earthly  power  doth  then  show  likest  God's, 

Wben  mercy  seasons  justice.     Therefore,  Jew, 

Though  justice  be  thy  plea,  consider  this,  — 

That  in  the  course  of  justice  none  of  us 

Should  see  salvation  :  we  do  pray  for  mercy. 

And  that  same  prayer  doth  teach  us  all  to  render 

The  deeds  of  mercy.  Aa  iv.  Sc.  i. 

A  Daniel  come  to  judgment !  Act  iv.  Sc.  i. 

'T  is  not  in  the  bond.  Act  iv.  Sc.  i. 

A  second  Daniel,  a  Daniel,  Jew ! 
Now,  infidel,  I  have  thee  on  the  hip. 

Act  iv.  Sc.  I. 


Hosmc!.,  Google 


I  thank  thee,  Jew,  for  teaching  me  that  word. 
Aa  iv.  Sc.  I. 
You  take  my  house  when  you  do  take  the  prop 
That  doth  sustain  my  house ;  you  take  my  hfe 
When  you  do  take  the  means  wherehy  I  live. 

Act  iv.  Si-.  1. 

He  is  well  paid  that  is  well  satisfied. 

Activ.Sc.  I. 
How  sweet  the  moonlight  sleeps  upon  this  bank ! 
■    Aa^.Sc.i. 
Look,  how  the  floor  of  Heaven 
Is  thick  inlaid  with  patines  of  hright  gold  ; 
There's  not  the  smallest  orb  which  thou  behold'st 
But  in  his  motion  like  aa  angel  sings. 
Still  quiring  to  the  young-eyed  cherubins  ; 
Such  harmony  is  in  immortal  souls  ; 
But,  whilst  this  muddy  vesture  of  decay 
Doth  grossly  close  it  in,  we  cannot  hear  it. 

Aa  V.  &.  r. 
I  am  never  merry  when  I  hear  sweet  music. 

Aav.Si^.  I. 
The  man  that  hath  no  music  in  himself, 
Nor  is  not  mov'd  with  concord  of  sweet  sounds, 
Is  fit  for  treasons,  stratagems,  and  spoils  : 
The  motions  of  his  spirit  are  dull  as  night, 
And  his  affections  dark  as  Erebus. 
Let  no  such  man  be  trusted.  ja  v.  Sc.  i. 

How  far  that  little  candle  throws  his  beams  ! 
So  shines  a  good  deed  in  a  naughty  world. 
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AS    YOU    LIKE    IT. 

Well  said  :  that  \vas  laid  on  with  a  trowel. 

Act  i.  Sc.  2. 
My  pride  fell  with  my  fortunes.  Ad  i.  Sc  3. 
Ce!.    Not  a  word  ? 

Jios.  Not  one  to  throw  at  a  dog.    Acti.  Sc.  3, 
O  how  fiill  of  briars  is  this  working-day  world  ! 

Ac/lS^.^. 

We  'U  have  a  swashing  and  a  Kiartial  outside. 
Ad  L  Sc.  3, 
Sweet  are  the  uses  of  adversity. 
Which,  like  the  toad,  ugly  and  venomous, 
Wears  yet  a  precious  jewel  in  his  head  ; 
And  this  our  life,  exempt  from  public  haunt. 
Finds  tongues  in  trees,  books  in.  the  running 

brooks, 
Sermons  in  stones,  and  good  in  everything. 

The  big  round  tears 
Cours'd  one  another  down  his  innocent  nose 
In  piteous  chase.  Aa  ii.  Sc  i. 

"Poor  deer,"  quoth  he,  "thou  mak'st  a  testament 
As  worldlings  do,  giving  thy  sum  of  more 
To  that  which  had  too  much."  Aa'tl  Sc.  1. 

Sweep  on,  you  fat  and  greasy  citizens. 

Aa\\.Sc.\. 
And  He  that  doth  the  ravens  feed, 
Yea,  providently  caters  for  the  sparrow, 
Be  comfort  to  my  age !  Aci  ii,  Sc.  3. 
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[As  Yqu  Like  It  continued. 

For  in  my  youth  I  never  did  apply 
Hot  and  rebellious  liquors  in  my  blood. 

Therefore  my  age  is  as  a  lusty  winter, 
Frosty,  but  kindly.  Act  ii,  Sc.  3. 

O  good  old  man !  how  weU  in  thee  appears 
The  constant  service  of  the  antique  world. 
When  service  sweat  for  duty,  not  for  meed  ! 
Thou  art  not  for  the  fashion  of  these  times, 
Where  none  will  sweat,  but  for  promotion. 

AclKi-Sc^. 

And  rail'd  on  Lady  Fortune  in  good  terms, 
In  good  set  terms.  Act  ii.  Se.  7, 

And  then  he  drew  a  dial  from  his  poke, 
And,  looking  on  it  with  lack-lustre  eye, 
Says,  very  wisely,  "  It  is  ten  o'clock  : 
Thus  we  may  see,"  quoth  he,  "  how  the  world 

wags."  Acta..  Sc.  7. 

And  so,  from  hour  to  hour,  we  ripe  and  ripe. 
And  then,  from  hour  to  hour,  we  rot  and  rot, 
And  thereby  hangs  a  tale.  Act  ii.  Sc.  7. 

My  lungs  began  to  crow  like  chanticleer. 

Act  ii.  Sc.  7. 
Motley 's  the  only  wear.  Aci  ii.  Sc.  7. 

If  ladies  be  but  young  and  fair, 
They  have  the  gift  to  know  it :  and  in  his  brain, 
Which  is  as  dry  as  the  remainder  biscuit 
After  a  voyage,  he  hath  strange  places  cramm'd 
With  observation,  the  which  he  vents 
In  mangled  forms.  Act  ii.  .St.  7. 
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I  must  have  liberty 
Withal,  as  large  a  charter  as  the  wind, 
To  blow  on  whom  I  please.  Act  ii.  Sc.  7. 

The  why  is  plain  as  way  to  parish  church. 

Act  ii.  Sc.  7. 
All  the  world's  a  stage 
And  all  the  men  and  women  merely  players  : 
They  have  their  exits  and  their  entrances ; 
And  one  man  in  his  time  plays  many  parts,  — 
His  Acts  being  seven  ages.    At  first,  the  Infant, 
Mewling  and  puidng  in  the  nurse's  arms. 
Then  the  whining  School-boy,  with  his  satchel 
And  shining  morning  face,  creeping  like  snail 
Unwillingly  to  school.     And  then  the  Lover, 
Sighing  like  furnace,  with  a  woiiil  ballad 
Made  to  his  mistress'  eyebrow.    Then  a  Soldier, 
Full  of  strange  oaths,  and  bearded  like  the  pard ; 
Jealous  in  honour,  sudden  and  quick  in  quarrel. 
Seeking  the  bubble  Reputation 
Even  in  the  cannon's  mouth.      And  then  the 

Justice, 
In  fair  round  belly  with  good  capon  lin'd. 
With  eyes  severe  and  beard  'Of  formal  cut, 
FuU  of  wise  saws  and  modern  instances,  — 
And  so  he  plays  his  part.     The  sixth  age  shifts 
Into  the  lean  and  slipper'd  Pantaloon, 
With  spectacle  on  nose  and  pouch  on  side  ; 
His  youthful  hose  well  sav'd,  a  world  too  wide 
For  his  shrunk  shank ;  and  his  big  manly  voice, 
Turning  again  toward  childish  treble,  pipes 
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And  whistles  in  his  sound.     Last  scene  of  all, 
That  ends  this  strange  eventful  history, 
Is  second  childishness  and  mere  oblivion  ; 
Sans  teeth,  sans  tyes,  sans  taste,  sans  —  every- 
thing. Act  ii,  Sc.  7. 
Blow,  blow,  thou  winter  wind. 
Thou  art  not  so  unkind 

As  man's  ingratitude.  Aci\\.  Sc.  7. 

The  fair,  the  chaste,  and  unexpressive  she. 

Act  iii  Sc.  z. 
Hast  any  pliilosophy  in  thee,  shepherd  ? 

Act  iii.  Sc.  2. 
O  wonderful,  wonderful,  and  most  wonderful 
wonderful  1  and  yet  again  wonderful,  and  after 
that  out  of  all  whooping.  Act  iii.  Sc.  2. 

Every  one  fault  seeming  monstrous,  till  his 
fellow-fault  came  to  match  it.  Aci  iii.  Sc.  2. 

Neither  rhyme  nor  reason  can  express  how 
rauch.^  ActiA.  Se.  2. 

Truly,  I  would  the  gods  had  made  thee  poet- 
ical. Aa\n.Sc.T,. 

Down  on  your  knees, 
And  thank  Heaven,  fasting,  for  a  good  man's 

It  is  a  melancholy  of  mine  own,  compounded 

of  many  simples,  extracted  from  many  objects, 

and,  indeed,  the  sundry  contemplation  of  my 

'  See  Proverbs,  p.  609. 
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As  You  Like  It  cODtinued.] 

travels,  in  which  my  often  rumination  wraps  me 
in  a  most  humorous  sadness.  '^ct  iv.  .St.  i. 

I  had  rather  have  a  fool  to  make  me  merry, 
than  experience  to  make  me  sad.     Act'w.  Sc.  i. 

Very  good  orators,  when  they  are  out,  they 
will  spit.  Act\v.  Sc.  I, 

Men  have  died  from  time  to  time,  and  worms 
have  eaten  them,  but  not  for  love.     Act  iv.  Sc.  i. 

Men  are  April  when  they  woo,  December 
when  they  wed.  Act  iv.  Sc.  i. 

Pacing  through  the  forest. 
Chewing  the  food"^  of  sweet  and  bitter  fancy. 
Act\^.Sc.z. 
No  sooner  met,  but  they  looked;  no  sooner 
looked,  but  they  loved ;   no  sooner  loved,  but 
they  sighed ;  no  sooner  sighed,  but  they  asked 
one  another  the  reason.  Ad  v.  Sc.  2. 

How  bitter  a  thing  it  is  to  look  into  happiness 
through  another  man's  eyes  I  Adv.  Sc.  z. 

An  ill-favoured  thing,  sir,  but  mine  own. 

Aav.Sc.4. 
The   Retort   Courteous Lie   Circum- 
stantial, and  the  Lie  Direct.  Act  v.  Sc.  4. 

Your  ^!s  the  only  peacemaker  ;  much  virtue 
i"  -^  Act  V,  Sc.  4. 

Good.wine  needs  no  bush.  Epilogue. 

1  'cud,' Dyce,  Staunton. 


>smc!.,  Google 


Shakespeare. 


THE   TAMING  OF   THE  SHREW. 

As  Stephen  Sly,  and  old  John  Naps  of  Greece, 
And  Peter  Turf,  and  Henry  Pimpernell ; 
And  twenty  more  such  names  and  men  as  these, 
Which  never  were,  nor  no  man  ever  saw. 

Indwiion,  Sc.  2. 

No  profit  grows  where  is  no  pleasure  ta'en ; 
In  brief,  sir,  study  what  you  most  affect. 

Acf ;.  Sc.  I. 

There 's  small  choice  in  rotten  apples. 

Act  i.  Sc.  I. 
Tush  1  tush  !  fear  boys  with  bugs.     Act  i.  Sc.  i. 
And  do  as  adversaries  do  in  law, — 
Strive  mightily,  but  eat  and  drink  as  friends. 

And  thereby  hangs  a  tale.^  Act  iv.  Sc.  i. 

My  cake  is  dough.  Act  v.  Sc.  i. 

Intolerable,  not  to  be  endured.         Aav.  Sc.  z. 

A  woman  moVd  is  like  a  fountain  troubled, 
Muddy,  ill-seeming,  thick,  bereft  of  beauty. 

Ad  V.  Sc.  2. 

Such  duty  as  the  subject  owes  the  prince. 
Even  such  a  woman  oweth  to  her  husband. 


1  Othello,  Act  in.  Sc.  i.     Metry  Wives  of  Windsor, 
Act  i.  Sc.  4-    As  You  Like  It,  Act  ii.  Sc.  ;. 
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ALL'S  WELL  THAT   ENDS   WELL. 


That  I  should  love  a  bright  particular  star, 
And  think  to  wed  it.  Act  L  Sc.  i. 

The  hind  that  would  be  mated  by  the  lion 
Must  die  for  love.  Act\.Sc.\. 

Our  remedies  oft  in  ourselves  do  He, 
Which  we  ascribe  to  Heaven.  Act\.  Sc.  i. 

He  must  needs  go  that  the  Devil  drives. 

Act\.Sc.l. 

Mj'  friends  were  poor  but  honest.    Act  \.,Sc.  3. 
Oft  expectation  fails,  and  most  oft  there 
Where  most  it  promises.  Act\\.  Sc.  r; 

I  will  show  myself  highly  fed,  and  lowly  taught. 
Act  ii.  Sc.  2. 
From  lowest  place  when  virtuous  things  proceed, 
The  place  is  dignified  by  th'  doer's  deed. 

The  web  of  our  life  is  of  a  mingled  yarn,  good 
and  ill  together.  Act  iv.  &  3. 

Whose  words  all  ears  took  captive.  Act  v.  Sc  3. 

Praising  what  is  lost 
Makes  the  remembrance  dear.  Ad  v.  Sc.  3. 

The  inaudible  and  noiseless  foot  of  Time, 

Actv.Sc.i. 

All  impediments  in  fancy's  course 

Are  motives  of  more  fancy.  Act  v.  Sc  3. 
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TWELFTH    NIGHT. 

If  music  be  the  food  of  love,  play  on  ; 

Give  me  excess  of  it,  that,  surfeiting. 

The  appetite  may  sicken,  and  so  die. 

That  strain  again  ;  it  had  a  dying  fall : 

O,  it  came  o'er  my  ear  like  the  sweet  south, 

That  breathes  upon  a  bank  of  violets. 

Stealing  and  giving  odour.  Acti.  Se.  i. 

I  am  sure  care  's  an  enemy  to  life.  Act  i.  Sc.  3, 

T  is  beauty  truly  blent,  whose  red  and  white 
Nature's  own  sweet  and  cunning  hand  laid  on. 
Act  i.  Sc.  5. 

Journeys  end  in  lovers'  meeting 
Every  wise  man's  son  doth  know. 

Act  ii.  Sc.  3. 

He  does  it  with  a  better  grace,  but  I  do  it 
more  natural.  Act  iL  Sc.  3. 

Sir  To.   Dost  thou  think,  because  thou  art 
virtuous,  there  shall  be  no  more  cakes  and  ale  ? 

Clo.    Yes,  by  Saint  Anne ;  and  ginger  shall 
be  hot  i'  the  mouth  too.  Act  ii.  Sc.  3. 

Let  still  the  woman  take 
An  elder  than  herself ;  so  wears  she  to  him, 
So  sways  she  level  in  her  husband's  heart, 
For,  boy,  however  we  do  praise  ourselves, 
Our  fancies  are  more  giddy  and  unfirm. 
More  longing,  wavering,  sooner  lost  and  won, 
Than  women's  are.  Act'a.  Sc.  4. 
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And  dallies  with  the  innocence  of  love, 
Like  the  old  age.  Act  ii.  Sc.  4. 

She  never  told  her  love ; 
But  let  concealment,  like  a  worm  i'  the  bud, 
Feed  on  her  damask  cheek;  she  pined  in  thought; 
And,  with  a  green  and  yellow  melancholy. 
She  sat,  like  Patience  on  a  monument. 
Smiling  at  grief.  Acf-a.  Sc.  4. 

I  am  all  the  daughters  of  my  father's  house, 
And  all  the  brothers  too.  Act  ii.  Sc.  4. 

An  you  had  any  eye'  behind  you,  you  might 
see  more  detraction  at  your  heels  than  fortune 
before  you,  Act  ii.  Sc.  5. 

Some  are  born  great,  some  achieve  greatness, 
and  Some  have  greatness  thrust  upon  them. 


ii.Sc.s. 


O,  what  a  deal  of  scorn  looks  beautiful 
In  the  contempt  and  anger  of  his  hp  ! 


Love  sought  is  good,  but  given  u 


Let  there  be  gall  enough  in  thy  ink  ;  though 
thou  write  with  a  goose-pen,  no  matter. 

Actin.Sc.2. 
Why,  this  is  very  Midsummer  madness. 

Aaia.Sc.  4. 
Still  you  keep  o'  the  windy  side  of  the  law. 
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,  [Twelflli  Night  conliDued. 

An  I  thought  he  had  been  valiant,  and  so  cun- 
ning in  fence,  1  'd  have  seen  him  damned  ere  I  'd 
have  challenged  him.  a^^  iii.  &  4.1 

Cfo.  What  is  the  opinion  of  Pythagoras  con- 
cerning wild-fowl  ? 

Ma/.  Th-it  the  sonl  of  our  grandam  might 
haply  inhab  tab    i 

C&.    What  th  nke  t  thou  of  his  opinion  ? 

Mai.  Id  k  noblj  of  the  soul,  and  no  way 
approve  his  O]      o  AaJv.Sc.2. 

Thus  the  wl  rl  g  g  of  Time  brings  in  his  re- 


THE    WINTER'S    TALE. 

A  snapper-up  of  unconsidered  trifles. 

Act  iv.  Sc.  2. 
A  merry  heart  goes  all  the  day, 

Your  sad  tires  in  a  mile-a.         Aa  iv.  Sc.  2. 
Daffodils, 
That  come  before  the  swallow  dares,  and  take 
The  winds  of  March  with  beanty ;  violets,  dim, 
But  sweeter  than  the  lids  of  Juno's  eyes. 
Or  Cytherea's  breath.  Aaiv.  Sc.  3.2 

When  you  do  dance,  I  wish  you 
A  wave  o'  th'  sea,  that  you  might  ever  do 
Nothing  but  that.  Aci  iv.  Sc.  3.^. 

'  Sc.  5,  Dyce,  ^  Sc.  4,  Cambridge  ed. 
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KING    JOHN. 
Lord  of  thy  presence,  and  no  land  beside. 

Act  i.  Sc.  I. 

And  if  liis  name  be  George,  I  '11  call  him  Peter; 
For  new-made  honour  doth  forget  men's  names. 

For  he  is  but  a  bastard  to  the  time. 
That  doth  not  smack  of  observation. 

Act  i.  &.  I. 
Sweet,  sweet,  sweet  poison  for  the  age's  tooth. 

Act  i.  Sc.  I. 
For  courage  mounteth  with  occasion. 

Alt  ii.  Sc.  I. 

I  would  that  I  were  low  laid  in  my  grave  ; 
I  am  not  worth  this  coil  that  's  made  for  me. 

Act  ii.  Sc.  I. 
St.  George,  that  swinged  the  dragon,  and  e'er 

since 
Sits  on  his  liorseback  at  mine  hostess'  door. 

Act  ii.  Sc.  I. 
Talks  as  familiarly  of  roaring  lions, 
As  maids  of  thirteen  do  of  puppy-dogs  1 

Act  ii.  Sc.  2.1 
Here  I  and  sorrows  sit ; 
Here  is  my  throne ;  bid  kings  come  bow  to  it. 
Act  iii.  Sc.  i.^ 

1  Sc.  2,  Singer,  Staunton,  Knight.     Sc.  i,  White,  Dyce, 
Cambridge. 
^  Act  ii.  Sc.  2,  White. 
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Thou  slave,  thou  wretch,  thou  coward  ; 
Thoti  little  valiant,  great  in  viUary  1 
Thou  ever  strong  upon  the  stronger  side ! 
Thou  Fortune's  champion,  that  dost  never  fight 
But  when  her  humorous  ladyship  is  by 
To  teach  thee  safety  !  Aet\\\.  Sc.  i. 

Thou  wear  a  lion's  hide  I  doff  it  for  shame, 
And  hang  a  calf's-skin  on  those  recreant  limbs. 

Aa  iii.  S€.  I. 
Grief  fills  the  room  up  of  my  absent  child. 
Lies  in  his  bed,  walks  up  and  down  with  me  ; 
Puts  on  his  pretty  looks,  repeats  his  words. 
Remembers  me  of  all  his  gracious  parts, 
Stuffs  out  his  vacant  garments  with  his  form. 

Act  ili.  Sc.  4. 
Life  is  as  tedious  as  a  twice-told  tale. 
Vexing  the  dull  ear  of  a  drowsy  man. 

Act  iii.  Sc.  4. 
When  Fortune  means  to  men  most  good, 
Sbe  looks  upon  them  with  a  threatening  eye. 

Act  iii.  Sc.  4. 

And  he  that  stands  upon  a  slippery  place 
Makes  nice  of  no  vile  hold  to  stay  him  up. 

Ad  iii.  Sc.  4, 
How  now,  foolish  rheum  !  Aci  iv.  Sc.  1. 

To  gild  refined  gold,  to  paint  the  lily, 
To  throw  a  perfume  on  the  violet. 
To  smooth  the  ice,  or  add  another  hue 
Unto  the  rainbow,  or  with  taper-light 
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To  seek  the  beauteous  eye  of  heaven  to  garnish, 
Is  wasteful  and  ridiculous  excess. 

Ad  iv.  Sc.  2. 

And,  oftentimes,  excusing  of  a  fault 
Doth  naake  the  fault  the  worse  by  tlie  excuse. 
Act  iv.  Sc.  2. 

I  saw  a  smith  stand  with  his  hammer,  thus, 
The  whilst  his  iron  did  on  the  anvil  coo!, 
With  open  mouth  swallowing  a  tailor's  news. 
Ad  iv.  Sc.  2. 

Another  lean,  unwash'd  artificer,     Aa\v.  Sc.  2. 

How  oft  the  sight  of  means  to  do  ill  deeds 
Makes  ill  deeds  done  !  Aii  W.  &.  z. 

Mocking  the  air  with  colours  idly  spread. 

Act  V.  Ji.  I, 

This  England  never  did,  nor  never  shall. 
Lie  at  the  proud  foot  of  a  conqueror. 

Aav.Sc.7. 

Come  the  three  comers  of  the  world  in  ajms. 
And  we  shall  shock  them.     Nought  shall  make 

us  rue. 
If  England  to  itself  do  rest  but  true. 
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KING    RICHARD    II. 

All  places  that  the  eye  of  heaven  visits 
Are  to  a  wise  man  ports  and  happy  havens, 

O,  who  can  hold  a  fire  in  his  hand 
By  thinking  on  the  frosty  Caucasus  ? 
Or  cloy  the  hungry  edge  of  appetite 
By  bare  imagination  of  a  feast  ? 
Or  wallow  naked  In  December  snow, 
By  thinking  on  fantastic  Summer's  heat, 
O,  no  !  the  apprehension  of  the  good 
Gives  but  the  greater  feeling  to  the  worse. 

This  royaJ  throne  of  kings,  this  sceptred  isle, 

This  earth  of  majesty,  this  seat  of  Mars, 

This  other  Eden,  demi-paradise  ; 

This  fortress,  built  by  Nature  for  herself. 

Against  infection  and  the  hand  of  war  ; 

This  happy  breed  of  men,  this  little  world. 

This  precious  stone  set  in  the  silver  sea. 

Which  serves  it  in  the  office  of  a  wall. 

Or  as  a  moat  defensive  to  a  house. 

Against  the  envy  of  less  happier  lands  ; 

This  blessed  plot,  this  earth,    this  realm,  this 

England.  Acln.Sc.  i. 

The  ripest  fruit  first  falls.  AaS\.  Sc.  i. 

Evermore  thanks,  the  exchequer  of  the  poor. 
Aci  ii,  Sc.  3. 
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Nc 

>t  all  the  water  in  the  ro 

ugh  rude  sea 

Can  wash  the  balm  from  ai 

[1  anointed  king. 

Acf-Xx.S<.i. 

Let 's  talk  of  graves,  of  worms,  and  epitaphs. 

Act  iii.  Sc.  2. 

And  nothing  can  we  call  our  own  but  death, 
And  that  small  model  of  the  barren  earth 
Which  serves  as  paste  and  cover  to  our  bones. 
For  heaven's  sake,  let  us  sit  upon  the  ground, 
And  tell  sad  stories  of  the  death  of  kings. 

Act  iii.  &.  2. 

He  is  come  to  ope 
The  purple  testament  of  bleeding  war. 

Act  iii.  Sc.  3. 
And  my  large  kingdom  for  a  little  grave, 
A  little  little  grave,  an  obscure  grave. 

Act  iii.  Sc.  3. 
Gave 
His  body  to  that  pleasant  country's  earth. 
And  his  pure  soul  unto  his  captain,  Christ, 
Under  whose  colours  he  had  fought  so  long. 

Ad  \v.  Sc.  1. 
A  mockery  king  of  snow.  Act  iv.  Sc.  i. 

As  in  a  theatre,  the  eyes  of  men. 
After  a  well-graced  actor  leaves  the  stage. 
Are  idly  bent  on  him  that  enters  next. 
Thinking  his  prattle  to  be  tedious.    Act  v.  Sc.  2. 
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In  those  holy  fields, 
Over  whose  acres  walk'd  those  blessed  feet 
Which  fourteen  hundred  yeai's  ago  were  nail'd. 
For  our  advantage,  on  the  bitter  cross. 

Aai.Sc.  I. 

Diana's  foresters,  gentlemen  of  the  shade,  min- 
ions of  the  moon.  ^ci  i.  Sc.  2. 

Old  lather  antic  the  law.  Ace  i.  Sc  2. 

Thou  hast  damnable  iteration.       Act  i.  -St.  2. 

And  now  am  I,  if  a  man  should  speak  truly, 
little  better  than  one  of  the  wicked. 

All  i.  Sc.  2. 

T  is  my  vocation,  Hal ;  't  is  no  sin  for  a  man 
to  labour  in  his  vocation.  ja  I  Sc.  2. 

He  will  give  the  Devil  his  due.     A^f  i.  Sc.  2. 

There  's  neither  honesty,  manhood,  nor  good 
fellowship  in  thee.  Acii.  Sc.  2. 

If  all  the  year  were  playing  holidays, 
To  sport  would  be  as  tedious  as  to  work. 

Acl  I  Sc.  2. 

Fresh  as  a  bridegroom ;  and  his  chin,  new  reap'd, 

Show'd  like  a  stubble-land  at  harvest-home  ; 

He  was  perfumed  hke  a  milliner. 

And  'twixt  his  finger  and  his  thumb  he  held 

A  pouncet-box,  which  ever  and  anon 

He  gave  his  nose,  and  took 't  away  again. 

Aai.Sc.3. 
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And  as  the  soldiers  bore  dead  bodies  by. 
He  call'd  them  untaught  knaves,  unmannerly, 
To  bring  a  slovenly  unhandsome  corse 
Betwixt  the  wind  and  his  nobility.     Act  i.  Sc.  3. 
And  telling  me,  the  sovereign's!  thing  on  earth 
Was  parmaceti  for  an  inward  bruise  ; 
And  that  it  was  great  pity,  so  it  was. 
This  villanous  saltpetre  should  be  digg'd 
Out  of  the  bowels  of  the  harmless  earth, 
Which  many  a  good  tall  fellow  had  destroy'd 
So  cowardly  ;  and,  but  for  these  vile  guns, 
He  would  himself  have  been  a  soldier. 

Act  i.  Sc.  3. 
The  blood  more  stirs 
To  rouse  a  lion  than  to  start  a  hare  I 

A(t  i.  Sc.  3. 
By  Heaven,  methinks,  it  were  an  easy  leap, 
To  pluck  bright  honour  from  the  pale-fac'd  moon, 
Or  dive  into  the  bottom  of  the  deep. 
Where  fathom-line  could  never  touch  the  ground, 
And  pluck  up  drowned  honour  by  the  locks. 

Act  i.  Sc.  3, 
I  know  a  trick  worth  two  of  that. 

Act  ;L  Sc.  I. 

If  the  rascal  have  not  given  me  medicines  to 
make  me  love  him,  I  '11  be  hanged. 

Act  ii.  Sc.  2, 

It  would  be  argument  for  a  week,  laughter  for 
a  month,  and  a  good  jest  forever.     Act  ii.  5c.  2, 

FaJstaff  sweats  to  death. 
And  lards  the  lean  earth  as  he  walks  along. 
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5  6  Shakespeare. 

[King  Henry  IV.,  Pari  I.,  coaiLnued. 

Out  of  this  nettle,  danger,  we  pluck  this  flower, 
safety.  AdW-S^.^. 

Brain  him  with  his  lady's  fan.         Act  W.  Sc.  3. 
A  Corinthian,  a  lad  of  mettle,  a  good  boy. 

ActKi.Sc. 

A  plague  of  all  cowards,  I  say.      Acf  ii.  i'l-. 

Call  you  that  backing  of  your  friends  ? 
plague  upon  such  backing !  Aa  ii.  Sc. 

I  am  a  Jew  else,  an  Ebrew  Jew.     Ad  ii,  ii. 

Thou  knowest  uiy  old  ward :  here  I  lay,  and 
thus  I  bore  my  point.  Four  rogues  in  buckram 
let  drive  at  me.  Aci  ii,  Sc.  4, 


Three  misbegottei 


1  Kendal  green. 


Give  yoa  a  reason  on  compulsion  !  If  reasons 
were  as  plenty  as  blackberries,  I  would  give  no 
man  a  reason  upon  compulsion.         Ad 

Mark  now,  how  a  plain  tale  shall  put  you  doi 


I  wa 
Nor 


a  coward  on  instinct.  .  ^rfii. 

ire  of  that,  Hal,  an  thou  lovest  n 


A  plague  of  sighing  and  grief !  it  blows 

up  like  a  bladder.  Aa  ii. . 

In  King  Cambyses'  vein.  Aail . 

Banish  plump  Jack,  and  banish  all  thi 


world. 
Sc.4. 
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Kiiig  Henry  IV.,  Psit  1.,  coiiliniied.] 

O    monstrous !    but  one   half-pennyworth  of 
bread  to  this  intolerable  deal  of  sack  ! 

AcfA.Sc.^. 

Diseased  nature  oftentimes  breaks  forth 

In  strange  eruptions.  Ael\n.  Sc.  i. 

I  ara  not  in  the  roll  of  common  men. 

Aa\\\.  Sc.  I. 

Glm.   I  can  call  spirits  from  the  vasty  deep. 

J^oi.   Why,  so  can  I,  or  so  can  any  man  ; 
But  will  they  come  when  you  do  call  for  them  ? 

AaiilS^.  I. 

O,  while  you  live,  tell  truth,  and  shame  the  Devil. 

Aa  iii.  Sc.  I. 
I  had  rather  be  a  kitten  and  cry  mew, 
Than  one  of  these  same  metre  ballad-mongers. 

M!iu.S^.  I, 

But,  in  the  way  of  bargain,  mark  ye  me, 
I  '11  cavil  on  the  ninth  part  of  a  hair. 

A  good  mouth-filling  oath,  Aani.  Sc.  I. 

A  fellow  of  no  mark  nor  likelihood. 

Aaiii.Sc.  2. 
To  loathe  the  taste  of  sweetness,  whereof  a  little 
More  than  a  little  is  by  much  too  much. 

An  I  have  not  forgotten  what  the  inside  of  a 
church  is  made  of,  I  am  a  pepper-corn. 

^./iii.^..3. 
Shall  I  riot  take  mine  ease  in  mine  inn  ? 

Aa  iii,  Sc.  3, 
3* 
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5  8  Shakespeare. 

Rob  me  the  exchequer.  Act  iii.  Se.  3. 

This  sickness  doth  infect 
The  very  life-blood  of  our  enteiprise. 

Actvi.Sc.  I. 

I'hat  daff'd  the  world  aside, 
And  bid  it  pass.  Act  iv,  Sc.  i. 

I  saw  young  Harry,  with  his  beaver  on, 
His  cuisses  on  his  thighs,  gallantly  ann'd, 
Rise  from  the  ground  like  feather'd  Mercury, 
And  vaulted  with  such  ease  into  his  seat, 
As  if  an  angel  dropp'd  down  from  tlie  clouds, 
To  turn  and  wind  a  fiery  Pegasus, 
And  witch  the  world  with  noble  horsemanship. 

The  cankecs  of  a  calm  world  and  a  long  peace. 
Act  iv.  Sc.  2. 

A  mad  fellow  met  me  on  the  way,  and  told 
me  I  had  unloaded  all  the  gibbets,  and  pressed 
the  dead  bodies.  No  eye  hath  seen  such  scare- 
crows. I  '11  not  march  through  Coventry  with 
them,  that 's  flat ;  nay,  and  the  villains  march 
wide  betwixt  the  legs,  as  if  they  had  gyves  on  ; 
for,  indeed,  I  had  the  most  of  tiiem  out  of  prison. 
There 's  but  a  shirt  and  a  half  in  all  my  company ; 
and  the  half-shirt  is  two  napkins,  tacked  together 
and  thrown  over  the  shoulders  like  a  herald's 
coat  without  sleeves.  Act  iv.  Sc.  2. 

Food  for  powder,  food  for  powder ;  they  'II  fill 
a  pit  as  well  as  better.  Ad'w.  Sz.  2. 
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King  Henry  TV.,  Pail  I.,  continued.] 

I  would  it  were  bedtime,  Hal,  and  all  well. 
Act  V.  Sc.  I. 

Honour  pricks  me  on.  Yea,  but  how  if  hon- 
our prick  me  off  when  I  come  on  ?  how  then  ? 
Can  honour  set  to  a  leg  ?  ,  No.  Or  an  arm  ? 
No.  Or  take  away  the  grief  of 'a  wound?  No. 
Honour  hath  no  skill  in  surgery,  then  ?  No. 
What  is  honour?  A  word.  What  is  that  word, 
honour  ?  Air.  A  trim  reckoning.  Who  hath 
it  ?  He  that  died  o'  Wednesday.  Doth  he  feel 
it  ?  No.  Doth  he  hear  it  ?  No.  I,s  it  insen- 
sible, then  ?  Yea,  to  the  dead.  But  will  it  not 
live  with  the  living  ? ,  No.  Why  ?  Detraction 
will  not  suffer  it ;  therefore,  I  '11  none  of  it ; 
honour  is  a  mere  scutcheon,  and  so  ends  my 
catechism.  Act  v.  Sc.  i. 

Two  stars  keep  not  their  motion  in  one  .sphere. 
I  could  have  better  spared  a  better  man. 

Act^.Sc.^. 

The  better  part  of  valour  is  discretion. 

Act  V.  Sc.  4. 

Lord,  lord,  how  this  world  is  given  to  lying  I 
I  grant  you  I  was  down  and  out  of  breath,  and 
so  was  he  ;  but  we  rose  both  at  an  instant,  and 
fought  a  long  hour  by  Shrewsbury  clock. 

Acty.  Sc.  4. 

Purge,  and  leave  sack,  and  live  cleanly. 

Ad  V.  S^.  4. 
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KING  HENRY   IV.,   PART  II. 

Even  such  a  man,  so  faint,  so  spiritless, 
So  dull,  so  dead  in  look,  so  woe-begone. 
Drew  Priam's  curUin  in  the  dead  of  night. 
And  would  have  told  him,  half  his  Troy  was 

burn'd.  Act  \.  S€.  i. 

Yet  the  first  bringer  of  unwelcome  news 
Hath  but  a  losing  ofiice  ;  and  his  tongue 
Sounds  ever  after  as  a  sullen  bell, 
Remember'd  knolling  a  departed  friend. 

I  am  not  only  witty  in  myself,  but  the  cause 
that  wit  is  in  other  men,  Aa  i.  Sc.  2. 

Some  smack  of  age  in  you,  some  relish  of  the 
saltness  of  time.  Act  1.  Sc.  2. 

We  that  are  in  the  vaward  of  our  youth; 

Act  i.  Sc.  2. 

For  my  voice,  I  have  lost  it  with  hollaing 
and  singing  of  anthems.  Act  i.  Sc.  2. 

If  I  do,  fillip  me  with  a  three-man  beetle. 

Act  J.  Sc.  2. 
I  'II  tickle  your  catastrophe.  Ai:t  ii.  Sc,  i. 

He  hath  eaten  me  out  of  house  and  home. 

Act  11.  Sc.  I. 
Thus  we  play  the  fools  with  the  time,  and  the 
spirits  of  the  wise  sit  in  the  clouds  and  mock  us. 
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King  Henrj  IV.,  Part  IL,  continued,] 

He  was,  indeed,  the  glass 
Wherein  the  noble  youth  did  dress  themselves. 

Sleep  !  O  gentle  sleep  ! 
Nature's  soft  nurse,  how  have  I  frighted  thee, 
That  thou  no  more  wilt  weigh  my  eyelids  down, 
And  steep  my  senses  in  forgetfulness  ? 

Acfm.Sc.  I. 
With  all  appliances  and  means  to  boot. 

Aa  iii.  Sc.  I. 
Uneasy  lies  the  head  that  wears  a  crown. 

Act  iii.  Sc.  I. 

Death,  as  the  Psalmist  saith,  is  certain  to  all : 
all  shall  die.  How  a  good  yoke  of  bullocks  at 
Stamford  fair?  Act  iii.  Sc.  2. 

Accommodated  :  that  is,  when  a  man  is,  as 
they  say,  ax;commodated ;  or  when  a  man  is— 
being  —  whereby  —  he  may  be  thought  to  be 
accommodated  ;  which  is  an  excellent  thing. 


Let  that  suffice,  most  forcible  Feeble, 

Aa\n.Sc.2. 

We  have  heard  the  chimes  at  midnight. 

Aa  iii.  Sc.  2. 

Like  a  man  made  after  supper  of  a  cheese- 
paring ;  when  he  was  naked,  he  was,  for  all  the 
world,  hke  a  forked  radish,  with  a  head  fan- 
tastically carved  upon  it  with  a  knife. 
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[King  Henry  IV,.  Part  11.,  conlinued. 

He  hath  a  tear  for  pity,  anda  hand 

Open  as  day  for  mehing  charity.      Act'vi.  Sc.  4. 

Thy  wish  was  father,  Harry,  to  that  tbougbt. 

Act  iv.  Sc.  4. 

A  joint  of  rautton,  and  any  pretty  httle  tiny 
kickshaws,  tell  William  cook.  Acty.Sc  i. 

A  foutra  for  the  world  and  worldlings  base! 
I  speakof  Africa  and  golden  joys.    Acty.  Sc  3. 

Under  which  king,  Bezonian  ?  speak,  or  die. 


KING    HENRY    V. 

O  for  a  muse  of  fire,  that  would  ascend 
The  brightest  heaven  of  invention  ! 

Chorus. 

Consideration,  like  an  angel,  came 

And  whipp'd  th'  offending  Adam  out  of  him. 

Acl  L  Sc.  I. 

Turn  him  to  any  cause  of  policy. 
The  Gordian  knot  of  it  he  will  unloose, 
Familiar  as  his  garter :  that,  when  he  speaks. 
The  air,  a  charter'd  libertine,  is  still. 

Act  i.  Sc.  I. 

I  dare  not  fight ;    bnt  I  will  wink,  and  hoi 
out  my  iron.  Act  ii.  Se.  i. 


3  the  slave  that  pays. 
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His  nose  was  as  sharp  as  a  pen,  and  'a  bab- 
bled of  green  fields.  Ai:t  ii.  Sc.  3. 

Self-love,  my  liege,  is  not  so  vile  a  sin 

As  self-neglecting.  A^t  ii.  Sc.  4. 

Once  more  unto  the  breach,  dear  friends,  once 

Or  close  tlie  wall  up  with  our  English  dead ! 
In  peace  there 's  nothing  so  becomes  a  man 
As  modest  stillness  and  humility; 
But  when  the  blast  of  war  blows  irt  our  ears, 
Then  imitate  the  action  of  the  tiger  : 
Stiffen  the  sinews,  summon  up  the  blood. 

Ac/  iii.  &.  1. 
And  sheatFi'd  their  swords  for  lack  of  argument, 

A!(  iii.  Si.  I. 
I  see  you  stand  like  greyhounds  in  the  slips. 
Straining  upon  the  starL  Ai-i  iii.  Sc.  i. 

I  thought  upon  one  pair  of  English  legs 
Did  march  three  Frenchmen.  Aaiil  Sc.  6. 

You  may  as  well  say,  that 's  a  valiant  ilea  that 
dare  eat  his  breakfast  on  the  lip  of  a  lion, 

Acl  ui.  &.  7.1 

The  hum  of  either  army  stilly  sounds, 
That  the  fix'd  sentinels  almost  receive 
The  secret  whispers  of  each  other's  watch. 
Fire  answers  fire ;  and  through  their  paly  flames 

1  Aa  iii  Sc.  6,  Dyce. 
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64  Shakespeare. 

[King  Hcnrv  V.  conlinuei 

Each  battle  sees  the  other's  umbered  face. 
Steed  threatens  steed,  in  high  and  boastful  neighs 
Piercing  the  night's  dull  ear ;  and  from  the  tents, 
The  armourers,  accomplishing  the  knights, 
With  busy  hammers  closing  rivets  up, 
Give  dreadful  note  of  preparation. 

Ad  fv.  Chorus. 

There  is  some  soul  of  goodness  in  things  evil, 
Would  men  observingly  distil  it  out. 

Act  iv.  Sc.  I. 
Every  subject's  duty  is  the  king's;  but  every 
subject's  soul  is  his  own.  Aci\i.  Sc.  i. 

That 's  a  perilous  shot  out  of  an  elder  gun. 
Aci  iv.  Sc.  I. 

Gets  him  to  rest,  cramm'd  with  distressful  bread. 

Act  iv.  Sc.  1. 
This  day  is  call'd  the  feast  of  Crispian  : 
He  that  outlives  this  day,  and  comes  safe  home. 
Will  stand  a  tiptoe  when  this  day  is  named, 
And  rouse  him  at  the  name  of  Crispian. 

ActU.Sc.i. 

Then  shall  our  names. 
Familiar  in  their  mouths '  as  household  words,  — 
Harry  the  King,  Bedford  and  Exeter, 
Warwick  and  Talbot,  Salisbury  and  Gloster,  — 
Be  in  tiieir  flowing  cups  freshly  remember'd. 

Acth^.Sc.Z. 
1  '  in  his  mouth,'  White,  Cambridge,  Knight. 
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[King  Henty  V.  continued. 

In  the  universal  'orld,  or  in  France,  or  in  Eng- 
land. Act  iv.  Sc.  8, 

There  is  occasions  and  causes  why  and  where- 
fore io  all  things.  Ad^.  Sc.  i. 

If  he  be  not  fellow  with  the  best  king,  thou 
shaJt  iind  the  best  king  of  good  fellows. 

Aa  V.  ji-.  2. 


KING   HENRY  VI.,   PART  I. 
Hung  be  the  heavens  with  black.      Acn.  .Si.  i. 

Between  two  hawks,  which  flies  the  higher  pitch, 
Between  two  dogs,  which  hath  the  deeper  mouth. 
Between  two  horses,  which  doth  bear  him  best. 
Between  two  girls,  which  hath  the  merriest  eye, 
I  have,  perhaps,  some  shallow  spirit  of  judgment ; 
But  in  these  nice  sharp  quillets  of  the  law. 
Good  faith,  I  am  no  wiser  than  a  daw. 

Aci  ii.  Sr:.  4. 

She  's  beautiful,  and  therefore  to  be  woo'd  j 
She  is  a  woman,  therefore  to  be  won. 
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3<;iNG   HENRY  VI.,   PART   11. 

Could  I  come  near  your  beauty  with  my  nails, 

I  'd  set  my  ten  commandments '  in  your  face. 

Act  i.  Sc.  3. 

Smooth  runs  the  water  where  the  brook  is  deep, 

Aan\.Sc.i. 

^Vhatstrongerbreastplate  than  a  heart  untainted? 
Thrice  is  he  arm'd  that  hath  his  quarrel  just ; 
And  he  but  naked,  though  lock'd  up  in  steel, 
Whose  coHScience  with  injustice  is  corrupted.' 
Act  iii.  Sc.  2. 
He  dies,  and  makes  no  sign.  Act  iii.  Sc.  3. 

There  shall  be,  in  England,  seven  half-penny 
loaves  sold  for  a  penny ;  the  three-hooped  pot 
shall  have  ten  hoops  ;  and  I  will  make  it  felony 
to  drink  small  beer.  Act  iv.  Sc.  2. 

Is  not  this  a  lamentable  thing,  that  of  the  skin 
of  an  innocent  lamb  should  be  made  parchment? 
that  parchment,  being  scribbled  o'er,  should  undo 
a  man  ?  Act  iv.  St.  3. 

Sir,  he  made  a  chimney  in  my  father's  house, 
and  the  bricks  are  alive  at  this  day  to  testify  it.  ' 

Act  iv.  Sc.  2. 
1  See  Proverbs,  p.  6io. 

^  I  'm  armed  with  more  than  complete  steel, 
The  justice  of  my  quarrel. 
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Kim  Henry  VI.,  Pan  11.,  continued.] 

Thou  hast  mosi:  traitorously  corrupted  the 
youth  of  the  realm  in  erecting  a  grammar-school : 
and  whereas,  before,  our  forefathers  had  no  other 
books  but  the  score  and  the  tally,  thou  hast, 
caused  printing  to  be  used  ;  and,  contrary  to  the 
King,  his  crown,  and  dignity,  thou  hast  built  a 
paper-mill  Acti\.  Sc.  7. 


KING   HENRY   VI.,  PART  III. 

HiDw  sweet  a  thing  it  is  to  wear  a  crown, 

Within  whose  circuit  is  Elysium, 

And  all  that  poets  feign  of  bliss  and  joy. 

Act  L  Sc.  2. 
And  many  strokes,  though  with  a  little  axe, 
Hew  down  and  fell  the  hardest-timber'd  oak. 


,vill  turn,  being  trodden 


Things  ill  got  had  ever  1 
And  happy  always  was  it  for  that  son 
Whose  father,  for  his  hoarding,  went  to  hell  ? 

Acl  li.  Sc.  2. 

A  little  fire  is  quickly  trodden  out, 

Which,  being  suffered,  rivers  cannot  quench. 

Aa  iv.  Sc.  8. 
Suspicion  always  haunts  the  guilty  mind  : 
The  thief  doth  fear  each  bush  an  officer. 

Aa  V.  Sc.  6. 
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KING    RICHARD    III. 

Now  is  the  winter  of  our  discontent 
Made  glorious  summer  by  this  sun  of  Vorlc, 
And  all  the  clouds  that  lower'd  upon  our  house 
In  the  deep  bosom  of  the  ocean  buried. 
Now  are  our  brows  bound  with  victorious  wreaths ; 
Our  bruised  arms  hung  up  for  monuments  ; 
Our  stern  alarums  chang'd  to  merry  meetings, 
Our  dreadful  marches  to  delightful  measures. 
Grim-visaged  war  hath  smooth'd  his  wrinkled 
front.  Acti.  Sc.  I. 

I,  that  am  curtail'd  of  this  fair  proportion, 
Cheated  of  feature  by  dissembling  nature, 
Deform'd,  unfinish'd,  sent  before  my  time 
Into  this  breathing  world,  scarce  half  made  up, 
And  that  so  lamely  and  unfashionable 
That  dogs  bark  at  me  as  I  halt  by  them,— 
Why,  I,  in  this  weak  piping  time  of  peace, 
Have  no  delight  to  pass  away  the  time. 

Act  i.  Sc.  I. 

To  leave  this  keen  encounter  of  our  wits. 

Aa  i.  Sc.  2. 

Was  ever  woman  in  this  humour  woo'd  ? 
Was  ever  woman  in  this  humour  won  ? 

Aa  \.Sc.3. 

Framed  in  the  prodigality  of  nature. 
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And  thus  I  clothe  my  naked  viilany 
With  old  odd  ends,  stol'n  out  of  holy  writ. 
And  seem  a  saint,  when  most  I  play  the  Devil 
Ad  \.  Sc.  3. 
O,  I  have  pass'd  a  miserable  night, 
So  full  of  fearful  dreams,  of  ugly  sights. 
That,  as  I  am  a  Christian  faithful  man, 
I  would  not  spend  another  such  a  night,- 
Though  't  were  to  buy  a  world  of  happy  days. 

O  Lord,  methought,  what  pain  it  was  to  drown! 
What  dreadful  noise  of  water  in  mine  ears  I 
What  sights  of  ugly  death  within  mine  eyes ! 
Methought  I  saw  a  thousand  fearful  wracks ; 
A  thousand  men  that  fishes  gnaw'd  upon  ; 
Wedges  of  gold,  great  anchors,  heaps  of  pearl. 
Inestimable  stones,  unvalued  jewels. 
All  scattered  in  the  bottom  of  the  sea  : 
Some  lay  in  dead  men's  skulls;  and  in  those  holes 
Where  eyes  did  once  inhabit,  there  were  crept, 
As  't  were  in  scorn  of  eyes,  reflecting  gems. 

Act  i.  Sc.  4. 

So  wise  so  young,  they  say,  do  ne'er  live  long. 

Actiii.  Sc.  I. 

Off  with  his  head  !  '^  Act  in.  Sc.  4. 

Lives  like  a  drunken  sailor  on  a  mast ; 
Ready  with  every  nod  to  tumble  down. 

Act  iii.  Sc.  4- 

1  'stol'H  forth,'  White,  Knight. 

2  Cf.  Gibber,  p.  248. 
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Even  in  the  afternoon  of  her  best  days. 

Aa  iii.  Sc.  7. 
Thou  troublesl  me  :  I  am  not  in  the  vein. 

Aaiv.&.z. 
Their  hps  were  four  red  roses  on  a  stalk. 

Aa  iv.  Sc.  3. 
The  sons  of  Edward  sleep  in  Abraham's  bosom. 

Let  not  the  heavens  hear  these  tell-tale  women 
Rail  on  the  Lord's  anointed.  Aa  iv.  &.  4. 

Tetchy  and  wayward.  Aai\.  &.  4. 

An  honest  tale  speeds  best,  being  plainly  told. 

^rf!v.  &.4. 
Thus  far  into  the  bowels  of  the  land 
Have  we  march'd  on  without  impediment 

Aa  V.  Sc.  2. 
True  hope  is  swift,  and  flies  with  swallow's  wings ; 
Kings  it  makes  gods,  and  meaner  creatures  kings. 

Aa  V.  Sc.  3. 
The  king's  name  is  a  tower  of  strength.' 

Aa  V.  Sc.  3. 
0,  coward  conscience,  how  dost  thou  afflict  me ! 

AaY.Sc.3. 
My  conscience  hath  a  thousand  several  tongues, 
And  every  tongue  brings  in  a  several  tale. 
And  every  tale  condemns  me  for  a  villain, 

Aa^.Sc.-i. 
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King  Richard  III.  contiDue^.] 

By  the  apostle  Paul,  shadows  to-night 
Have  struck  more  terror  to  the  soul  of  Richard 
Than  can  the  substance  of  ten  thousand  soldiers. 
Aav.Sc.3. 
The  self-same  heaven 
That  frowns  on  me  looks  sadly  upon  him. 

Aa  V.  Sc.  3. 
A  thing  devised  by  die  enemy.'        Ad  v.  Sc:.  3. 

A  horse  I  a  horse  !  My  kingdom  for  a  horse  I 
Aci  y.  Sc.  4. 
I  have  set  my  life  upon  a  cast, 
And  I  will  stand  the  hazard  of  the  die. 
I  think  there  be  six  Richmonds  in  the  field. 


KING    HENRY    VIII. 
Order  gave  each  thing  view.  yici  I  Sc.  i. 

This  bold  bad  man.^  Act  ii.  Sc  2. 

Verily 
I  swear,  't  is  better  to  be  lowly  bom, 
And  range  with  humble  livers  in  content. 
Than  to  be  perk'd  up  in  a  glist'ring  grief, 
And  wear  a  golden  sorrow.  Aei  ii.  Sc.  3. 

1  Cf.  Gibber,  p.  249. 

2  Cf.  Spenser,    RiefK    Queene,  Book  i,   Ch.  i.  St.  37, 
and  Massinger,   A  N™  Way  to  Pay  Old  Debts,  Ad  iv. 
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[King  Hen.;  VIII.  conHnued. 

And  then  to  breakfast,  with 
What  appetite  you  have.  Act  iii.  Sc.  2. 

I  have  touch'd  the  highest  point  of  all  my  great- 

And  from  that  full  meridian  of  my  glory, 
I  haste  now  to  my  setting  :  I  shall  fall 
Like  a  bright  exhalation  in  the  evening, 
And  no  man  see  me  more.  Act\\\.  Sc.  2. 

Press  not  a  falling  man  too  far.        Act  iii.  Sc  1. 
Farewell,  a  long  farewell,  to  all  ray  greatness  ! 
This  is  the  state  of  man  :  to-day  he  puts  forth 
The  tender  leaves  of  hope,  to-morrow  blossoms. 
And  bears  his  blushing  honours  thick  upon  him : 
The  third  day,  comes  a  frost,  a  killing  frost. 

Aata.Sc.z. 
Vain  pomp,  and  glory  of  this  world,  I  bate  ye ; 
I  feel  my  heart  new  open'd.     O,  how  wretched 
Is  that  poor  man,  that  hangs  on  princes'  favours  ! 
There  is  betwixt  that  smile  we  would  aspire  to. 
That  sweet  aspect  of  princes  and  their  ruin, 
More  pangs  and  fears  than  wars  or  women  have; 
And  when  he  falls,  he  falls  like  Lucifer, 
Never  to  hope  again.  Act  iii.  Sc.  2. 

And  sleep  in  dull,  cold  marble.  Act  iii.  Sc.  2. 
Say,  Wolsey,  that  once  trod  the  ways  of  glory, 
And  sounded  all  the  depths  and  shoals  of  honour. 

Act  iii.  Sc.  2. 
I  charge  thee,  fling  away  ambition  : 
By  that  sin  fell  the  angels.  Act  iii.  Sc.  2. 
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King  Henry  VI I r.  continued,] 

Love  thyseif  last :  cherish  those  hearts  that  hate 

thee, 
Corruption  wins  not  more  than  honesty. 
Stfll  in  thy  right  hand  carry  gentle  peace, 
To  silence  envious  tongues :  be  just,  and  fear  not. 
Let  all  the  ends  thou  aim'st  at  be  thy  country's. 
Thy  God's,  and  truth's.  Aci  Hi.  Sc.  2. 

Had  I  but  serv'd  my  God  with  half  the  zeal 
I  serv'd  my  king,  he  would  not  in  mine  age 
Have  left  me  naked  to  mine  enemies. 

Aam.S<:.2. 
An  old  man,  broken  with  the  storms  of  state, 
Is  come  to  lay  his  weary  bones  among  ye  ; 
Give  him  a  little  earth  for  charity  I  Act  iv.  Sc.  2. 

He  gave  his  honours  to  the  world  again, 

His  blessed  part  to  Heaven,  and  slept  in  peace. 

Art  iv.  Sc.  2. 

So  may  he  rest :  his  faults  be  gently  on  him. 


Of  an  unbounded  stomach.  Aa  iv,  Sc.  2. 

Men's  evil  manners  live  in  brass ;  their  virtues 
We  write  in  water.^  Act  iv.  Sc.  2. 

'  For  men  use,  if  they  have  an  evil  tournc,  to  write 
it  in  marble  :  and  whoso  doth  us  a  good  tourne  we  write 
it  ill  duste.     Sir  Thomas  More,  Richard  III. 
L'iiijure  se  grave  en  metal 
Et  le  bienfait  s'escrit  en  I'onde. 
Jean  Bcrtaiit  (1570-1611),  Carey's  French  Posts. 
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[King  Henry  VIII,  eonlitiued. 

He  was  a  scholar,  and  a  ripe  and  good  one; 
Exceeding  wise,  fair  spoken,  and  persuading  : 
Lofty,  and  sour,  to  them  that  lov'd  him  not ; 
But  to  those  men  that  sought  him,  sweet  as  Sum- 
mer. Actiy.Sc.2. 
After  my  death  I  wish  no  other  herald. 
No  otlier  speaker  of  my  living  actions, 
To  keep  mine  honour  from  corniption, 
But  such  an  honest  chronicler  as  Griffith. 

Act  iv.  Sc.  2. 

To  dance  attendance  on  their  lordships'  pleasures. 

Aciv.Sc.z. 

■T  is  a  cruelty, 


TROILUS  AND  CRESSIDA. 
I  have  had  my  labour  for  my  travail. 

Act  i,  Sc.  I. 

The  baby  figure  of  the  giant  mass   ■ 

Of  things  to  come.  Ad  i.  Sc  3, 

Welcome  ever  smiles, 
And  farewell  goes  out  sighing.        ActiW.  Sc.  3. 
One  touch  of  nature  makes  the  whole  world  kin. 

Actm.Sc.i. 

And  give  to  dust,  that  is  a  little  gilt. 
More  laud  than  gilt  o'er-dusted.       -^^  "'■  ■S'^-  3- 
And,  like  a  dew-drop  from  the  lion's  roane, 
Be  shook  to  air.     "  AdiW.Sc.^. 

The  end  crowns  all.  Adii.  Sc.  5. 
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CORIOLANUS. 

I  thank  you  for  your  voices,  thank  you,  — 
Your  most  sweet  voices.  Act'xi.  Sc.  3. 

Hear  you  this  Triton  of  the  minnows  ? 

Ad  iii.  Sc.  I. 
His  nature  is  too  noble  for  the  world  : 
He  would  not  flatter  Neptune  for  his  trident, 
Or  Jove  for  his  power  to  thunder.     AcI  iii.  Sc.  i. 

Serv.  Where  dwellest  thou  ? 

Cor.  Under  the  canopy.  AdXi-Sc'^. 

A  name  unmusical  to  the  Volscians'  ears. 
And  harsh  in  sound  to  thine.  Ast'vi:  Sc.  5. 

Chaste  as  the  icicle, 
That 's  curded  by  the  frost  from  purest  snow, 
And  hangs  on  Dian's  temple.  Adv.  Sc.  3. 

If  you  have  writ  your  annals  true,  't  is  there, 
That,  like  an  eagle  in  a  dove-cote,  I 
Flutter'd  your  Volscians  in  Corioli  : 
Alone  I  did  it.  —  Boy  !^  Aa  v.  Sc.  6. 

TITUS    ANDRONICUS. 

Sweet  mercy  is  nobility's  true  badge. 

Act  i.  Si:.  2. 
She  is  a  woman,  therefore  may  be  woo'd  ; 
She  is  a  woman,  therefore  may  be  won  ; 
She  is  Lavinia,  therefore  must  be  lov'd. 
What,  man  !  more  water  glideth  by  the  mill 
Than  wots  the  miller  of ;  and  easy  it  is 
Of  a  cut  loaf  to  steal  a  shive.  Aci  ii.  Sc.  i. 

1  Adv.  Sc.  5,  Silver,  Knight. 
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ROMEO    AND    JULIET. 
The  weakest  goes  to  the  wall.        aii\.  Si. 

Gregory,  remember  thy  swashing  blow. 

Acts.  Sc.  : 
An  hour  before  the  worshipp'd  sun. 
Peer'd  forth  the  golden  window  of  the  east. 


As  is  the  bud  bit  with 

Ere  he  can  spread  his  sweet  leaves  to  tl; 

Or  dedicate  his  beauty  to  the 

Saint -seducing  gold. 

He  that  is  stricken  blind,  cannot  forget 

The  precious  treasure  of  his  eyesight  lost. 


One  fire  burns  out  another's  burning. 
One  pain  is  Icssen'd  by  another's  anguish. 

Aii  i.  Sc.  2. 

That  book  in  many's  eyes  doth  share  the  glory. 
That  in  gold  clasps  locks  in  the  golden  story. 
JcruSc.3. 
For  I  am  proverb'd  with  a  grandsire  phrase. 


O,  then, I  s 


Queen  Mab  hatii  been  with  you. 


She  is  the  fairies'  midwife  ;  and  she  c 
In  shape  no  bigger  than  an  agate-stone 
On  the  fore-finger  of  an  alderman. 
Drawn  with  a  team  of  little  atomies 
Over  men's  noses  as  they  lie  asleep. , 


Hosmc!.,  Google 


Shakespeare.  77 

True,  I  talk  of  dreams, 
Which  are  the  children  of  an  idle  brain, 
Begot  of  nothing  but  vain  fantasy.     Act  L  Se.  4. 

For  you  and  I  are  past  our  dancing  days. 

Aa  i.  Sc.  5. 
Her  beauty  hangs  upon  the  cheek  of  night 
Like  a  rich  jewel  in  an  Ethiop's  ear. 

Ad\.Sc.l. 

Too  early  seen  unknown,  and  known  too  late  ! 

Ad\.Sc.i. 

When  King  Cophetua  lov'd  the  beggar  maid. 

Act\\.  Sc.  1. 

He  jests  at  scars,  that  never  felt  a  wound. 

Acri\.Sc.i> 
See,  how  she  leans  her  cheek  upon  her  hand ! 
O,  that  I  were  a  glove  upon  that  hand. 
That  I  might  touch  that  cheek  !       Aa  ii.  Sc.  2.1 

0  Romeo,  Romeo  !  wherefore  art  thou  Romeo  ? 

Act  ii,  Sc.  2.1 

What 's  in  a  name  ?  that  which  we  call  a  rose. 
By  any  other  name  would  smell  as  sweet. 

Act\\.Sc.2> 

For  stony  limits  cannot  hold  love  out. 

ActllSc.  1. 

Alack  1  there  lies  more  peril  in  thine  eye. 
Than  twenty  of  their  swords.  Act  ii.  Sc.  2.1 
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[Romeo  and  Juliet  CODlmued. 

At  lovers'  perjuries,' 
They  say,  Jove  laughs.  Act  ii.  Sc.  2? 

Rom.  Lady,  by  yonder  blessed  moon  I  swear, 
That  tips  with  silver  all  these  fruit-tree  tops, — 
Jul.  O,  swear  not  by  the  mootJ,  the  inconstant 
moon 
That  monthly  changes  in  her  circled  orb. 
Lest  that  thy  love  prove  likewise  variable. 

Acta.Sc.  2? 

The  god  of  my  idolatry.  Act  ii.  Sc.  2.2 

This  bud  of  love,  by  Summer's  ripening  breath. 
May  prove  a  beauteous  flower  when  next  we 

meet.  Aa  ii.  &.  3.= 

How  silver-sweet  sound  lovers'  tongues  by  night, 
Like  softest  music  to  attending  ears  I 

Actu.Sc.2..^ 

Good  night,  good  night ;  parting  is  such  sweet 
That  I  shall  say  good  night  till  it  be 


For  nought  so  vile  that  on  the  earth  doth  live. 
But  to  the  earth  some  special  good  doth  give; 
Nor  aught  so  good,  but,  strain'd  from  that  fair  use, 
Revolts  from  true  birth,  stumbling  on  abuse  : 
Virtue  itself  turns  vice,  being  misapplied. 
And  vice  sometime  's  by  action  dignified. 

AailSci. 

t  Perjuria  ridet  amantum  Jupiter.    Tibullua,  Lib.  iii. 
EL  7.  Line  i-}. 

2  Acl  11.  Sc.  I,  White. 
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Romeo  and  Juliet  cominued,] 

Caxe  keeps  his  watch  in  every  old  man's  eye. 

Act  n.  Sc.  3. 

Thy  old  groans  ring  yet  in  my  ancient  ears. 

Aa  ii.  Sc.  3. 
Stabbed  with  a  white  wench's  biack  eye. 

O  flesli,  flesh,  how  art  thou  fisliified  ! 

Aclu.Sc.  4. 

I  am  the  very  pink  of  courtesy.         Aa  ii,  Sc.  4. 
My  man  's  as  true  as  steel'  Act  a.  Sc.  4. 

Here  comes  the  lady.  —  O,  so  light  a  foot 
Will  ne'er  wear  out  the  everlasting  flint 

Act  ii.  Sc.  6. 

Jiom.  Courage,  man ;  the  hurt  cannot  be  much. 

Mer.  No,  't  is  not  so  deep  as  a  well,  nor  so 
wide  as  a  church-door ;  but 't  is  enough. 

Act  m.  Sc.  I. 

A  plague  o'  both  your  houses  1         Ad  iii,  Sc.  i. 

When  he  shall  die, 
Take  him  and  cut  him  out  in  little  stars, 
And  he  will  make  the  face  of  heaven  so  fine, 
That  all  the  world  will  be  in  love  with  night, 
And  pay  no  worship  to  the  garish  sun. 

Act  in.  Sc.  2. 
Beautiful  tyrant  I  fiend  angelical !     Act  iiL  .Sc.  2. 
Was  ever  book  containing  such  vile  matter 
So  fairly  bound?     O,  that  deceit  should  dwell 
In  such  a  gorgeous  palace  !  Act  iii.  Sc.  2. 
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So  Shakespeare. 

IRomeo  and  Juliel  Mnlinued. 

They  may  seize' 
Oil  the  white  wonder  of  dear  Juliet's  hand, 
And  steal  immortal  blessing  from  her  lips; 
Who,  even  in  pure  and  vestal  modesty, 
Still  blush,  as  thinking  their  own  kisses  sin. 

Adversity's  sweet  milk,  pjiilosophy. 

Act\\\.  Sc.i. 
Night's  candles  are  burnt  out,  and  jocund  day 
Stands  tiptoe  on  the  misty  mountain -tops. 

Act\\\.S<.l. 

Straining  harsh  discords,  and  unpleasing  sharps. 

Acf<±Sc.^. 

Villain  and  he  are  many  miles  asunder. 

Acm.Sc.i. 

Not  stepping  o'er  the  bounds  of  modesty. 

Afl  W.  Sc.  2. 

My  bosom's  lord  sits  lightly  in  his  throne. 

A^/  V.  Sc.  I, 

I  do  remember  an  apothecary,  — 

And  hereabouts  he  dwells.  Aci  v,  St.  i. 

Sharp  misery  had  worn  him  to  the  bones. 

Adv.  Sc.  I. 

A  beggarly  account  of  empty  boxes. 

Aci  V.  Sc.  1. 

.^p.  My  poverty,  but  not  my  will,  consents. 
Jfom.  I  pay  thy  poverty,  and  not  thy  will. 

Ac/v.Sc.  1. 

One  writ  with  me  in  sour  misfortune's  book  ! 

Aav.&.i.. 
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A  feasting  presence  full  of  light.        Act  v.  &.  3. 

Beauty's  ensign  yet 
Is  crimson  in  thy  lips,  and  in  thy  cheeks, 
And  death's  pale  flag  is  not  advanced  theie. 
Aav.Sc.i. 
Eyes,  look  your  last : 
Arms,  take  your  last  embrace  !  Ad  v.  Sc,  3, 


TIMON    OF    ATHENS. 

But  flies  an  eagle  flight,  bold,  and  forth  on, 
Leaving  no  tract  behind,  Aa  i.  Sc.  i. 

We  have  seen  better  days.  Aa  iv,  Sc.  2. 

Are  not  within  the  leaf  of  pity  writ. 

Acilv.Sc.S. 

I  '11  example  you  with  thievery : 
The  sun  's  a  thief,  and  with  his  great  attraction 
Robs  the  vast  sea  :  the  moon  's  an  arrant  thief, 
And  her  pale  fire  she  snatches  from  the  sun  : 
The  sea 's  a  thief,  whose  liquid  surge  resolves 
The  moon  into  salt  tears  :  the  earth  's  a  thief, 
That  feeds  and  breeds  by  a  composture  stolen 
From  general  excrement ;  each  thing  's  a  thief. 

Ac/USc.i. 
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JULIUS    C^SAR. 


Beware  the  Ides  of  March. !  Act  i.  Sc.  2, 

Well,  honour  is  the  subject  of  my  story. 
I  cannot  tell  what  you  and  other  men 
Think  of  this  life  ;  but  for  my  single  self 
I  had  as  lief  not  be,  as  live  to  be 
In  awe  of  such  a  thing  as  I  myself.    Ait  L  Sc.  2. 
Dar'st  thou,  Caasius,  now 
Leap  in  with  me  into  this  angry  flood, 
And  swim  to  yonder  point  ?  —  Upon  the  word. 
Accoutred  as  I  was,  I  plunged  in, 
And  bade  him  follow.  Ad  i.  Sc.  2. 

Help  me,  Cassius,  or  I  sink  1  Acl  i.  Sc.  2. 

Ye  gods,  it  doth  amaze  me, 
A  man  of  such^a  feeble  temper  should 
So  get  the  start  of  the  majestic  world. 
And  bear  the  palm  alone.  Act  i.  Sc.  2. 

Why,  man,  he  doth  bestride  the  narrow  world 
Like  a  Colossus  ;  and  we  petty  men 
Walk  under  his  huge  legs,  and  peep  about 
To  find  ourselves  dishonourabla  graves. 
Men  at  some  time  are  masters  of  their  fates; 
The  fault,  dear  Brutus,  is  not  in  our  stars, 
But  in  ourselves,  that  we  are  underlings. 
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Conjure  with  them, 
Bnelus  will  start  a  spirit  as  soon  as  C<ssar. 
Now,  in  the  names  of  all  the  gods  at  once. 
Upon  what  meat  doth  this  our  Csesar  feed, 
That  he  is  grown  so  great  ?    Age,  thou  art  sham'd  I 
Rome,  thou  hast  lost  the  "breed  of  noble  bloods. 

Act  i.  Sc.  2. 

Let  me  have  men  about  oie,  that  are  fat ; 
Sleek-headed  men,  and  sucli  as  sleep  o'  nights  ; 
Yond'  Cassius  has  a  lean  and  hungry  look  ; 
He  thinks  too  much  :  such  men  arc  dangerous. 

Act  i.  Si:.  2. 
Seldom  he  smiles,  and  smiles  in  such  a  sort, 
As  if  he  mock'd  himself,  and  scorn'd  his  spirit, 
That  could  be  mov'd  to  smile  at  anything. 

Acf,.Sc.2. 

But,  for  mine  own  part,  it  was  Greek  to  me. 
Ait\.Sc.2. 
Lowliness  is  young  ambition's  ladder. 
Whereto  the  climber-upward  turns  liis  face  ; 
But  when  he  once  attains  the  upmost'  round, 
He  then  unto  the  ladder  turns  his  back, 
Looks  in  the  clouds,  scorning  the  base  d 
By  which  he  did  ascend.  Actit. : 

Between  the  acting  of  a  dreadful  thing. 
And  the  iirst  motion,  all  the  interim  is 
Like  a  phantasma,  or  a  hideous  dream  : 
The  Genius,  and  the  mortal  Instruments, 
1  '  utmost,'  Singer,  Knight. 
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tJuUus  C^Bsar  continued. 

Are  then  in  council ;  and  the  state  of  man, 
Like  to  a  little  kingdom,  suifers  then 
The  nature  of  an  insurrection, 

AailSc.  1. 

But,  when  I  tell  him,  he  hates  flatterers. 
He  says,  he  does,  being  then  most  flattered. 

Ai^iii.Sc.  I. 
You  are  my  true  and  honourable  wife  ; 
As  dear  to  me  as  are  the  ruddy  drops 
That  visit  my  sad  heart.  .^rfii.  Sc.  i. 

Fierce  fiery  warriors  fought  upon  the  clouds, 
In  ranks  and  squadrons,  and  right  form  of  war. 
Which  drizzled  blood  upon  the  Capitol, 


When  beggars  die  there  are  no  coraets  seen  ; 
The  heavens  themselves  blaze  forth  the  death  of 
princes.  jid  ii.  Sc.  2. 

Cowards  die  many  times  before  their  deaths  ; 
I'he  valiant  never  taste  of  death  but  once. 

yicl  ii.  Sc.  z. 

But  I  am  constant  as  the  northern  star, 
Of  whose  true-fix'd  and  resting  quality, 
There  is  no  fellow  in  the  firmament. 

Acl  iii.  &.  1. 
The  choice  and  master  spirits  of  this  age. 

AaiiuSc.  I. 
Though  last,  not  least,  in  love.'       Aaili.  Si.  i. 

1  See  King  Lear,  Aa  ii.  Sc.  i. 
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Julius  Csesar  conlinued.] 

O,  pardon  me,  thou  bleeding  piece  of  earth, 
That  I  am  meek  and  gentle  with  these  butchers ! 
Thou  art  the  ruins  of  the  noblest  man 
That  ever  lived  in  the  tide  of  times. 

'Act  iii.  S(.  I. 
Cry  "  Havock  !  "  and  let  slip  the  dogs  of  war. 

Aa\\\.  Sc.  I. 
Romans,  countrymen,  and  lovers !  hear  me  for 
my  cause ;  and  be  silent  that  you  may  hear. 

Act  iii.  Sc.  2. 
Not  that  I  loved  Csesar  less,  but  that  I  loved 
Rome  more.  Act  iii.  Sc.  2. 

Who  is  here  so  base,  that  would  be  a  bond- 
man ?  If  any,  speak  ;  for  him  have  I  offended. 
I  pause  for  a  reply. 

Acl  iii.  Sc.  2. 

Friends,  Romans,  countrymen,  lend  meyourears  : 
I  come  to  bury  Ciesar,  not  to  praise  him. 
The  evil  that  men  do  lives  after  them. 
The  good  is  oft  interred  with  their  bones. 

Aa  iii.  Sc.  2. 
For  Brutus  is  an  honourable  man  ; 
So  are  they  all,  all  honourable  men. 

Actra.Sc.2. 
When  that  the  poor  have  cried,  Oesar  hath  wept ; 
Ambition  should  be  made  of  sterner  stuff. 

Act  iii.  Sc.  2. 
O  judgment !  thou  art  fled  to  brutish  beasts. 
And  men  have  lost  their  reason  ! 
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[Julius  CffisatconlLnued, 

But  yesterday,  the  word  of  Cajsar  might 

Have  stood  against  the  world  :  now  lies  he  there, 

And  none  so  poor  to  do  him  n 


If  you  have  tears,  prepare  to  shed  them  now. 
See  what  a  rent 


Act  in.  Sc.  2. 
This  was  the  most  unkindest  cut  of  all. 

Act  iii.  Sc.  2. 

Great  Cffisar  fell 
O,  what  a  fall  was  there,  my  countrymen  ! 

Act  in,  Sc.  2. 
I  come  not,  friends,  to  steal  away  your  hearts  ; 
I  am  no  orator,  as  Brutus  is. 
I  only  speak  right  on. 

Act  Hi.  Sc.  2. 
Put  a  tongue 
111  every  wound  of  Csesar,  that  should  move 
The  stones  of  Rome  to  rise  and  mutiny. 

Act  iii,  Sc.  2. 
When  love  begins  to  sicken  and  decay, 
It  uselh  an  enforced  ceremony. 
There  are  no  tricks  in  plain  and  simple  faith. 

Act  iv.  Sc.  z. 
You  yourself 
Are  much  condemn'd  to  have  an  itching  palm. 

Act  iv.  Sc.  3. 
The  foremost  man  of  all  this  world. 

Act  iv.  .Sc.  3. 
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Julius  Caarconlmued.] 

I  had  rather  be  a  dog,  and  bay  the  moon, 
Than  such  a  Roman.  Ad  iv.  Sc.  3. 

There  is  no  terror,  Cassius,  in  your  threats  ; 
For  I  am  arm'd  so  strong  in  honesty, 
That  they  pass  by  me  as  the  idle  wind. 
Which  I  respect  not.  Act  iv.  Sc.  3. 

When  Marcus  Brutus  grows  so  covetous, 
To  lock  such  rascal  counters  from  his  friends, 
Be  ready,  gods,  with  all  your  thunderbolts. 
Dash  him  to  pieces  !  Act  iv.  Sc.  3. 

A  friend  should  bear  his  friend's  infirmities. 
But  Brutus  makes  mine  greater  than  they  are. 
Ad  iv.  Sc.  3. 
There  is  a  tide  in  the  affairs  of  men, 
Which,  taken  at  the  flood,  leads  on  to  fortune  ; 
Omitted,  all  the  voyage  of  their  life 
Is  bound  in  shallows,  and  iti  miseries. 

Acti-^.Sc.i. 

For  ever,  and  for  ever,  farewell,  Cassius. 
If  we  do  meet  again,  why,  we  shall  smile ; 
If  not,  why,  then  this  parting  was  well  made. 

Act  V.  Se.  1. 
The  last  of  all  the  Romans,  fare  thee  well  1 

A,t^.Sc.%. 
This  was  the  noblest  Roman  of  them  all. 

Acty.Sc.s. 
His  life  was  gentle  ;  and  the  elements 
So  mix'd  in  him,  that  Nature  might  stand  up 
And  say  to  all  the  world,  "This  was  a  man  !" 
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MACBETH. 

1  WUch.    When  shall  we  three  meet  again, 

In  thunder,  lightning,  or  in  rain? 

2  Witch,  When  the  huily-burly  's  done. 

When  the  battle  's  lost  and  won. 

Act  \.  Sc.  I. 
Fair  is  foul,  and  foul  is  fair.  Aa  i.  Sc,  i. 

Sleep  shall,  neither  night  nor  day, 
Hang  upon  his  penthouse  lid.  Ad  i.  Sc.  3. 

What  are  these, 
So  wither' d,  and  so  wild  in  their  attire  ; 
That  look  not  like  the  inhabitants  o'  the  earth, 
And  yet  are  on  't  ? 

Acti.S^.i. 

If  you  can  look  into  the  seeds  of  time, 
And  say  which  grain  will  grow,  and  which  will 
not.  Acti-Sc^. 

Stands  not  within  the  prospect  of  belief. 

Aa\.Sc.i. 
The, earth  hath  bubbles,  as  the  water  has. 
And  these  are  of  them.  Act  i.  Sc.  3. 

The  insane  root 
That  takes  the  reason  prisoner.  Aci  i.  Sc.  3. 

And  oftentimes,  to  win  us  to  our  harm. 
The  instruments  of  darkness  tell  us  truths  ; 
Win  us  with  honest  trifles,  to  betray  as 
In  deepest  consequence.  AcI  i.  Sc.  3. 
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Two  truths  are  told, 
As  happy  prologues  to  the  swelling  act 
Of  the  imperial  theme.  A/rii.  Sc  3. 

And  make  my  seated  heart  knock  at  my  ribs. 

Present  fears 
Are  less  than  horrible  imaginings.     Aai.  Sc.  3. 

Nothing  is 
But  wliat  is  not.  Mil  Sc.  3. 

Come  what  come  may, 
Time  and  the  hour  runs  throughthe  roughest  day. 
Aai.Sc.3. 
Nothing  in  his  life 
Became  him  like  the  leaving  it ;  he. died, 
As  one  diat  had  been  studied  in  his  death, 
To  throw  away  the  dearest  thing  he  owed. 
As  't  were  a  careless  triile,  Aa  L  Sc.  4. 

There  's  no  art 
To  find  the  mind's  construction  in  the  face. 

Act !.  Sc.  4. 
Yet  do  I  fear  thy  nature  : 
It  is  too  full  0'  the  milk  of  human  kindness. 
Aa  i.  Sc.  5- 
What  thou  wouldst  highly. 
That  wouldst  thou  holily ;  wouldst  not  play  false. 
And  yet  wouldst  wrongly  win.  Acn.  Sc.  5. 

That  no  compunctious  visitings  of  nature 
Shake  my  fell  purpose,  Aa  i.  Sc.  5. 
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Your  face,  my  Thane,  is  as  a  book,  where  men 
May  read  strange  matters.  Act  i.  Sc.  5. 

This  castle  hath  a  pleasant  seat :  the  air 
Nimbly  and  sweetly  recommends  itself 
Unto  our  gentle  senses.  Aa  i.  Sc.  6. 

The  heaven's  breath 
Smells  wooiiigly  here.  Act  i.  Sc,  6. 

Coigne  of  vantage.  '  Aa  i.  Sc.  6. 

If  it  were  done,  when  't  is  done,  then  't  were 

well 
It  were  done  quickly:  if  the  assassination 
Could  trammel  up  the  consequence,  and  catch 
With  his  surcease,  success ;  that  but  this  blow 
Might  be  the  be-all  and  the  end-all  here. 
But  here,  upon  this  barik  and  shoal  of  time,  — 
We  'd  jump  the  life  to  come.  Ac^  i.  Si.  7. 

We  but  teach 
Bloody  instructions,  which,  being  taught,  return 
To  plague  the  inventor.     This  even-handed  jus- 


Commends  the  ingredients  of  our  poison'd  chalice 
To  our  own  Itps.  Aa  I  Sc.  7. 

Besides,  this  Duncan 
Hath  borne  his  faculties  so  meek,  hath  been 
So  clear  in  his  great  office,  that  his  virtues 
Will  plead  like  angels,  trumpet-tongued,  against 
The  deep  damnation  of  his  taking-ofF ; 
And  pity,  like  a  naked  new-born  babe, 
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Maebelh  conllnued.I 

Striding  tlie  blast,  or  Heaven's  clierubin,  hors'd 
Upon  the  siglitless  couriers  of  the  air. 

Act  \.  Sc.-]. 

I  have  no  spur 
To  prick  the  sides  of  my  intent ;  but  only 
Vaulting  ambition,  which  o'er-leaps  itself, 
Aod  falls  on  the  other.  —  Act  i.  Sc.  7. 

I  have  bought 
Golden  opinions  from  all  sorts  of  people. 

Act  i.  Sc.  7. 
Letting  T  dare  not  wait  upon  I  would., 
Like  the  poor  cat  i'  the  adage.  Act  i.  Sc.  7. 

I  dare  do  all  that  may  become  a  man ; 

Who  dares  do  more,  is  none.  Ad  i.  Sc.  7. 

Nor  time,  nor  place, 
Did  then  adhere.  AdK.  Sc.  7. 

Macb.  If  we  should  fail,  — 

Lady  M.  We  fail  1 

But  screw  your  courage  to  the  stick ing-pl ace, 
And  we  'II  not  fail.  Act  \.  Sc.  7. 

Memory,  the  warder  of  the  brain.      Act  i.  Sc.  7. 

There  's  husbandry  in  heaven  ; 
Their  candles  are  all  out.  Act  ii.  Sc.  i. 

Shut  up 
In  measureless  content.  ActivSc.  i. 
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[Macbeth  conlmued. 

Is  this  a  dagger  which  I  see  before  me, 

The  handle  toward  my  hand  ?     Come,  let  me 

clutch  thee : 
I  have  thee  not,  and  yet  I  See  thee  still. 
Art  thou  not,  fatal  vision,  sensible 
To  feeling,  as  to  sight  ?  or  art  thou  but 
A  dagger  of  the  mind,  a  false  creation, 
Proceeding  from  the  heat-oppressed  brain  ? 

Act  ii.  Sc.  I. 

Thou  marshall'st  me  the  way  that  I  was  going. 
Aaii.Sc.  I. 

Thou  sure  and  firm-set  earth. 
Hear  not  my  steps,  which  way  they  walk,  for  fear 
Thy  very  stones  prate  of  my  whereabout. 

Hear  it  not,  Duncan  ;  for  it  is  a  knell 
That  summons  thee  to  Heaven  or  to  Hell ! 

It  was  the  owl  that  shrieked,  the  fatal  bellman 
Which  gives  the  stern'st  good  night. 

Act  ii.  Sc.  1.' 

The  attempt,  and  not  the  deed, 
Confounds  us.  ActW.  Sc.  \> 

I  had  most  need  of  blessing,  and  "  Amen" 
Stuck  in  my  throat.  Act  ii.  Sc.  i.' 

1  Act  ii.  Sc.  I,  White,  Dyce,  Staunton.    Act  ii.  Sc.  2, 
Cambridge,  Singer,  Knight 
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Macbeth  conlinued.] 

Methought,  I  heard  a  voice  cry,  "Sleep  no  more  ! 
Macbeth  does  murder  sleep,"  the  innocent  sieep ; 
Sleep,  that  knits  up  the  ravell'd  sleave  of  care, 
The  death  of  each  day's  Jife,  sore  labour's  bath. 
Balm  of  hurt  minds,  great  nature's  second  course, 
Chief  nourisher  in  life's  feast.  Acta.  Sc.  r.' 

Infirm  of  purpose  !  Ad  ii.  Sc.  i.' 

My  hand  will  rather 
The  multitudinous  seas  incarnadine. 
Making  the  green  —  one-red.  Ac/ii.  St.  i.' 

The  labour  we  delight  in  physics  pain. 

Confusion  now  hath  made  his  master-piece. 
Most  sacrilegious  murder  hath  broke  ope 
The  Lord's  anointed  temple,  and  stole  thence 
The  life  o'  the  building.  Aa  ii.  Sc.  i.^ 

The  wine  of  life  is  drawn,  and  the  mere  lees 
Is  left  this  vault  to  brag  of.  /iail  Sc.  1.2 

A  falcon,  towering  in  her  pride  of  place, 
Was  by  a  mousing  owl  hawk'd  at,  and  killed. 
Aci  ii.  Sc.  2.' 

'  Acl  ii.  Sc.  I,  White,  Dyce,  Staunton.  Act  ii.  Sc.  2, 
Cambridge,  Singer,  Knight 

2  Acl  ii,  Sc.  I,  White,  Dyce,  Act  ii,  Sc.  2,  Staunton. 
Act  ii.  Sc.  3,  Cambridge,  Singer,  Knight. 

=  Acl  ii.  Sc.  2,  Wiiile,  Dyce,  ActW.  Sc.  3,  Staunton, 
Acl  ii.  Sc.  4,  Cambridge,  Singer,  Knight. 
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[Macbeth  contmned. 

Upon  my  head  they  plac'd  a  fruitless  crown, 
And  put  a' barren  sceptre  in  my  gripe, 
Thence  to  be  wrench'd  with  an  unlineal  hand, 
No  son  of  mine  succeeding.  Actva.  Sc.  i. 

Mur.  We  are  men,  my  liege,, 

Mac.  Ay,  in  the  catalogue  ye  go  for  men. 

Act  iii.  Sc.  1. 
Things  without  all  remedy. 
Should  be  without  regard  ;  what 's  done  is  done. 

^^J'iii.  &.  2, 

We  have  scotch'd  the  snake,  not  kill'd  it- 
Better  be  with  the  dead. 
Whom  we  to  gain  our  peace  have  sent  to  peace. 
Than  on  the  torture  of  the  mind  to  lie 
In  restless  ecstasy.     Duncan  is  in  his  grave ; 
After  life's  fitful  fever,  he  sleeps  well ; 
Treason  has  done  his  worst :  nor  steel,  nor  poi- 

Malice  domestic,  foreign  levy,  nothing, 

Can  touch  him  further  !  Act  iii.  Sc.  a. 

In  them  Nature's  copy  's  not  eterne, 

Act»\.Si.2. 

A  deed  of  dreadful  note.  Aa  iii.  Sc.  2. 

Now  spurs  the  lated  traveller  apace, 

To  gain  the  timely  inn.  Ja  iii.  Sc.  3. 

But  now,  I  am  cabin'd,  cribb'd,  confin'd,  bound  in 
To  saucy  doubts  and  fears.  Act  iii.  Sc.  4. 
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Maobsth  continued.] 

Now,  good  digestion  wait  oi 

ti  appetite, 

And  health  on  both  ! 

Act 

Thou  canst  not  say  I  did  it  t  never  shake 
Thy  gory  locks  at  me.  Ad  iii.  Sc.  4. 

The  times  have  been, 
That,  when  the  brains  were  out,  the  man  would 

die. 
And  there  an  end ;  but  now  they  rise  again, 
With  twenty  mortal  murders  on  their  crowns, 
And  push  us  from  our  stools.  Actm.  Se.  4. 

Thou  hast  no  speculation  in  those  eyes, 
Which  thou  dost  glare  with  !  Act  iii.  Sc  4. 

What  man  dare,  I  dare  : 
Approach  thou  like  the  rugged  Russian  bear, 
The  arm'd  rhinoceros,  or  the  Hyrcan  tiger ; 
Take  any  shape  but  that,  and  my  firm  nerves 
Shall  never  tremble.  .^rfiii.  Ss./^. 

Hence,  horrible  shadow  ! 
Unreal  mockery,  hence  !  Act  iii.  Sc.  4. 

You  have  displac'd  the  mirth,  broke  the  good 

meeting, 
With  most  admir'd  disorder.  Aa  iii.  Sc.  4. 

Can  such  things  be. 
And  overcome  us  like  a  summer's  cloud, 
Without  our  special  wonder  ?  Act  iii.  .St.  4. 

Stand  not  upon  the  order  of  your  going. 

But  go  at  once.  Act  iii.  Sc.  4. 
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Double,  double  toil  and  trouble.       Act  iv.  Si.  i. 
Eye  of  newt,  and  toe  of  frog.  Act  iv.  Sc.  i. 

Black  spir  s  a  d  vl  te 
Red  spir  ts  and  graj 
Mingle,  m  ngle  n     ^le 
You  that  ID    gle  maj 

Ad  iv.  Sc.  \. 
By  the  pricki  g  of  n  y  thumbs, 
Something  wicked  this  way  comes  : 
Open,  locks,  wlioever  knocks. 

Aa  iv.  Sc.  I. 
How  now,  you  secret,  black,  and  midnight  hags? 

Aa  iv.  Sc.  I. 
A  deed  without  a  name.  Act  iv.  Sc.  i. 

I  '11  make  assurance  double  sure, 
And  take  a  bond  of  Fate.  Aci'w.  Sc.  i. 

Show  his  eyes,  and  grieve  his  heart ; 
Come  like  shadows,  so  depart.  Act  iv.  Sc.  i. 

What !  will  the  line  stretch  out  to  the  crack  of 

doom?  Act'y^.  Sc.  1. 

The  weird  sisters.  .^^;iv.  Sc.  i. 

The  flighty  purpose  never  is  o'ertook, 
Unless  the  deed  go  with  it.  Act  iv.  Sc.  i. 

When  our  actions  do  not. 
Our  fears  do  make  us  traitors,  Aciiv.  Sc.  2. 

1  This  song  is  found  entire  in  "  The  Witch "  by 
Thomas  Middleton,  Act  v.  Sc.  Z,  [Works,  ed.  Dyce,) 
jii.  328,  and  is  there  called  A  charms  Song  about  a  Vessel. 
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Macbeth  conlinnid.] 

Angels  are  bright  still,  though  the  brightest  fell. 

Aa  iv.  Si.  3. 
Stands  Scotland  where  it  did  ?  Act  iv.  Sc.  3. 

Give  sorrow  words ;  the  grief  that  does  not  speak 
Whispers  the  o'er-fraught  heart,  and  bids  it  break. 

Act\y.Sc.i. 

What,  all  my  pretty  chickens,  and  their  dam, 
At  one  fell  swoop  ?  Aci  iv.  Sc.  3. 

I  cannot  but  remember  such  things  were, 
That  were  most  precious  to  me.       Act  iv.  Sc.  3. 

O,  I  could  play  the  woman  with  mine  eyes. 
And  braggart  with  my  tongue  !         Acta.  Sc.  3, 

Out,  damned  spot !  out,  I  say  !     AcI  v.  Sc.  i. 

Fie,  my  lord,  fie  !  a  soldier,  and  afeard  ? 

Act  V.  Sc.  I. 

All  the  perfumes  of  Arabia  will  not  sweeten 
this  little  hand.  Ad  v.  Sc.  i. 

My  way  of  life  ' 
Is  faJl'n  into  the  sear,  the  .yellow  leaf; 
And  that  which  should  accompany  old  age. 
As  honour,  love,  obedience,  troops  of  friends, 
I  must  not  look  to  have ;  but,  in  their  stead. 
Curses,  not  loud,  but  deep,  mouth-honour,  breath, 
\Vhich  the  poor  heart  would  fain  'deny,  and  dare 
not.  Act  V.  Sc.  3. 

1  Johnson  would  read,  'May  ofiife,' 
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IMacbelh  canlinued. 

Doct.  Not  so  sick,  my  lord, 

As  she  is  troubled  with  thick-coming  fancies, 
Thai  keep  her  from  her  rest. 

Macb.  Cure  her  of  that : 

Canst  thou  not  minister  to  a  mind  diseas'd, 
Pluck  from  tlie  memory  a  rooted  sorrow, 
Raze  out  the  ivritten  troubles  of  the  brain. 
And  with  some  sweet  oblivious  antidote 
Cleanse  the  stuff 'd  bosom  of  that  perilous  stuf^ 
Which  weighs  upon  the  heart? 

Dod.  Therein  the  patient 

Must  minister  to  himself 

Macb.  Throw  physic  to  the  dogs ;  I  '11  none 
of  it.  Aa  V.  Sc.  3. 

I  would  applaud  thee  to  the  very  echo. 

That  should  applaud  again.  Act  v.  Si.  3. 

Hang  out  our  banners  on  the  outward  walls ; 
The  cry  is  still.  They  come.     Our  castle's  strength 
Will  laugh  a  siege  to  scorn.  Act  v.  Sc.  5. 

And  my  fell  of  hair 
Would  at  a  dismal  treatise  rouse,  and  stir, 
As  life  were  in  't.     I  have  supp'd  full  with  hor- 
rors. Act  V.  Sc.  5. 

To-morrow,  and  to-morrow,  and  to-morrow, 
Creeps  in  this  petty  pace  from  day  to  day, 
To  the  last  syllable  of  recorded  time  ; 
And  all  our  yesterdays  have  lighted  foois 
The  way  to  dusty  death.     Out,  out,  brief  candle! 
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Macbeth  continued] 

Life  's  but  a  walking  sliadow ;  a  poor  player, 
That  struts  and  frets  his  hour  upon  the  stage, 
And  then  is  heard  no  more  :  it  is  a  tale 
Told  by  an  idiot,  full  of  sound  and  fury, 
Signifying  noticing.  Act  v.  Sc.  5. 

To  doubt  the  equivocation  of  the  fiend. 

That  lies  like  truth  :  Fear  not,  till  Bimam,  wood 

Do  come  to  Du'nsinane.  ^a  v.  Sc.  5. 

Blow,  wind  !  come,  wrack  ! 
At  least  we  '11  die  with  harness  on  our  back. 

Acl  V.  Sc.  5. 
I  bear  a  charmed  life.  Aa  v.  Sc.  7.' 

And  be  these  juggling  fiends  no  more  believ'd, 
That  palter  with  us  in  a  double  sense  ;    , 
That  keep  the  word  of  promise  to  our  ear, 
And  break  it  to  our  hope.  AcI  v.  Sc.  7.1 

Live  to  be  the  show  and  gaze  o'  the  time. 

Acl  V.  Sc.  7.1 

Lay  on,  Macduff; 
And  damn'd  be  him  that   first  cries,    "  Hold, 

1  ^rf  V.  Sc.  7,  White,  Shiger,  Knight.    Act  v.  Sc.  8, 
Cambridge,  Dyce,  Staunton, 
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For  this  relief  much  thanks.  Adl  Sr.  i. 

But  in  the  gross  and  scope  of  mine  opinion, 
This  bodes  some  strange  eruption  to  our  State. 

AitlS^.i. 
Does  not  divide  the  Sunday  from  the  week, 

AdlSc.  I. 
Doth  make  the  night  joint-labourer  with  the  day. 

Act  L  Sc.  I. 
In  the  most  high  and  palmy  state  of  Rome, 
A  little  ere  the  mightiest  Julius  fell, 
The  graves  stood  tenantless,  and  the  sheeted  dead 
Did  squeak  and  gibber  in  the  Roman  streets. 

Act  i,  Sc.  I. 
And  then  it  started,  like  a  guilty  thing 
Upon  a  fearful  summons.  AcI  i.  Sc  i. 

Whether  in  sea  or  fire,  in  earth  or  air. 
The  extravagant  and  erring  spirit  hies 
To  his  confine.  Act  i.  Sc.  i. 

Some  say,  that  ever  'gainst  that  season  comes 
Wherein  our  Saviour's  birth  is  celebrated. 
The  bird  of  dawning  singeth  all  night  long  : 
And  then,  they  say,  no  spirit  daresttr^  abroad ; 
The  nights  are   wholesome ;    then  no   planets 

1  'can  walk,'  White,  KiiigliL 
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No  fairy  takes,  nor  witch  hath  power  to  charm. 
So  hallow'd  and  so  gracious  is  the  time. 

Aa  i.  Sc.  r. 
The  morn,  in  russet  mantle  clad, 
Walks  o'ur  the  dew  of  yon  high  eastern  hill. 

Ad  i.  Sc.  I. 
With  one  auspicious,  and  one  dropping  eye, 
With  mirth  in  funeral,  aod  with  dirge  in  marriage, 
In  equal  scale  weighing  delight  and  dole. 

Ad  i.  Sc.  2 
The  head  is  not  more  native  to  the  heart. 

Aet  i.  Sc,  2. 

A  little  more  than  kin,  and  less  than  kind. 
Seems,  madam  !  nay,  it  is  i  I  know  not  sei 


But  I  have  that  within,  which  passeth  show ; 
These  but  the  trappings  and  the  suits  of  wo< 

Act  L  Sc.  2. 

O,  that  this  too,  too  solid  flesh  would  melt. 

Thaw,  and  resolve  itself  into  a  dew ; 

Or  that  the  Everlasting  had  not  fix'd 

His  canon  'gainst  self- slaughter.   0  God !  0  God ! 

How  weary,  stale,  flat,  and  unprofitable 

Seem  to  me  all  the  uses  of  this  world  ! 


That  it  should  come  to  this  ! 


Aa  \.  Sc. 


Hyperion  to  a  satyr  :  so  loving  to  my  mother, 
That  he  might  not  beteem  the  winds  of  heaven 
Visit  her  face  too  roughly.  Aci  i.  Sc.  2. 
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[Hamkt  continued. 

Why,  she  would  hang  on  him, 
As  if  increase  of  appetite  had  grown 
By  what  it  fed  on.  Aii{.  Sc.  a. 

Frailty,  thy  name  is  woman  1  AcI  i.  Sc.  2. 

A  little  month.  Aci  i.  Sc  2. 

Like  Niobe,  all  tears.  Aai.  Si.  2. 

A  beast,  that  wants  discourse  of  reason. 

Aa  i.  St.  1. 

My  father's  brother,  but  no  more  like  my  father. 
Than  I  to  Hercules,  Attl  St.  2. 

It  is  not,  nor  it  cannot  come  to,  good. 

Aa  j.  6?.  2. 
Thrift,  thrift,  Horatio !  the  funeral  bak'd  meats 
Did  coldly  furnish  forth  tjie  marriage  tables 


Act  i,  St.  2 


In  my  mind's  eye,  Horatio.  Act 

He  was  a  man,  take  him  for  all  in  all, 
I  shall  not  look  upon  his  like  again. 


Season  your  admiration  for  a  while. 

All  I  S 

In  the  dead  vast  and  middle  of  the  night. 

Aa  i.  i 

Armed  at  all  points.  Aci  i.  6 

A  countenance  more 

In  sorrow  than  in  anger.  Ait 
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While  one  with  moderate  haste  might  tell  a  hun- 
dred. Ad  i.  Sc.  2. 
It  was,  as  I  have  seen  it  in  his  life, 
A  sable  silvered.                               Aet  \.  Sc.  %. 

Give  it  an  understanding,  but  no  tongue. 

Act  i.  Sc.  2. 
Foul  deeds  will  rise, 
Though  all  the  earth  o'erwhelra  them,  to  men's 

eyes.  Act  i.  Sc.  2. 

The  chariest  maid  is  prodigal  enough, 
If  she  unmask  her  beauty  to  the  moon. 

^ActK.Sc.y 
The  canker  galls  the  infants  of  the  spring, 
Too  oft  before  their  buttons  be  disclosed  ; 
And  in  the  morn  and  liquid  dew  of  youth 
Contagious  blastments  are  most  imminent. 

Act  i.  Sc.  3- 
Do  not,  as  some  ungracious  pastors  do, 
Show  me  the  steep  and  thorny  way  to  Heaven, 
Whilst,  like  a  puff'd  and  reckless  libertine. 
Himself  the  primrose  path  of  dalliance  treads. 
And  recks  not  his  own  rede.  Aa  \.  Sc.  3. 

Give  thy  thoughts  no  tongue.  Act  \.  Sc.  3. 

Be  thou  familiar,  but  by  no  means  vulgar  ; 
The  friends  thou  hast,  and  their  adoption  tried. 
Grapple  them  to  thy  soul  with  hoops'  of  steel. 

Act\.Sc.i. 
'  '  hooks,'  Singer. 
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Beware 
Of  entrance  to  a  quarrel ;  but,  being  in, 
Bear  't  that  the  opposed  may  beware  of  thee. 
Give  every  man  thine  ear,  but  few  thy  voice ; 
Take  each  man's  censure,  but  reserve  thy  judg- 

Costly  thy  habit  as  thy  purse  can  buy. 

But  not  express'd  in  fancy ;  rich,  not  gaudy  ; 

For  the  apparel  oft  proclaims  the  man. 

Neither  a  borrower  nor  a  lender  be, 
For  loan  oft  loses  both  itself  and  friend  ; 
And  borrowing  dulls  the  edge  of  husbandry. 
This  above  all,  —  to  thine  own  self  be  true ; 
And  it  must  follow,  as  the  night  the  day. 
Thou  canst  not  then  be  false  to  any  man. 

Act  i.  $!.  3. 
Springes  to  catch  woodcocks.  ActK.  Sc.  3. 

Be  somewhat  scanter  of  your  maiden  presence. 

Act\.Sc.-i. 

Ham.  The  air  bites  shrewdly ;  it  is  very  cold. 
Hor.  It  is  a  nipping  and  an  eager  air. 

Act  i.  Sc.  4. 

But  to  my  mind, —  though  I  am  native  here, 
And  to  the  manner  born,  —  it  is  a  custom 
More  honour'd  in  the  breach,  than  the  observance. 
Act  i,  Sc.  4, 

Angels  and  ministers  of  grace,  defend  us  ! 
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Haiulel  continued] 

Be  thou  a  spirit  of  health,  or  goblin  damn'd. 
Bring  with  thee  airs  from  heaven  or  blasts  from 

hell. 
Be  thy  intents  wicked  or  charitable, 
Thou  cora'st  in  such  a  questionable  shape. 
That  I  will  speak  to  thee.  Act  i.  Sc.  4. 

l^et  me  not  burst  in  ignorance  ;  but  tell,     . 
Whj'  thy  canoniz'd  bones  hearsed  in  death. 
Have  burst  their  cerements  ?  why  the  sepulchre. 
Wherein  we  saw  thee  quietly  inurn'd, 
Hath  oped  his  ponderous  and  marble  jaws, 
To  cast  thee  up  again  ?     What  may  this  mean, 
That  thou,  dead  corse,  again,  in  complete  steel 
Revisit'st  thus  the  glimpses  of  the  moon,    . 
Making  night  hideous  ;  and  we  fools  of  nature. 
So  horridly  to  shake  our  disposition 
With  thoughts  beyond  the  reaches  of  our  souls  ? 
Ad  i.  Sc.  4. 

I  do  not  set  my  life  at  a  pin's  fee.      Act  i.  Sc  4. 

My  fate  cries  out. 
And  makes  each  petty  artery  in  this  body 
As  hardy  as  the  Nemean  lion's  nerve. 

Act\.Sc.^ 

Unhand  me,  gentlemen. 
By  Heaven,  I  '11  make  a  ghost  of  him  that  lets  me. 


Something  is  rotten  in  the  state  of  Denmark. 
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[Hamlel  conllnueA 

I  am  thy  father's  spirit : 
Doom'd  for  a  certain  term  to  walk  the  night. 
And  for  the  day  confin'd  to  fast  in  fires,' 
Till  the  foul  crimes,  done  in  my  days  of  nature, 
Are  burnt  and  purged  away.    But  that  I  am  forbid 
To  tell  the  secrets  of  my  prison-house, 
I  could  a  tale  unfold,  whose  lightest  word 
Would  harrowup  thysoul,  freeze  thy  you  og  blood. 
Make  thy  two  eyes,  like  stars,  start  from  their 

spheres. 
Thy  knotted  and  combined  locks  to  part, 
And  each  particular  hair  to  stand  on  end, 
Like  quills  upon  the  fretful  porcupine  : 
But  this  eternal  blazon  must  not  be 
To  ears  of  flesh  and  blood.     List,  list,  O  list ! 

Acti.Sc.^. 

And  duller  should'st  thou  be  than  the  fat  weed 
That  rots  itself^  in  ease  on  Lethe  wharf. 

All  i.  S<.  5. 
O  my  prophetic  soul ! 
Mine  uncle  !  Act  \.  St.  5. 

O  Hamlet,  what  a  falling-off  was  there  ! 

ActS.Sc.i. 

But  soft !  methinks  I  scent  the  morning  air ; 
Brief  let  me  be.     Sleeping  within  mine  orchard, 
My  custom  always  in  the  afternoon. 

Act  i.  Sc.  5, 

'  'to  lasting  fires,'  Singer. 

2  'roots  itself'  White,  Dyce,  Cambridge. 
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Hamlet  continued.] 

Cut  off  even  in  the  blossoms  of  ray  sin, 
Unhousel'd,  disappointed,  unanel'd; 
No  reckoning  made,  but  sent  to  my  account 
With  all  my  imperfections  on  my  head. 

Aa\.Sc.t,. 
Leave  her  to  Heaven, 
And  to  those  thorns  that  in  her  bosom  lodge, 

To  prick  and  sting  her 

The  glow-worm  shows  the  matin  to  be  near. 
And  'gins  to  pale  his  uneffectual  fire. 

While  memory  holds  a  seat 
In  this  distracted  globe.     Remember  thee? 
Yea,  from  the  table  of  my  memory 
I  '11  wipe  away  all  trivial  fond  records. 

Act  j.  Sc.  S- 
Within  the  book  and  volume  of  my  brain. 

Act\.Sc.i. 

My  tables,  my  tables,  —  meet  it  is,  I  set  it  down, 
That  one  may  smile,  and  smile,  and  be  a  villain ; 
At  least,  I  a!m  sure  it  may  be  so  in  Denmark, 
Act  i.  Sc.  5. 
There  needs  no  ghost,  my  lord,  come  from  the 

grave 
To  tell  us  this.  Act  i.  Sc.  5. 

There  are  more  things  in  heaven  and   earth, 

Horatio, 
Than  are  dreamt  of  in  your^  philosophy. 

Act  \.  Sc.  5. 

J  '  our,'  White,  Dyce,  Knight. 
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[Haralet  coillinuei 

Rest,  rest,  perturbed  spirit !  Act  i.  Sc.  5. 

The  time  is  out  of  joint;  O  cursed  spite! 
That  ever  I  was  born  to  set  it  right. 

Acl-^.Sc.'i. 

The  flash  and  outbreak  of  a  fiery  mind  ; 
A  savageness  in  unreclaimed  blood. 

A^t  ii.  Sc.  I. 
This  is  the  very  ecstasy  of  love.  Act  ii.  Sc.  i. 
Brevity  is  the  soul  of  wit.  Aci  ii,  Sc.  2. 

More  matter,  with  less  art.  .  Act  ii.  Sc.  2. 

That  he  is  raad,  't  is  true  ;  't  is  true  't  is  pity, 
And  pity  't  is  't  is  tnie.  Act  ii.  Sc.  2, 

Find  out  the  cause  of  this  effect ; 
Or  rather  say,  the  cause  of  this  defect, 
For  this  effect  defective  comes  by  cause. 

Act  ii.  Sc.  2. 
Doubt  thou  the  stars  are  fire, 

Doubt  that  the  sun  doth  move  ; 
Doubt  truth  to  be  a  liar. 

But  never  doubt  I  love.      Ad  ii.  Sc.  2. 
Still  harping  on  my  daughter.        Act  ii.  Sc.  2. 
Pol.  What  do  you  read,  my  lord  ? 
Ham.  Words,  words,  words.  Act  ii.  Sc.  2. 

They  have  a  plentiful  lack  of  wit. 

Act  ii.  Sc.  2. 
Though  thisbemadness,  yet  there's  method  in 't. 
Aa  ii.  Sc.  a. 
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Hamlet  continued.] 

On  Fortune's  cap  we  are  not  the  very  button, 

ActW.  Sc.  2. 

There  is  nothing  either  good  or  bad,  but  think- 
ing makes  it  so.  Ad  ii.  Sc.  2. 

Beggar  that  I  am,  I  am  even  poor  in  thanks. 
Aaii.  Sc.  i. 

This  goodly  frame,  the  earth,  seems  to  me  a 
sterile  promontory  ;  this  most  excellent  canopy, 
the  air,  look  you,  this  brave  o'erhanging  firma- 
ment, this  majestical  roof  fretted  with  golden  fire, 
why,  it  appears  no  other  diing  to  me,  than  a  foul 
and  pestilent  congregation  of  vapours.  What  a 
piece  of  work  is  a  man  !  How  noble  in  reason  1 
how  infinite  in  faculties  !  in  form  and  moving, 
how  express  and  admirable  !  in  action,  how  like 
an  angel !  in  apprehension,  how  like  a  god  ! 


I  know  a  hawk  from  a  hand-saw.  Aci  ii.  Sc.  2. 

Come,  give  us  a  taste  of  your  quality. 

Act  ii.  Sc.  a. 
The  play,  I  remember,  pleased  not  the  mil- 
lion ;  't  was  caviare  to  the  general. 

They  are  the  abstracts  and  brief  chronicles  of 
the  time.  ActW.  Sc.  2. 

Use  every  man  after  his  desert,  and  who  should 
'scape  whipping  ?  Aci  ii.  Sc.  2. 
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[HDmkt  continued. 

What's  Hecuba  to  him,  or  lie  to  Hecuba, 
That  he  should  weep  for  her?  AdW..  Sc,  z. 

For  murder,  though  it  have  no  tongue,  will  speak 
With  most  miraculous  organ.'  Aa  ii.  Sc.  2. 

The  Devil  hath  power 
To  assume  a  pleasing  shape.  AciW.  Sc.  2. 

The  play  's  the  thing 
Wherein  I'll  catch  the  conscience  of  the  King. 
Act  ii.  Sc.  2. 

With  devotion's  visage, 
And  pious  action,  we  do  sugar  o'er 
The  Devil  himself  Aci  iii.  Sc.  i. 

To  be,  or  not  to  be ;  that  is  the  question  :  — 
Whether 't  is  nobler  in  the  mind  to  suffer 
The  slings  and  arrows  of  outrageous  fortune  ; 
Or  to  take  arms  against  a  sea  of  troubles, 
Andbyopposingendthem?   Todie:  tosleep,^ 
No  more  :  and,  by  a  sleep,  to  say  we  end 
The  heartache,  and  the  thousand  natural  shocks 
That  flesh  is  heir  to,  —  't  is  a  consummation 
Devoutly  to  be  wish'd.     To  die,  —  to  sleep  :  — 
To  sleep  !  perchance,  to  dream  :  ay,  there 's  the 

rub; 
For  in  that  sleep  of  death  what  dreams  may  come, 
When  we  have  shuffled  off  this  mortal  coil. 
Must  give  us  pause.     There  's  the  respect 
That  makes  calamity  of  so  long  life  ; 

1  Cf.  Chaucer,  TJ14  Nonnss  Preestes  Tale,  Line  \}pt^%. 
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For-  who  would  bear  the  whips  and  scorns  of  time, 
The  oppressor's  wrong,   the  proud  man's  con- 
tumely, 
The  pangs  of  despis'd  love,  the  law's  delay. 
The  insolence  of  office,  and  the  spurns 
That  patient  merit  of  the  unworthy  takes, 
When  he  himself  might  his  quietus  make 
With  a  bare  bodkin  ?     Who  would  fardels'  bear. 
To  grunt  and  sweat  under  a  weary  life, 
But  that  the  dread  of  something  after  death,  — 
The  undiscovered- country,  from  whose  bourn 
No  traveller  returns,  —  puzzles  the  will. 
And  makes  us  ratlier  bear  those  ills  we  have, 
Than  fly  to  others  that  we  know  not  of? 
Thus  conscience  does  make  cowards  of  us  all ; 
And  thus  the  native  hue  of  resolution 
Is  sicklied  o'er  with  the  pale  cast  of  thought ; 
And  enterprises  of  great  pith  and  moment, 
With  this  regard  their  currents  turn  awry. 
And  lose  the  name  of  action.  Ail  iii.  Si,  i. 

Nymph,  in  thy  orisons 
Be  all  my  sins  remember' d.  Act  iii.  Sc,  r. 

Rich  gifts  wax  poor  when  givers  prove  unkind. 

Aetiu.Sc.i. 

Be  thou  as  chaste  as  ice,  as  pure  as  snow, 
thou  shah  not  escape  calumny.        AciWi.  Si.  i. 

1  '  Who  -would  these  fardels.'  White,  Kiiight, 
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[Hamlet  con.ini.cd. 

O,  what  a  noble  mind  is  here  o'erthrowii  I 
The  courtier's,  scholar's,  soldier's  eye,  tongue, 

sword.  Act'ia.  Sc.  1. 

The  glass  of  fashion,  and  the  mould  of  form, 
The  observed  of  all  observers !         Act  iiL  Sc.  i. 
Now  see  that  noble  and  most  sovereign  reason. 
Like  sweet  bells  jangled,  out  of  tune  and  harsh. 
Aa  iii.  Sc.  I. 

Nor  do  not  saw  the  air  too  much  with  your 
hand,  thus  ;  but  use  all  gently.         Aam.  Sc.  2. 

Tear  a  passion  to  tatters,  to  very  rags,  to  split 
the  ears  of  the  groundlings.  Ai:t  iii,  Sr.  2. 

It  out-herods  Herod.  Aaiii.  Sc.  2. 

Suit  the  action  to  the  word,  the  word  to  the 
action,  with  this  special  observance,  that  you  o'er- 
step  not  the  modesty  of  nature.        Act  iii,  6?.  2. 

To  hold,  as  't  were,  the  mirror  up  to  nature. 
Aa  iii.  Sc.  2. 

Though  it  make  the  unskilful  laugh,  cannot  but 
make  the  judicious  grieve.  Act  iii.  Sc.  2. 

Not  to  speak  it  profanely.  Acf  iii.  Sc.  2. 

I  have  thought  some  of  Nature's  journeymen 
had  made  men,  and  not  made  them  well,  they 
imitated  humanity  so  abominably.     Ad  iii.  Sc.  2. 

O,  reform  it  altogether.  Aci  in.  Sc  2, 

Horatio,  thou  are  e'en  as  just  a  man 
As  e'er  my  conversation  coped  withal. 
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Hamlet  contiDoed.] 

No  ;  let  the  candied  tongue  lick  absurd  pomp  ; 
And  crook  the  pregnant  hinges  of  the  knee, 
Where  thrift  may  follow  fawning.     Act  iii.  Sc.  2. 
A  man,  that  Fortune's  buffets  and  rewards    ' 
Hast  ta'en  with  equal  thanks.  Actio.  Sc.  2. 

They  are  not  a  pipe  for  Fortune's  finger 
To  sound  what  stop  she  please.  Give  me  that  man 
That  is  not  passion's  slave,  and  I  will  wear  him 
In  my  heart's  core,  aye,  in  my  heart  of  heart. 
As  I  do  thee.     Something  too  much  of  this. 

Act  iii.  Sc.  2. 
And  my  imaginations  are  as  foul 
As  Vulcan's  stithy.  Act  iii,  .sv.  2, 

Here  's  metal  more  attractive.      Act  iii.  Sc.  2. 

Nay,  then  let  the  Devil  wear  black,  for  I  '11 
have  a  suit  of  sables.  Act  iii.  Sc.  2. 

Fftr,  0,  for,  O,  the  hobby-horse  is  forgot.' 

Act  iii.  Sc.  2. 
This  is  miching  mallecho ;  it  means  mischief, 
^rfiii.  Sc.2. 
Ham.  Is  this  a  prologue,  or  the  posy  of  a  ring.' 
Oph.  'T  is  brief,  my  lord. 
Ham.   As  woman's  love.  Act  iii.  Sc.  2. 

The  lady  doth  protest'  too  much,  methinks. 
Act  iii.  Sc.  I. 
Let  the  galled  jade  wince,   our  withers  are 
unwrung.  Act  iii.  Sc.  2. 

1  See  LoTie's  Labour's  Lost,  Act  iiL  Sc.  I. 
''  'protests  too  much,'  White,  Knight. 
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[Hamlel  continued. 

Why,  let  the  strucken  deer  go  weep, 

The  hart  ungalled  play  ; 
For  some  must  watch,  while  some  mnsC  sleep  ; 

Thus  runs  the  world  away.        Act  iii.  Sc.  2. 

■  'T  is  as  easy  as  lying.  Act  Hi.  Sc.  ?. 

It  will  discourse  most  eloquent  music. 

Act  iii.  Sc.  2. 
Pluck  out  the  heart  of  my  mystery. 

Ad  iii,  Sc.  2. 
Ham.  Do  you  see  yonder  cloud  that 's  almost 
in  shape  of  a  camel  ? ' 
Pol.  By  the  mass,  and  't  is  like  a  camel,  indeed. 
Ham.  Methinks  it  is  like  a  weasel. 
Pol.  It  is  back'd  like  a  weasel. 
Ham.  Or,  like  a  whale  ? 
Pol  Very  like  a  whale.  Act  iii.  Sc.  3. 

They  fool  me  to  the  top  of  my  bent. 

Act  iii.  Sc.  2. 

'T  is  now  the  very  witching  time  of  night, 
When  churchyards  yawn,  and  Hell  itself  breathes 

out 
Contagion  to  this  world.  Acim.  Sc.  z. 

I  will  speak  daggers  to  her,  but  use  none. 

Act  iii,  Sc.  2. 
O,  my  offence  is  rank,  it  smells  to  heaven  ; 
It  hath  the  primal  eldest  curse  upon  't, 
A  brother's  murder.  Act  iii.  Sc.  3, 

1  '  in  shape  like  a  camel ' ;  so  the  folios. 
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Hamlet  coiHin.ieA] 

Help,  angels  !  make  assay  : 
Bow,  stubborn  knees;  and,  heart,  with  strings  of 

steel. 
Be  soft  as  sinews  of  the  new-born  babe. 

That  has  no  relish  of  salvation  in  't. 

ActnlSc^. 

Bead,  for  a  ducat,  dead.  Aa  lii,  Sc.  4. 

And  let  me  wring  your  heart :  for  so  I  shall, 
If  it  be  made  of  penetrable  stuff.     AcI  iii.  Sc.  4. 
False  as  dicers'  oaths.  Aa  iii.  Sc.  4. 

Look,  here,  upon  this  picture,  and  on  this  ; 
The  counterfeit  presentment  of  two  brothers. 
See,  what  a  grace  was  seated  on  this  brow  : 
Hyperion's  curls  ;  the  front  of  Jove  himself; 
An  eye  like  Mars,  to  threaten  and  command ; 
A  station  like  the  herald  Mercury, 
New-lighted  on  a  heaven -kissing  hill  ; 
A  combination,  and  a  form,  indeed. 
Where  every  god  did  seem  to  set  his  seal, 
To  give  the  world  assurance  of  a  man. 

iii.  Se.  4. 

At  your  age. 
The  hey-day  in  the  blood  is  tame,  it 's  humble. 

O  shame !  where  is  thy  blush  ? 
A  cutpuTse  of  the  empire  and  the  rule, 
That  from  a  shelf  the  precious  diadem  stole. 
And  put  it  in  his  pocket !  Act  iii.  Sc.  4. 


>smc!.,  Google 


n6  Shakespeare. 

[Hamlet  conlinued. 

A  king  of  shreds  and  patches.  Actm.  Sc.  4. 

This  is  tlie  very  coinage  of  your  brain. 

Act  iii.  Sc.  4. 
Bring  me  to  the  test. 
And  I  the  mattes  wiH  re-word,  which  madness 
Would  gambol  from.    Mother,  for  love  of  grace. 
Lay  not  that  flattering  unction  to  your  soul. 

Arl  iii.  Sc.  4. 
Assume  a  virtue,  if  you  have  it  not. 

^rfiii.  i'^.  4. 
I  must  be  cruel,  only  to  be  kind  ; 
Thus  bad  begins,  and  wn 


For  't  is  the  sport  to  have  the  engineer 
Hoist  with  his  own  petar.  Art  iii.  Sc.  4. 

Diseases,  desperate  grown. 
By  desperate  appliance  are  relieved. 
Or  not  at  all.  Aci  iv.  Sc.  3. 

A  man  may  fish  with  the  worm  that  hath  eat 
of  a  king ;  and  eat  of  the  fish  that  hath  fed  of 
that  worm.  Ad  iv.  Sc.  3. 

Sure,  He  that  made  us  with  such  large  discourse, 

Looking  before  and  after,  gave  us  not 

That  capability  and  godlike  reason, 

To  fust  in  us  unus'd.  Art  iv.  Sc.  4. 

Greatly  to  find  quarrel  in  a  straw. 
When  honour 's  at  the  stake.  Art  iv.  Sc.  4. 
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HamJct  cDDliiiued.] 

So  full  of  artless  jealousy  is  guilt, 
It  spills  itself  in  fearing  to  be  spilt 

Acfvl.Sc.l. 

We  know  what  we  are,  but  itnow  not  what  we 
may  be.  Act  iv.  Sc.  $, 

When  sorrows  come,  they  come  not  single  spies, 
But  in  battalions.  Act  iv.  Sc  5. 

There 's  such  divinity  doth  hedge  a  king, 
That  treason  can  but  peep  to  what  it  would. 

Actvi-Sc^. 

There's  rosemary,  that's  for  remembrance; 

and  there  is  pansies,  tliat  's  for  thoughts. 

^.^iv.^..  5. 
A  very  riband  in  the  cap  of  youth. 

AaS^.Sc.i. 
One  woe  doth  tread  upon  another's  heel 
So  fast  they  follow.  Acfw.  Sc.  7, 

Cudgel  thy  brains  no  more  about  it. 

Acti.  Sc.  1. 

Has  this  fellow  no  feeling  of  his  business  ? 

Act  V.  Sc.  I. 
The  hand  of  little  employment  hath  the  dain- 

One,  that  was  a  woman,  sir;  but,  rest  her 
soul,  she  's  dead.  Act  r.  Sc.  I. 

How  absolute  the  knave  is  !  we  must  speak 
by  the  card,  or  equivocation  will  undo  us. 
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The  age  is  grown  so  picked,  that  the  toe  of 
the  peasant  comes  so  near  the  heel  of  the  court- 
ier, he  galls  his  kibe.  Act  v.  Sc.  i. 

Alas,  poor  Vorick  !  I  knew  him,  Horatio  ;  a 
feUow  of  infinite  jest,  of  most  excellent  fancy. 
^civ.  Sc.  I. 

Where  be  your  gibes  now?  your  gambols? 
your  songs  ?  your  flashes  of  merriment,  that 
were  wont  to  set  the  table  on  a  roar? 


Now  get  you  to  my  lady's  chamber  and  tell 
her,  let  Iier  paint  an  inch  thick,  to  this  favour 
she  must  come.  Aci  v,  Sc.  i. 

To  what  base  uses  we  may  return,  Horatio ! 
Why  may  not  imagination  trace  the  noble  dust 
of  Alexander,  till  he  find  it  stopping  a  bung- 
hole  ?  Actv.Sc.  I. 

Imperial  Csesar,  dead,  and  turn'd  to  clay, 
Might  stop  a  hole  to  keep  the  wind  away. 


Act  V.  Si:.  I. 


Lay  her  i'  the  earth  ; 
And  from  her  fair  and  unpolluted  flesh, 
May  violets  spring.'  Act  v. 

Sweets  to  the  sweet :  farewell.  Aa  v. 

1  Cf.  Tennyson,  /m  Mimotiam,  xviii. 
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Hamlel  conlinued.J 

I  thought  thy  bride-bed  to  have  dcck'd,  swee 

maid, 
And  not  t'  have  strewed  thy  grave. 

Ad  V,  Sc.  I. 
For  tliougii  I  am  not  spleiietive  and  rash, 
Yet  have  I  in  me  something  dangerous. 

Act^.Sc.  I. 

Nay,  and  tliou  'It  mouth, 
1 11  rant  as  well  as  thou.  Acty.  Sc.  i.- 

Let  Hercules  himself  do  what  he  may. 

The  cat  will  mew,  and  dog  will  have  his  day. 

Acl  V.  Sc.  I. 

There 's  a'divinity  that  shapes  our  ends, 
Rough-hew  them  how  we  will.  Act  v.  Sc.  2. 

Into  a  towering  passion.  Aa  v.  Sc.  2. 


The 

phrase  would  be  11 

nore 

germa 

a   to   the 

matter, 

.  if  we  could  carry  a  . 

cann 

onbyt 

Ac, 

mr  sides. 
•v.Sc.n,. 

There 

is  a  special  providence 

in  the  fall  of  a 

sparrow. 

Aci 

V.  Sc.  2. 

I  have  shot  mine  arrow  o'ei 

:  the  house. 

And  hurt  my  brother. 

Act 

V.  Sc.  2. 

A  hit,  a  very  palpable  hit. 
Report  me  and  my  cause  ar 


This  fell  sergeant,  death, 
1  his  arrest.  Aci  v.  Sc.  2 
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KING    LEAR. 

How  sharper  than  a  serpent's  tooth  it  is 

To  have  a  thankless  child  !  Ad  i.  Sc  4. 

Striving  to  better,  oft  we  mar  what 's  well. 

Acl  i.  Sc.  4. 
Down,  thou  climbing  sorrow  ! 
Thy  element 's  below.  Act  ii.  Se.  4. 

O,  let  not  wotnen's  weapons,  water-drops, 
Stain  my  man's  cheeks,  Act  ii.  Sc.  4. 

Blow,    winds,  and    crack  your   cheeks !    rage ! 

blow!  Act\\\.  Sc.  2. 

I  tax  not  you,  you  elements,  with  utikindness. 

A  poor,  infirm,  weak,  and  despis'd  old  man. 

Actm.Sc.i. 
Tremble,  thou  wretch, 
That  hast  within  thee  undivulged  crimes, 
Unwhipp'd  of  justice.  Act  iii,  Sc.  2. 

More  sinn'd  against  than  sinning.     Act  iii.  Sc  2. 

O,  that  way  madness  lies  ;  let  me  shun  that. 

Act  iii.  Sc.  4. 
Poor  naked  wretches,  wheresoe'er  you  are. 
That  bide  the  pelting  of  this  pitiless  storm. 
How  shall  your  houseless  heads  and  unfed  sides. 
Your  loop'd  and  window'd  raggedness,  defend  you 
From  seasons  such  as  these  ?  Act  iii.  Sc.  4. 
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King  Lear  continued.] 

Take  physic,  pomp ; 
Expose  thyself  to  feel  what  wretches  feel. 

^rtiS.  Jf.  4. 

Out-paramoured  the  Turk.  Aa  iii.  Sc.  4. 

'T  is  a  naughty  night  to  swim  in. 

The  green,  mantle  of  the  standing  pool. 

Act  Hi.  Sc.  4. 
But  mice,  and  rats,  and  such  small  deer, 
Have  been  Tom's  food  for  seven  long  year. 

Aa  iiL  A-.  4. 
The  prince  of  darkness  is  a  gentleman. 

I  '11  talk  a  word  with  this  same  learned  Theban, 
Act  i»,  Sc.  4. 
Fie,  foh,  and  fum, 

I  smell  the  blood  of  a  British  man. 

Act  iii.  Sc.  4. 

The  little  dogs  and  all. 
Tray,  Blanch,  and  Sweet-heart,  see,  they  bark  at 
me.  Act  iii.  Sc.  6. 

Mastiff,  greyhound,  mongrel,  grim. 
Hound,  or  spaniel,  brach,  or  lyra  ; 
Or  bobtail  tike,  or  trundle-tail.  Act  iii.  Sc.  f>. 

Patience  and  sorrow  strove. 
Who  should  express  her  goodliest. 

Act  iv.  Sc.  3. 
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Half-way  down 
Hangs  one  thatgatherssampliire;  dreadful  (rade! 
Methinks  he  seems  no  bigger  than  his  head. 
The  fishermen  that  walk  upon  the  beach 
Appear  like  mice.  Act  iv.  Sc.  6. 

Ay,  every  inch  a  king,  Aa  iv.  Sc.  6. 

Give  me  an  ounce  of  civet,  good  apothecary, 
to  sweeten  my  imagination.  Ant  iv.  Sc.  6. 

Through  tatter'd  clothes  small  vices  do  appear; 
Robes  and  furr'd  gowns  hide  all.      Act  iv.  &.  6. 

Mine  enemy's  dog, 
I'hough  he  had  bit  me,  should  have  stood  that 

night 
Against  my  fire.  Aa  iv.  Si.  7, 

The  gods  are  just,  and  of  our  pleasant  vices 
Make  instruments  to  plague  us.'       Act  v.  &.  3. 

Her  voice  was  ever  soft. 
Gentle,  and  low, — an  excellent  thing  in  woman. 

Act^.Sc-i, 

Vexnot  hisghost ;  O, let  him  pass :  heliateshim. 
That  would  upon  the  rack  of  this  tough  world 
Stretch  him  out  longer.  Aa  v.  &.  3. 

'■'scourge  us,'  Singer. 
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That  never  set  a  squadron  in  the  field, 
Nor  the  division  of  a  battle  knows.     Ac 


Whp 

But  I  ai  V 


upon  my  sleeve 


The  wealthy  curled  darlings  of  our  nation. 

Act  L  &.  2. 
Most  potent,  grave,  and  reverend  seigniors. 
My  very  noble  and  approv'd  good  masters, 
That  I  have  ta'en  away  this  old  man's  daughter, 
It  is  most  true  ;  true,  I  have  married  her  : 
The  very  head  and  front  of  my  offending 
Hath  this  extent,  no  more.     Rude  am  I  in  my 

speech, 
And  little  bless'd  with  the  soft;  phrase  of  peace  ; 
For  since  these  arms  of  mine  hadseven  years'  pith. 
Till  now  some  nine  moons  wasted,  they  have  us'd 
Their  dearest  action  in  the  tented  field  ; 
And  little  of  this  great  world  can  I  speak, 
More  than  pertains  to  feats  of  broil  and  battle  ; 
And,  therefore,  little  shall  I  grace  my  cause 
In  speaking  for  myself.     Yet,  by  your  gracious 

patience, 
I  will  a  round  unvamish'd  tale  deliver 
Of  my  whole  course  of  love.  Aa  i.  Sc.  3. 
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[Ohs  a   on     wS.. 

Her  father  lov'cl  me  ;  ott  ir  v  tc  1  me 

Still  question'd  me  the  ■jtory  of  m)  life 

From  year  to  year,  the  battles  bieges  fortunes 

That  I  have  pass'd. 

I  ran  it  through,  even  f  ora  my  bo}ish  dajs 

To  the  very  moment  that  he  ba  le  mt  tdl  it 

Wherein  I  spake  of  most  d  sastious  chances 

Of  moving  accidents  b\  floof  and  tieI1 

Of  hair-breadth  'scapes  i'  the  imminent  deadly 

Of  being  taken  by  the  insolent  foe, 
And  sold  to  slavery ;  of  my  redemption  thence, 
And  portance  in  my  travel's  history  : 
Wherein  of  antres  vast,  and  deserts  idle. 
Rough  quarries,  rocks  and  hills  whose  heads 

touch  heaven. 
It  was  my  hint  to  speak,  —  such  was  the  process. 

Aci  \.  Sc.  3. 
The  Anthropophagi,  and  men  whose  heads 
Do  grow  beneath  their  shoulders.     This  to  hear,' 
Would  Desdemona  seriously  incline. 

And  often  did  beguile  her  of  her  tears, 
When  I  did  speak  of  some  distressful  stroke 
That  my  youth  suffer'd:     My  story  being  done, 
She  gave  me  for  my  pains  a  world  of  sighs  : 
She  swore,  —  in  faith,  't  was  strange,  't  was  pass- 
ing strange ; 
'T  was  piiifui,  't  was  wondrous  pitiful : 

1  'those  things  to  hear,'  Singer,  Knight. 
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OthellD  conlinued.] 

She  wish'd  she  had  not  heard  it ;  yet  she  wish'd 
That  Heaven  had  made  her  such  a  man ;  she 

thank'd  me ; 
And  bade  me,  if  I  had  a  friend  that  loved  her, 
I  should  but  teach  him  how  to  tell  my  story, 
And  that  would  woo  her.    Upon  this  hint  I  spake ; 
She  loved  me  for  the  dangers  I  had  passed, 
And  I  loved  her  that  she  did  pity  them. 
This  only  is  tlie  witchcraft  I  have  used. 

Ad  i.  S,.  3. 

I  do  perceive  here  a  divided  duty.    Act  \.  Se.  3. 
The  robb'd  that  smiles,  steals  something  from 


the  thief. 


i.Se:^. 


The  tyrant  custom,  most  grave  si 

Hath  made  the  flinty  and  steel  couch  of  war 

My  thrice-driven  bed  of  down.  Aet\.  Sc.  3. 

I  saw  Othello's  visage  in  his  mind. 


Put  money  in  thy  purse.  Ad  \.  Sc.  3. 

The  food  that  to  him  now  is  as  luscious  as 
locusts,  shall  be  to  him  shortly  as  bitter  as 
coloquintida.  Act  i.  Sc.  3. 

Framed  to  make  women  false.  Ad  \.  Sc.  3. 

One  that  excels  the  quirks  of  blazoning  pens. 

Ad  ii.  Sc.  I. 

For  I  am  nothing,  if  not  critical.       Ad  ii.  Sc.  1. 
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[Olhelb  continued. 

I  am  not  merry  ;  but  I  do  beguile 
The  thing  I  am,  by  seeming  otherwise. 

Aa\\.  Sc.  I. 
She  was  a  wight,  —  if  ever  such  wight  were,  — 
Des.  To  do  what  ? 

laga.  To  suckle  fools,  and  chronicle  small  beer. 
Des.  O,  most  lame  and  impotent  conclusion  ! 
Aa  n.  &.  I. 
Egregiously  an  ass.  Aci  iL  Sc.  i. 

Potations  pottle  deep.  AcHi.  St.  3. 

King  Stephen  was  a  worthy  peer. 

His  breeches  cost  him  but  a  crown  ; 
He  held  them  sixpence  all  too  dear. 
With  that  he  called  the  tailor,  lown.^ 

Aa  ii.  S..  3. 
Silence  that  dreadful  bell !  it  frights  the  isle 
From  her  propriety.  Aaii.  Si:.  3. 

Vour  name  is  great 
In  months  of  wisest  censure.  Ac!  ii.  Sc  3. 

Cassio,  I  love  thee  ; 
But  nevermore  be  officer  of  mine.     Ad  ii.  Sc.  3. 
lago.  What,  are  you  hurt,  lieutenant  ? 
Cas.  Ay,  past  all  surgery.  Act  ii.  Sc.  3. 

Reputation,  reputation,  reputation !    O,  I  have 
lost  my  reputation  !     I  have  lost  the  immortal 
part,  sir,  of  myself,  and  what  remains  is  bestial. 
ActilSc.3. 

1  Though  these  lines  are  from  an  old  ballad  given  in 
Percy's  Reliques  tliey  are  maeh  altered  by  Shakespeare, 
and  it  is  his  version  we  sing  in  the  nursery. 
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Othello  conlmued,] 

O  thou  invisible  spirit  of  wine,  if  thou  hast  no 
name  to  be  known  by,  let  us  call  thee  devil ! 
Act  \\.  S^.  3. 

O  that  men  should  put  an  enemy  in  their 
mouths,  to  steal  away  their  brains  ! 

Aa\i.Sc.3. 

Cas.  Everjf  inordinate  cup  is  unbless'd,  and 
the  ingredient  is  a  devil. 

/ago.  Come,  come ;  good  wine  is  a  good  fa- 
miliar creature,  if  it  be  well  used.     Act  ii.  Sc.  3, 

Excellent  wretch  !     Perdition  catch  my  soul, 
But  I  do  love  thee  1  and  when  I  love  thee  not, 
Chaos  is  come  again.'  AcI  iil.  Sc.  3. 

Speak  to  me  as  to  thy  thinkings. 
As  thou  dost  ruminate  ;  and  give  thy  worst  of 

thoughts 
The  worst  of  words.  Act  iii.  Sc.  3. 

Good  name,  in  man  and  woman,  dear  my  lord. 
Is  the  immediate  jewel  of  fheir  souls. 
Who  steals  my  purse,  steals  trash ;  't  is  some- 
thing, nothing  ; 
'T  was  mine,  't  is  his,  and  has  been  slave  to  thou- 
sands; 
But  he  that  filches  from  me  my  good  name, 
Robs  me  of  that  which  not  enriches  him, 
And  makes  me  poor  indeed.  Act  in.  Sc.  3. 

'  For  he  being  dead,  with  him  is  beauty  slain, 
And,  beauty  dead,  black  chaos  comes  again. 

Venus  and  Adonis. 


i,i,d»Google 


128  Shakespeare, 

[Otiiello  tonliimed. 

O,  beware,  my  lord,  of  jealousy  ; 
It  is  the  green-eyed  monster  which  doth  mock 
The  meat  it  feeds  on.  Act  iiL  Sc.  3, 

But,  0,  what  damned  minutes  tells  he  o'er. 
Who  dotes,  yet  doubts  ;  suspects,  yet  strongly' 

loves  !  Ad  ifi.  Se.  3. 

Poor  and  content  is  rich,  and  rich  enough. 

Adm.Sc.i. 
To  be  once  in  doubt, 
Is  once  to  be  resolved.  Ad  iii.  Sc.  3. 

If  I  do  prove  her  haggard, 
Though  that  her  jesses  were  my  dear  heart-strings, 
I  'd  whistle  her  off,  and  let  her  down  the  wind, 
To  prey  at  fortune.  Act  iii.  Sc.  3. 

I  am  declined 
Into  the  vale  of  years.  Adia.  Sc.  3. 

That  we  can  call  these  delicate  creatures  ours. 
And  not  their  appetites  !  Act  iii.  Sc  3, 

Trifles,  light  as  air. 
Are  to  the  jealous  coniirmations  strong 
As  proofs  of  holy  writ.  ^rtili.  Sc.  3. 

Not  poppy,  nor  mandragora. 
Nor  ail  the  drowsy  syrups  of  the  world, 
Shall  ever  medicine  thee  to  that  sweet  sleep 
Which  thou  ow'dst  yesterday.  Act  iii.  Sc.  3. 

1  'fondly,'  White,  Knight, 
'soundly,'  Staunton. 
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Otbello  ciJiitLnued.1 

He  that  is  robb'd,  not  wanting  what  is  stolen, 
Let  him  not  know  't,  and  he  's  not  robb'd  at  all, 

O,  now,  for  ever. 
Farewell  the  tranquil  mind  !  farewell  content ! 
Farewell  the  plumed  troop,  and  the  big  wars, 
That  make  ambition  virtue !  O,  farewell ! 
Farewell  the  neighing  steed,  and  the  shrill  trump, 
The  spirit-stirring  drum,  th'  ear-piercing  fife, 
The  royal  banner,  and  all  quality, 
Pride,  pomp,  and  circumstance  of  glorious  war  ! 
And,  O  you  mortal  engines,  whose  rude  throats 
The  immortal  Jove's  dread  clamours  counterfeit. 
Farewell !  Othello's  occupation  's  gone  ! 

Aam.Sc.i. 
Be  sure  of  it ;  give  me  the  ocular  proof. 

No  hinge,  nor  loop, 
To  hang  a  doubt  on.  Act  iii.  Si 

On  horror's  head  horrors  accumulate. 

Act  iii.  .Si 

But  this  denoted  a  foregone  conclusion. 

Act  iii.  ,5c 

Swell,  bosom,  with  thy  fraugl 

For  't  is  of  aspics'  tongues  !  Act  iii,  Sc 

They  laugh  that  win.  Aa  \i.  Se 

But  yet  the  pity  of  it,  lago !     O,  lago, 
pity  of  it,  lago  !  Act  iv.  Sc 
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130  Shakespeare. 

[Othello  cootinaeA 

Steep'd  me  in  povertj'  to  the  very  lips. 

But,  alas  I  to  make  me 
A  fixed  figure,  for  the  time  of  scorn 
To  point  his  slow  unmoving  finger  "^  at. 

A^t  iv.  it.  2. 

0  Heaven  !  that  such  companions  thou  'dst  un- 

fold, 
And  put  in  every  honest  hand  a  whip. 
To  lash  the  rascals  naked  through  the  world. 

Act  iv.  Sc.  3. 
T  is  neither  here  nor  there.  Aa  iv.  Sc.  3. 

He  hath  a  daily  beauty  in  his  life.     Act  v.  Sc.  i. 

This  is  the  night 
That  either  makes  me,  or  fordoes  me  qutle. 

Act  V.  Sc.  I. 

Put  out  the  light,  and  then  —  put  out  the  light. 

Act  V.  Sc.  2. 

One  entire  and  perfect  chrysoUte.     Act  v.  Sc.  a.' 

1  have  done  the  State  some  service,  and  they 

No  more  of  that.     I  pray  you,  in  your  letters. 
When  you  shall  these  unlucky  deeds  relate, 
Speak  of  me  as  I  am ;  nothing  extenuate, 
Nor  set  down  aught  in  malice  :  then,  must  you 

speak 
Of  one  that  lov'd,  not  wisely,  but  too  well : 

1  '  slow  and  moving  finger,'  Knight,  Staunton. 
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Othello  conlinued.] 

Of  one  not  easily  jealous,  but,  being  wrought, 
Perplex'd  in  the  estreme  ;  of  one,  whose  hand, 
Like  the  base  Indian,  threw  a  pearl  away, 
Richer  than  all  his  tribe  ;  of  one,  whose  subdu'd 

eyes, 
Albeit  unused  to  the  melting  mood, 
Drop  tears  as  fast  as  the  Arabian  trees 
Their  med'cinable  gum.  Ast^i.  Sc.  3. 


ANTONY   AND   CLEOPATRA. 
There  's  beggary  in  the  love  that  can  be  reckon' d. 

Acti.Sc.  I. 

My  salad  days. 
When  I  was  green  in  judgment.         Act  i.  Sc.  5. 

For  her  own  person. 
It  beggared  all  description.  Aa  ii.  Sc.  2. 

Age  cannot  wither  her,  nor  custom  stale 
Her  infinite  variety.  Aa  ii,  &.  3. 

Come,  thou  monarch  of  the  vine, 

Plumpy  Bacchus,  with  pink  eyne.     Ad  ii.  Sc.  7. 

Who  does  i'  the  wars  more  than  his  captain  can. 
Becomes  his  captain's  captain  ;  and  ambition. 
The  soldier's  virtue,  rather  makes  choice  of  loss. 
Than  gain  which  darkens  him.         Act  iii.  Sc.  1. 

He  wears  the  rose 
Of  youth  upon  him.  Act  iu.  Sc.  n. 
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[Antony  and  Cleopalra  conlmued. 

This  morning,  like  the  spirit  of  a  youth 
That  means  to  be  of  rote,  begins  betimes. 

Act  iv.  Sc.  4. 

Sometime,  we  see  a  cloud  that 's  dragonish, 
A  vapour,  sometime,  like  a  bear,  or  lion, 
A  tower'd  citadel,  a  pendant  rock. 

AetU.  Sc.  12. 

That  which  is  now  a  horse,  even  with  a  thought, 
The  rack  dislimns,  and  makes  it  indistinct. 

A>:e  iv.  Sc.  12. 

Let 's  do  it  after  the  high  Roman  fashion. 

Aa  iv.  Sc.  13. 

Mechanic  slaves 
With  greasy  aprons,  rules,  and  hammers. 


CVMBELINE. 

Hark,  hark  !  the  lark  at  heaven's  gate  sings,^ 

And  Phcebus  'gins  arise, 
His  steeds  to  water  at  those  springs 

On  chalic'd  flowers  that  lies  ; 
And  winking  Mary-buds  begin 

To  ope  their  golden  eyes.  Ac/  u.  Sc.  3. 

'  None  but  the  lark  so  shrill  and  clear ! 
Now  at  Heaven's  gate  stie  claps  her  wings, 
The  motn  not  waking  till  she  sings. 
John  Lyiye,  AUxander  and  Cumfaspe,  Act  v.  Sc. 
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Cjmteline  continued.] 

Some  griefs  are  med'cinable.  Adm.  Ss.  3. 

Prouder  tlian  rustling  in  unpaid-for  silk. 

Aam.Sc.  3, 

No,  't  is  slander, 
Whose  edge  is  sharper  than  the  sword ;  whose 

tongue 
Outvenoms  all  the  worms  of  Nile. 

Aa\:A.Sc.s,. 
Weariness 
Can  snore  upon  the  flint,  when  resty  sloth, 
Finds  the  down  pillow  hard.  Act  iii.  Sc.  6. 

Goiden  lads  and  girls  all  must, 

As  chimney-sweepers,  come  to  dust. 


PERICLES. 

3  Fish.  Master,  I  marvel  how  the  fishes  live 
in  the  sea. 

I  Fish.  Why,  as  men  do  a-land :  the  great 
ones  eat  up  the  little  ones.  Act  A.  Sc.  i. 
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POEMS. 
Bid  me  discourse,  I  will  enchant  thine  ear. 

Verms  and  Adonis.     Line  145. 

For  greatest  scandal  waits  on  greatest  state. 

Crabbed  age  and  youth 
Cannot  live  together. 

The  Passionate  nigHin,  viii. 

Have  you  not  heard  it  said  full  oft, 
A  woman's  nay  doth  stand  for  naught.' 

Ibid.  siv. 

As  it  fell  upon  a  day 

In  the  merry  month  of  May,' 

She  in  thee 
Calls  back  the  lovely  April  of  her  prime. 

Sonnet  ill 
And  stretched  metre  of  an  antique  song. 

Sonnet  svii. 

But  thy  eternal  summer  shall  not  fade. 


The  painful  warrior,  famoused  for  fight. 
After  a  thousand  victories  once  foU'd, 
Is  from  the  books  of  honour  razed  quite, 
And  all  the  rest  forgot  for  which  he  toil'd. 

Sonnet  sxv. 
When  to  the  sessions  of  sweet  silent  thought 
I  summon  up  remembrance  of  things  past. 

'  See  Barnfield,  p.  143. 
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Like  stones  of  worth,  they  thinly  placed  are, 
Or  captain  jewels  in  the  carcanet.        Sonnet  iii. 
And  art  made  tongue-tied  by  authority. 

Sonnet  txvi. 

And  simple  truth  miscall'd  simplicity, 

And  captive  good  attending  captain  ill.      md. 

The  ornament  of  beauty  is  suspect, 

A  crow  that  flies  in  heaven's  sweetest  air, 

Sonnet  bix. 
Do  not  drop  in  for  an  after-loss. 
Ah,  do  not,  when  ray  heart  hath  scap'dthissorrow, 
Conne  in  the  rearward  of  a  conquered  woe ; 
Give  not  a  windy  night  a  rainy  morrow, 
To  linger  out  a  purpos'd  overthrow. 

Sonnst  xc. 
When  proud-pied  April,  dress 'd  in  all  his  trim. 
Hath  put'a  spirit  of  youth  in  everything. 

And  beauty,  making  beautiful  old  rhyme. 

Sannsf  cvi. 

My  nature  is  subdu'd 
To  what  it  works  in,  like  the  dyer's  hand, 

Soiiml  ex!. 

Let  me  not  to  the  marriage  of  true  minds 
Admit  impediments  ;  love  is  not  love 
Which  alters  when  it  alteration  finds. 

Sunnei  cxvl. 

That  full  star  that  ushers  in  the  even. 

Si'iimi  cxsxii. 

O  father,  what  a  hell  of  witchcraft  lies 
In  the  small  orb  of  one  particular  tear  ! 

^  Loiwr's  Comfluinl,  St.  xliL 
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FRANCIS    BACON.     1561 -1626. 
WORKS  (Ed.  Speddins  and  Ellis). 
Come  home  to  men's  business  and  bosoms. 

Dedication  to  the  Essays.     Ed.  1625. 

No  pleasure  is  comparable  to  tlie  standing 
upon  the  vantage-ground  of  truth. 

Essay  i.     Of  Truth. 

A  little  philosophy  inclineth  a  man's  mind  to 
atheism,  but  depth  in  philosophy  bringeth  men's 
minds  about  to  religion.  Essay  xvi.    Atheism. 

He  that  hath  wife  and  children  hath  given 
ho.stages  to  fortune;  for  they  axe  impediments 
to  great  enterprises,  either  of  virtue  or  mischief. 

Essay  viii.      Of  Marriage  and  Si^gie  Life. 

Princes  are  like  to  heavenly  bodies,  which 
cause  good  or  evil  times,  and  which  have  much 
veneration,  but  no  rest,^  Essay:dx.    Empire. 

Some  books  are  to  be  tasted,  others  to  be  swal- 
lowed, and  some  few  to  be  chewed  and  digested. 
Essay  \.   'Of  Studies. 

Reading  maketh  a  full  man,  conference  a  ready 
man,  and  writing  an  exact  man.  ihid. 

'  Cf.  Shelley,  Hellas. 


>smc!.,  Google 


Histories  make  men  wise ;  poets,  witty ;  the 
mathematics,  subtile  ;  natural  pliiiosophy,  deep  ; 
moral,  grave  ;  logic  and  rhetoric,  able  to  contend. 

Ibid. 

I  hold  every  man  a  debtor  to  his  profession  ; 
from  the  which  as  men  of  course  do  seek  to  re- 
ceive countenance  and  profit,  so  ought  they  of 
duty  to  endeavour  themselves  by  way  of  amends 
to  be  a  help  and  ornament  thereunto. 

Maxims  of  the  Law.     Preface. 

Knowledge  is  power.  —  Nam  et  ipsa  sdentia 
poUstas  est}  Mediiationes  Sacrs.    Ds  Hmresibus. 

When  you  wander,  as  you  often  delight  to  do, 
you  wander  indeed,  and  give  never  such  satisfac- 
tion as  the  curious  time  requires.  This  is  not 
caused  by  any  natural  defect,  but  first  for  want 
of  election,  when  you,  having  a  large  and  fruit- 
fiil  mind,  should  not  so  much  labour  what  to 
speak,  as  to  find  what  to  leave  unspoken.  Rich 
soils  are  often  to  be  weeded. 

Letter  of  Expostulation  to  Coke. 

My  Lord  St.  Albans  said  that  nature  did  never 
put  her  precious  jewels  into  a  garret  four  stories 
high,  and  therefore  that  exceeding  tall  men  had 
ever  very  empty  heads.^  Apoikegm,  No  17. 

1  A  wise  man  is  strong ;  yea,  a  man  of  knowledge 
iiicreaseth  strength.  —  Frav.  xxiv.  5. 

2  Cf.  Fiillej-,  p.  210. 
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138  Bacon. 

"  Antiquitas  sfficuli  jiiventus  miindl."  These 
times  are  the  ancient  times,  when  the  world  is 
ancient,  and  not  those  which  we  account  ancient 
ordine  retrograde,  by  a  computation  backward 
from  ourselves.' 

Advancement  of  Learning.    ■  Book  i.  (1605.) 

It  [Poesy]  was  ever  thought  to  have  some  par- 
ticipation of  divineness,  because  it  doth  raise 
and  erect  the  mind,  by  submitting  the  shews  of 
tilings  to  the  desires  of  the  mind. 

Ibid.    Book-± 

1  As  in  the  little,  so  in  the  great  world,  reason  will  tell 
you  that  old  age  or  antiquity  is  to  be  accounted  by  the 
farther  distance  from  the  beginning  and  the  neaier  ap- 
proach to  the  end.  The  times  wherein  we  now  live  being 
in  propriety  of  speech  the  most  ancient  since  the  world's 
creation.  —  George  Haltewill,  An  Apologie  or  Declara- 
tion of  the  Power  and  Prcniidence  of  God  in  the  Goaera- 
mentefthe  World.    London,  1627. 

For  as  old  a^e  is  that  period  of  life  most  remote  from 
infency,  who  does  not  see  that  old  age  in  this  universal 
man  ought  not  to  be  sought  in  the  times  nearest  his  birth, 
but  in  those  most  remote  from  it.'  —  Pascal,  Preface  to  the 
Treatise  on  Vacuum. 

We  are  Ancients  of  the  earth. 
And  in  the  motning  of  the  tunes. 

Tennyson,    The  Day  Dream.     (L'Snvoi.) 

It  is  worthy  of  remark  that  a  thought  which  is  often 
quoted  from  Francis  Bacon  occurs  in  [Giordano]  Bruno's 
C«wi  (A' Cenfr^,  published  in  1584;  I  mean  the  notion  that 
the  later  tiroes  are  more  aged  ihzn  the  earlier,  —  Whew- 
ell,  Philos.  of  the  Inductive  Sciences,  Vol.  \\.  p.  198,  Lon- 
don, 1847. 
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Bacon  continaed.] 

The  sun,  which  passetli  through  pollutions 
and  itself  remains  as  pure  as  before.' 

Ibid.     Book  ii. 

For  my  name  and  memory,  I  leave  it  to  men's 
charitable  speeches,  to  foreign  nations,  and  to 
the  next  ages.  Frem  his  Will 


RICHARD    ALLISON. 

There  is  a  garden  in  her  face. 

Where  roses  and  white  lilies  grow  ; 

A  heavenly  paradise  is  that  place, 
Wherein  all  pleasant  fruits  do  grow  : 

There  cherries  grow  that  none  may  buy 

Till  cherry  ripe  themselves  do  cry. 

From  An  Hoiores  Recreation  in  Miisike,  1606, 

Those  cherries  fairly  do  enclose 
Of  orient  pearl  a  double  row, 
Which,  when  her  lovely  laughter  shows. 
They  look  like  rosebuds  fill'd  with  snow. 
Ibid. 
'  The  sun,  though  it  passes  through  dirty  places,  yet 
remains  as  pure  as  before.  —  Adv.  of  Learning,  ed.  Dewey, 
Spiritalis  enim  virtus  sacramenti  iCa  est  ut  lux  :  etai  per 
inimundos    transeat,  non  inquinatur.  —  SL  Augustine, 
Works,  Vol.  3,  In  Johannis  Evang.,  Cap.  i.  Tr.  v.  §  15. 

The  sun  reflecting  upon  the  mud  of  strands  and  shores 
is  unpolluted  in  his  beam,  —  Taylor,  Ifuly  Living,  Ch.  i. 
Se€t.  3. 

Truth  is  as  impossible  to  be  soiled  by  any  outward  touch 
as  the  sunbeam.  —  Millon,  The  Doctj-itie  and  Discipline  of 
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Peele.  —  Heywood. 


GEORGE   PEELE. 


1552 


His  golden  locks  time  hath  to  silver  turned ; 

0  time  too  swift !  O  swiftness  never  ceasing  I 
His  youth  'gainst  time  and  age  hath  ever  spurned, 
But  spurn'd  in  vajne ,   youth  waneth  ty  en- 
creasing  Sonnet  ad  Jin.    Polyhymnia. 
His  helmet  now  ^hill  mike  a  hive  for  bees. 

And  lovers'  songs  be  turn  d  to  holy  psalms ; 
A  man  at  arms  must  now  serve  on  his  knees, 
And  feed  on  prayers,  which  are  old  age's  alms. 
Ibid. 
My  merry,  merry,  merry  roundelay 

Concludes  with  Cupid's  curse  : 
They  that  do  change  old  love  for  new. 
Pray  gods,  ttiey  change  for  worse  ! 

Cupid's  Curs^, 
From  the  Arraignment  of  Paris. 


JOHN    HEY^VOOD. 1565, 

The  loss  of  wealth  is  loss  of  dirt. 
As  sages  in  all  times  assert ; 
The  happy  man  's  without  a  shirt 

Be  Merry  Friends. 

Let  the  world  slide,  let  the  world  go : 

A  fig  for  care,  and  a  fig  for  woe  ! 

If  I  can't  pay,  why  I  can  owe. 

And  death  maiies  equal  the  high  and  low. 

Ibid. 
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SIR   HENRY   WOTTON.     1568 -1639. 

How  happy  is  lie  born  or  taught. 
That  serveth  not  another's  will ; 
Whose  armour  is  his  honest  thought, 
And  simple  truth  his  utmost  skill ! 

The  Characier  of  a  Happy  Life. 

And  entertains  the  harmless  day 

With  a  religious  book  or  friend.  ibid. 

Lord  of  himself,  though  not  of  lands  ; 

And  having  nothing,  yet  hath  all.        ibid. 

You  meaner  beauties  of  the  night, 

That  poorly  satisfy  our  eyes 

More  by  your  number  than  your  light, 

You  conlmon  people  of  the  skies  ; 

What  are  you  when  the  moon '  shall  rise  ? 

To  Ms  Mistress,  Ike  Queen  of  Bohemia. 

I  am  but  a  gatherer  and  disposer  of  other 

men's  stuff       Preface  to  t!u  Ekncsnts  of  Architecture,  i 

Hanging  was  the  worst  use  man  could  be  put  to. 

The  Disparity  between  Biukingham  and  Essex. 

An  ambassador  is  an  honest  man  sent  to  lie 
abroad  for  the  common  weal  th.'^ 

'  "s\tD"mFel!qiiii^  IVottoniana,  Eds.  1651,1672,  1685. 

'  In  a  letter  to  Veiserua,  1612,  Wotton  says,  "This 
merry  deSiiition  of  an  Ambassador  I  had  chanced  to  set 
down  at  my  friend's  Mr.  Christopher  Fleckamore,  in  his 
Album." 
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1 42    Harrington.  —  Daniel.  —  Drayton. 

[Woiton  conlLnued. 

The  itch  of  disputing  will  prove  the  scab  of 

churches.^  A  Fanegyric  to  Xing  Cliarhs. 


SIR   JOHN    HARRINGTON.     1561-1613 

Treason  doth  never  prosper,  what 's  the  reason 
Why  if  it  prosper,  none  dare  call  it  treason.^ 
Epigrams.    Book  iv.  Ep.  5. 


SAMUEL    DANIEL.     1562-1619. 

Unless  above  himself  he  can 

Erect  himself,  how  poor  a  thing  is  man  ! 

To  the  Countiss  of  Cumberland.     Stanaa  1. 


MICHAEL  DRAYTON.      1563-1631. 

For  that  fine  madness  still  he  did  retain, 
Which  rightly  should  possess  a  poet's  brain. 

(Of  Marlowe.)      To  Henry  Reynolds,  of  Poets  and  Poesy. 

^  In  his  will,  he  directed  the  stone  over  his  grave  to  be 
thus  inscribed :  — 

Hie  Jacet  hujus  sententis  primus  author : 

DlSPUTANDI  PRURITUS   ECCLESIARUM   SCABIES. 

Nomen  alias  qu^re. 

Walton's  Lif(  of  Wotton. 
'  Prosperum  ac  felix  scelus 
Virtus  yocatur. 

Seneca,  Here.  Furens,  2,  250. 
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Banifield.  —  Donne. 


RICHARD  BARNFIELD.    {Born  circa -ii,-]a. 

As  it  fell  upon  a  day 
In  the  merry  month  of  May, 
Sitting  in  a  pleasant  shade 
Which  a  grove  of  myrtles  made. 

Address  to  Ike  N'ighttngale^ 


DR.   JOHN  DONNE.     1573-1631. 

He  was  the  Word,  that  spake  it ; 
He  took  the  bread  and  bralie  it ; 
And  what  that  Word  did  make  it, 
I  do  believe  and  take  it. 

Divine  Poems.     On  tite  SacrametU. 

We  understood 
Her  by  her  siglit ;  her  pure  and  eloquent  blood 
Spoke  in  her  cheeks,  and  so  distinctly  wrougbt. 
That  one  might  almost  say  her  body  thought. 
Funeral  Elegies.    On  the  Death  0/ Mistress  Drury. 

She  and  comparisons  are  odious.^ 

Elegy  S.     77ie  Comparison. 

'  This  song,  offen  attributed  to  Shakespeare,  is  now 
confidently  assigned  to  Barnfieid ;  it  is  found  in  his  col- 
lection of  Poems  in  Divers  Hamonrs,  published  in  1598. 

^  Cf  Burton,  Anatomy  of  Melancholy,  PI.  iii.  Sc.  3. 
Mem.  I.  .SHI'S.  2.      Herbert,  yaaila  Prudenlum. 
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BEN   JONSON.     1574- 1637. 

Drink  to  me  only  with  thine  eyes, 
And  I  will  pledge  with  mine  ; 

Or  leave  a  kiss  but  in  the  cup, 
And  I  '11  not  look  for  wine.'' 

The  Forest.     To  Celia. 

Still  to  be  neat,  still  to  be  drest 

As  you  were  going  to  a  feast.'' 

The  Silent  Woman.     Act  L  .51:.  r. 

Give  me  a  look,  give  me  a  face, 
That  makes  simplicity  a  grace. 
Robes  loosely  flowing,  hair  as  free  ; 
Such  sweet  neglect  more  taketh  me, 
Than  all  th'  adulteries  of  art ; 
They  strike  mine  eyes,  but  not  my  heart. 

Ibid. 

In  small  proportion  we  just  beauties  see, 
And  in  short  measures  life  may  perfect  be. 
Good  Life,  Long  Life. 
Underneath  this  stone  doth  lie 
As  much  beauty  as  could  die  ; 
Which  in  life  did  harbour  give 
To  more  virtue  than  doth  live. 

Epitaph  on  Elizabeth. 

'  'Efioi  Sf  fioBots  irpoTTwe  rah  ^Hfiaaiv.  ....  El  8» 
JoiiXfi,  7-oiE  x^iXitri  irpofn^spoiKTa,  lihiipov  <j)ikr)iiaTai'  ri 
'KTiaiia,  Kui  oBrue  SiS™.     Phildstratus,  Letter  sxiv. 

^  A  true  translation  from  Bonneibnius. 
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Toumeur.  145 

Underneath  this  sable  hearse 
Lies  the  subject  of  all  verse, 
Sidney's  sister,  Pembroke's  mother. 
Death  !  ere  thou  hast  slain  another, 
Learn'd  and  fair  and  good  as  she, 
Time  shall  throw  a  dart  at  thee. 

Epitaph  on  the  Countess  of  Fembroke?- 

Soul  of  the  age  1 
The  applause  !  delight !  the  wonder  of  our  stage  ! 
My  Siiakespeare  rise !     I  will  not  lodge  tliee  by 
Chaucer,  or  Spenser,  or  bid  Beaumont  lie 
A  little  further,  to  make  thee  a  room.^ 

To  the  Memory  of  Shakespeare. 

Small  Latin,  and  less  Greek.  ibid. 

He  was  not  of  an  age,  but  for  all  time.       ibid. 


Get  money ;  still  get  money,  boy  ; 
No  matter  by  what  means.^ 

Every  Man  in  his  Human?:     Act  ii.  Sc.  3. 


CYRIL   TOURNEUR. 

A  drunkard  clasp  his  teeth,  and  not  undo  'em, 
To  suffer  wet  damnation  to  run  through 'em. 

The  E^enger's  Tragedy.     Act  iii.  Sc.  i. 

'  In  a  manuscript  collection  of  Browne's  poems  pre- 
served amongst  the  Lansdowne  MSS.,  in  the  British 
Museum,  this  epitaph  is  ascribed  to  Browne  (1590-1645). 
'   =  Cf.  Basse,  p.  211. 

=  Cf.  Pope,  Horace,  Book  i.  Ep.  I,  Line  103. 
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146      Hall.  —  Massinger.  —  Overbury. 


BISHOP    HALL.     1574-1656. 

Moderation  is  the  silken  string  running  through 
the  pearl  chain  of  all  virtues. 

Chruiian  Moderation.     Introduc. 

Death  borders  upon  our  birth,  and  our  cradle 
stands  in  the  grave.^        Ephtks.    Dec.  iii.  Ep.  2. 


PHILIP    MASSINGER.     1584-1640. 

Some  undone  widow  sits  upon  mine  arm, 
And  takes  away  the  use  of  it;  and  my  sword, 
Glued  to  myscabbard  with  wronged  orphans' tears. 
Will  not  be  drawn. 

A  NsTO  JVaylopqy  Old  Dtbts.    Aitv,  Sc.  i. 
This  many-headed  monster.^ 

T/ie  Roman  Actor.     Act  Va.  Sc.  2. 

Grim  death .^  Ihid.    Aci\\.Sc.2. 


SIR   THOMAS   OVERBURY.      1581-1613. 

In  part  to  blame  is  she, 
Which  hath  without  consent  bin  only  tride  : 
He  comes  to  neere  that  comes  to  be  denide.* 
A  Wife.    St.  36. 
1  Cf.  Young,  Night  Thoughts,  N.  5,  Lim  719. 

5  Cf.  Pope,  Satires,  Book  \\.  Ep.  I,  Line  304, 
'  Cf.  Milloii,  Par.  Lost,  Book  ii.  Line  S04. 
*  Cf.  Montague,  p.  303. 
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JOHN   FLETCHER.     1576-1625. 

Man  is  his  own  star,  and  tlie  soul  that  can 
Render  an  lionest  and  a  perfect  man 
Commands  all  light,  all  influence,  all  fate. 
Nothing  to  him  falls  early,  or  too  late. 
Out  acts  out  angels  are,  or  good  or  ill. 
Our  fatal  shadows  that  walk  by  us  still. 

Upon  an  "  Honest  Man's  Fortune. 

All  things  that  are 
Made  for  our  general  uses  are  at  wai-,  — 
Even  we  among  ourselves.  /i« 

Man  is  his  own  star,  and  that  soul  that  can 
Be  honest  is  the  only  perfect  man.  lUc 

And  he  that  will  to  bed  go  sober, 
Falls  with  the  leaf  still  in  October.^ 

RdUo,  Dtiks  of  Normandy.    Act  ii.  Sc.  2 

Three  merry  boys,  and  three  merry  boys, 
And  three  merry  boys  are  we, 

As  ever  did  sing  in  a  hempen  string 
Under  the  gallows-tree. 

Ibid.    Act.  iii.  Sc.  2 

1  The  following  well-known  catch,  or  glee,  is  formed 
this  song ;  — 

He  who  goes  to  bed,  and  goes  to  bed  sober, 
Falls  as  the  leaves  do,  and  dies  in  October; 
But  he  who  goes  to  bed,  and  goes  to  bed  mellow, 
Lives  as  he  ought  to  do,  and  dies  an  honest  fellow. 
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i  Beaumont. 

[Fletchsr  conlinued 

Hence  ill  jou  lam  delights 
As  shott  a-j  aie  the  mglitf 

Wherein  you  spend  your  folly ! 
There  s  naught  m  this  hfe  sweet, 
If  man  were  mae  to  see  t, 

But  onl)  raeJancJioly  , 

0  sweetest  Melancholy ' 

The  Niu  Vtkiii      Acfai.  ,&.  3. 

Fountain  heads  and  pathless  groves, 
Places  which  pale  passion  loves !        aid. 
Weep  no  more,  nor  sigh,  nor  groan. 
Sorrow  calls  no  time  that's  gone  : 
Violets  plucked,  the  sweetest  rain 
Makes  not  fresh  nor  grow  again.' 

TAi  Qusen  of  Cariiilh.     Act  iii.  Sc.  2. 


FRANCIS    BEAUMONT.     1586-1616. 

What  things  have  we  seen 
Done  at  the  Mermaid !  heard  words  that  have  been 
So  nimble  and  so  full  of  subtile  flame. 
As  if  that  every  one  from  whence  they  came 
Had  meant  to  put  his  whole  wit  in  a  jest, 
And  resolved  to  live  a  fool  the  rest 

Of  his  dull  life,  Zelter  to  Bm  Jonson. 

'  Weep  no  more,  lady,  weep  no  more, 

For  violets  plucked  tlie  sweetest  showers 
Will  ne'er  make  grow  again. 
Feriy's  Reliques,  The  Friar  of  Orders  Gray. 
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Beaumont  a?id  Fletchet 


BEAUMONT  AND   FLETCHER. 
A  soul  as  white  as  heaven. 

The  Maid's  Tragedy.     Act  iv.  Sc.  I. 

There  is  a  method  in  man's  wickedness. 
It  grows  up  by  degrees. "^ 

A  King  and  no  King.     Act  v.  Sc.  4. 

Calamity  is  man's  true  touchstone.^ 
Four  Plays  in  One.     The  Triumph  a/ Honour.   Sc.  i. 

The  fit 's  upon  me  now  I 
Come  quickly,  gentle  lady : 
The  fit 's  upon  me  now  ! 

Wit  withiOit  Money.     Act  v.  Sf.  5. 

Of  aU  the  paths  lead  to  a  woman's  love 
Pity 's  the  straightest.^ 

TKe  Knight  of  Malta.    Act  i.  So.  i . 

What 's  one  man's  poison,  signor. 
Is  another's  meat  or  drink. 

Lnoe's  Cure.     Act  iii.  Sc.  2. 

Nothing  can  cover  his  high  fame,  but  Heaven  ; 
No  pyramids  set  off  his  memories. 
But  the  eternal  substance  of  his  greatness ; 
To  which  I  leave  him. 

The  False  One.    Act  ii.  Sc.  i. 

^  Nemo  repente  venit  turpissimus.  —  Juvenal,  ii.  83. 
^  Ignis  aurum  probat,  miseria  fortes  viros.  —  Seneca, 
De  Proo.  v.  9. 
=  Cf.  Southerne,  p.  238. 
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150  Tarlton.  —  Carew. 

[Beaumont  and  Fletcher  continued. 

Primrose,  first-born  child  of  Ver, 
Merry  spring-time's  liarbinger. 

The  Two  Noble  Kinsvien.     Act  I.  Sc.  I. 

0  great  corrector  of  enormous  times, 
Sliaker  of  o'er-rank  states,  thou  grand  decider 
Of  dusty  and  old  titles,  that  healest  with  blood 
The  earth  when  it  is  sick,  and  curest  the  world 
0'  the  plurisy  of  people. 

Ibid.     Aav.  Sc.  I. 


RICHARD    TARLTON.     ^—-158 

The  King  of  France,  with  forty  thousand  n 
^Venl  up  a  hill,  and  so  came  down  agen. 

From  tie  Pigges  Corantoe,  I 


THOMAS    CAREW.      1589- 1639. 

He  that  loves  a  rosy  cheek. 

Or  a  coral  lip  admires, 
Or  from  star-like  eyes  doth  seek 

Fuel  to  maintain  his  fires  ; 
As  old  Time  makes  these  decay, 
So  his  flames  must  waste  away. 

Disdain  Returned. 

Then  fly  betimes,  for  only  they 
Conquer  Love,  that  run  away. 

Conquest  by  Flight. 
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GEORGE    WITHER.     1588-1667. 

Shall  I,  wasting  in  despair, 
Die  because  a  woman  's  fair  ? 

Or  make  pale  my  cheeks  with  care, 
'Cause  another's  rosy  are  ? 

Be  she  fairer  than  the  day. 

Or  the  flow'ry  meads  in  May, 
If  she  be  not  so  to  me, 
What  care  I  how  fair  she  be  ? 

The  Shepherd's  Resolutim, 

Jack  shall  pipe,  and  Gill  shall  dance. 

Paeni  on  Christina. 
Hang  sorrow  !  care  will  kill  a  cat. 
And  therefore  let 's  be  merry.  ibia 

Though  I  am  young,  I  scorn  to  flit 
On  the  wings  of  borrowed  wit. 

The  Shepherd's  Hunting 
And  I  oft  have  heard  defended 
Little  said  is  soonest  mended,  Mc 


THOMAS    HOBBES.     1588-1679. 

For  words  are  wise  men's  counters,  they  do  but 
reckon  by  them;  but  they  are  the  money  of  fools. 

The  Leviathan.     Part  L  Ch.  4. 

And  the  life  of  man  solitary,  poor,  nasty,  brut- 
ish, and  short.  Md.    ck.  13. 
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JOHN  SELDEN,      rs84-i6S4. 

Equity  is  a  roguish  thing :  for, law  we  have  a 
measure,  know  what  to  trust  to ;  equity  is  accord- 
ing to  the  conscience  of  him  that  is  Chancellor, 
and  as  that  is  larger  or  narrower,  so  is  equity. 
'T  is  all  one  as  if  they  should  make  the  standard 
for  the  measure  we  call  a  foot  a  Chancellor's 
foot ;  what  an  uncertain  measure  would  tliis  be  ? 
One  Chancellor  has  a  long  foot,  another  a  short 
foot,  a  third  an  indifferent  foot.  'T  is  the  same 
in  the  Chancellor's  conscience. 

Table  Talk.     Equity. 

Old  friends  are  best.     King  James  used  to  call 
for  his  old  shoes  ;  they  were  easiest  for  his  feet. 
Friends. 
Commonly  we  say  a  judgment  falls  upon  a 
man  for  something  in  him  we  cannot  abide. 

yudgments. 
No  man  is  the  wiser  for  his  learning  .... 
wit  and  wisdom  are  born  with  a  man. 

Learning. 

Take  a  straw  and  throw  it  up  into  the  air,  you 
may  see  by  that  which  way  the  wind  is,       LibeU. 

Thou  little  thinkest  what  a  little  foolery  gov- 
erns the  world. ^  rope. 

Syllables  govern  the  world.  Power. 

i  Rehold,  my  son,  with  how  little  wisdom  the  world  is 
governed.     0;:enstiern  [1583-1654). 
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IZAAK  WALTON.     1593"  1683. 
THE   COMPLETE   ANGLER. 

Of  which,  if  thou  be  a  severe,  sour-complex- 
ioned  man,  then  I  here  disallow  thee  to  be  a 
competent  judge.  The  Author's  Preface. 

I  am,  Sir,  a  Brother  of  the  Angle. 

Part  i.  Cli.  I. 
Angling  is  somewhat  like  Poetry,  men  are  to 
be  born  so.  Parl  i.  Ch.  1. 

Old-fashioned  poetry,  but  choicely  good. 

Part  i.  Ch.  4. 

We  may  say  of  angling  as  Dr.  Bofeler '  said  of 
strawberries  ;  "  Doubtless  God  could  have  made 
a  better  berry,  but  doubtless  God  never  did  "  : 
and  so,  if  I  might  be  judge,  God  never  did  make 
a  more  calm,  quiet,  innocent  recreation  than 
anghng.  p^rti.  ct.  5. 

Thus  use  your  frog :  put  your  hook,  I  mean 
the  arrning  wire,  through  his  mouth,  and  out  at 
his  gills,  and  then  with  a  fine  needle  and  silk  sew 
the  upper  part  of  his  leg  with  only  one  stitch  to 
the  arming  wire  of  your  hook,  or  tie  the  frog's  leg 
above  the  upper  joint  to  the  armed  wire ;  and  in 
so  doing  use  him  as  though  you  loved  him. 

Part  i.  Ch.  a 

>  Wiliiara  Butler,  styled  by  Dr.  Fullei:  in  his  Worthies 
(Suffolk)  the  "jEsculapius  of  tlve  Age." 
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Quarks. 

Angler  conlmued.] 

This 

dish  of  meat  is  too  good  for 

any 

but 

aiiglers, 

,  or  very  honest  men. 

Pari 

\.Ch. 

8. 

All  that  are  lovers  of  virtue, 

be  quiet. 

and  go 

a- Angling. 

Parl\ 

,  C/S.  i 

;i. 

FRANCIS    QUARLES.     1592-1644. 

Sweet  Phosphor,  bring  the  day 
Whose  conquering  ray 
May  cbase  these  fogs  ; 

Sweet  Phosphor,  bring  the  day  ! 
Sweet  Phosphor,  bring  the  day ; 
Light  will  repay 
The  wrongs  of  niglit ; 

Sweet  Phosphor,  bring  the  day  ! 

Emblems,  Book  i.  14. 
Be  wisely  worldly,  be  not  worldly  wise. 

Md.    Book  ii,  2. 
This  bouse  is  to  be  let  for  life  or  years  ; 
Her  rent  is  sorrow,  and  her  income  tears  ; 
Cupid  \  has  long  stood  void ;  her  bills  make 

known, 
She  must  be  dearly  let,  or  let  alone. 

Ibid.    Bdok  ii.  10,  £>.  10. 
The  slender  debt  to  nature  's  quickly  paid, 
Discharged,  perchance,  with  greater  ease  than 

made.  md.    Book  ii.  13. 

The  next  way  home 's  the  farthest  way  about. 

Ibid.     Book  iv.  z.     Epig.  2. 
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GEORGE    HERBERT.     1593-1632. 

Sweet  day,  so  cool,  so  calm,  so  bright, 

The  bridal  of  tlie  earth  and  sky.  Virtue. 

Sweet  spring,  full  of  sweet  days  and  roses, 

A  box  where  sweets  compacted  he,  3id. 

Only  a  sweet  and  virtuous  soul. 

Like  seasoned  timber,  never  gives.  i/iid. 

Like  summer  friends. 
Flies  of  estate  and  sunnenshine.       The  Answer. 
A  servant  with  this  clause 
Makes  drudgery  divine ; 
Who  sweeps  a  room  as  for  thy  laws 
Makes  that  and  the  action  fine. 

The  Elixir. 
A  verse  may  find  him  who  a  sermon  flies. 
And  turn  dehght  into  a  sacrifice. 

TAe  Church  Porch. 

Dare  to  be  true,  nothing  can  need  a  lie; 

A  fault  which  needs  it  most  grows  two  thereby.' 

Ibid. 

The  worst  speak  something  good ;  if  all  want 
God  takes  a  text,  and  preacheth  Pa-ti-ence. 

Ibid. 

Bibles  laid  open,  millions  of  surprises.         Sin. 
'  Cf.  Watts,  p.  254- 
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Man  is  one  world,  and  hath 
Another  to  attend  him.  Man. 

If  goodness  lead  him  not,  yet  weariness 
May  toss  him  to  my  breast.  Tke  Pulley. 

Wouldst  thou  both  eat  fhy  cake  and  have  it.^ 

T/ie  She. 
Do  well  and  right,  and  let  the  world  sink.^ 

CoutUry  Parson.     Ck.  29, 
His  bark  is  worse  than  his  bite, 
After  death  the  doctor. 
Hell  is  full  of  good  meanings  and  wishes. 
No  sooner  is  a  temple  built  to  God,  but  the  devil 

builds  a  chapel  hard  by. 
Comparisons  are  odious. 
God's  mill  grinds  slow  but  sure. 
It  is  a  poor  sport  that  is  not  worth  the  candle. 
To  a    close-shorn    sheep,  God   gives  wind   by 

measure. 
Help  thyself,  and  God  will  help  thee, 

yacida  Pnulentuvt. 


MARTYN    PARKER. 

Ye  gentlemen  of  England 
That  live  at  home  at  ease. 

Ah  !  little  do  you  think  upon 
The  dangers  of  the  seas. 

'  Ruat  ccelum.fiat  voluntas  f iia.  —  Sir  T.   Browne, 
Relig.  Med.  P.  2,  Sec.  xi. 
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SIR  JOHN   SUCKLING.     1609- 1641. 

Her  feet  beneath  her  petticoat 
Like  little  mice  stole  in  and  out, 

As  if  they  feared  the  light ; 
But  O,  she  dances  such  a  way  1 
No  sun  upon  an  Easter-day 
Is  half  so  fine  a  sight. 

Bailad  upon  a  Wedding. 
Her. lips  were  red,  and  one  was  thin, 
Compared  with  that  was  next  her  chin; 

Some  bee  had  stung  it  newly.  Ibid. 

Why  so  pale  and  wan,  fond  lover  ? 

Prithee,  why  so  pale  i* 
Will,  when  looking  well  can't  move  her. 
Looking  ill  prevail  ? 
Prithee,  why  so  pale  ?  Song. 

'T  is  expectation  makes  a  blessing  dear  ; 
Heaven  were  not  heaven,  if  we  knew  what  it  were. 

Against  Fruition. 

She  is  pretty  to  walk  with. 

And  witty  to  talk  with. 

And  pleasant,  too,  to  think  on. 

Brennoralt     Act  ii. 

Her  face  is  like  the  milky  way  i'  the  sky, 
A  meeting  of  gentle  lights  without  a  name. 

IMd.     Act  ill. 

The  prince  of  darkness  is  a  gentleman.^ 

The  Goblins. 
'  Shakespeare,  King  Lear,  Act  Hi.  ■Sir.  4. 
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ROBERT   HERRICK.     1591-1674. 

Some  asked  roe  where  the  Rubies  grew, 

And  nothing  I  did  say  ; 
But  with  my  finger  pointed  to 

The  lips  of  Julia. 

The  Rock  ofRuhks,  and  the  Quarrie  of  Pearls. 

Some  asked  how  Pearls  did  grow,  and  where  ? 

Then  spoke  I  to  my  Girl, 
To  part  her  lips,  and  showed  them  there 
The  quarelets  of  Pearl.  jtid. 

Her  pretty  feet,  like  snails,  did  creep 

A  little  out,  and  then,^ 
As  if  they  played  at  bo-peep, 

Did  soon  draw  in  again.       o»  Her  Feet. 
Gather  ye  rose-buds  while  ye  may. 

Old  Time  is  still  a-flying. 
And  this  same  flower,  that  smiles  to-day, 
To-morrow  will  be  dying.^ 

To  the  Virgins  la  make  mueh  of  Time. 

Her  eyes  the  glow-worm  lend  thee. 
The  shooting-stars  attend  thee  ; 

And  the  elves  also. 

Whose  little  eyes  glow 
Like  the  sparks  of  fire,  befriend  thee. 

Night  Piece  to  Julia. 
'  Cf.  Sucliling,  p.  157. 

^  Let  us  crown  ourselves  with  rose-buds,  before  they  be 
withered. —  Wisdom  of  Salomon,  a.  8, 
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Herrick.  1 59 

Cheny  ripe,  ripe,  ripe,  I  cry, 

Full  and  fair  ones,  —  come  and  buy; 

If  so  be  you  ask  me  where 

They  do  grow,  I  answer,  there. 

Where  my  Julia's  lips  do  smile. 

There 's  the  land,  or  cherry-isle. 

Cherry  Ripe. 

Fall  on  me  like  a  silent  dew. 

Or  like  those  maiden  showers, 
Which,  by  the  peep  of  day,  do  strew 
A  baptism  o'er  the  flowers. 

To  Musk,  to  becalm  his  Fever. 
Fair  daffadills,  we  weep  to  see 

You  haste  away  so  soon  : 
As  yet  the  early  rising  sun 
Has  not  attained  his  noon. 

To  Daffadills. 

A  sweet  disorder  in  the  dress 
Kindles  in  clothes  a  wantonness. 

Delight  in  Disorder. 

A  winning  wave,  deserving  note. 
In  the  tempestuous  petticoat,  — 
A  careless  shoe  itiin^,  in  whose  tie 
I  see  a  wild  civilitj  — 
Do  moie  beiiitch  me,  than  when  art 
Is  too  precise  in  e\ery  part.  Md. 

Thus  woe  succeeds  a  woe,  as  wave  a  wave. 

Sorrows  Succeed. 

You  say  to  me-wards  your  affection  's  strong ; 
Pray  love  me  little,  so  you  love  me  long.^ 

Lozie  me  little,  lave  me  long. 
1  Love  me  little,  love  me  long. —Marlowe,  The  Je-.o 
of  Malta,  Act  Vi.  Sc.  t,. 
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i6o  Shirley.  —  Kepler. 

Attempt  the  end,  and  never  stand  to  doubt ; 
Nothing 's  so  hard  but  search  will  find  it  out.' 

Ssek  and  Find. 


JAMES  SHIRLEY.     1596-1666. 

The  glories  of  our  blood  and  state 
Are  shadows,  not  substantial  things ; 

There  is  no  arm  our. against  fate  ; 
Death  lays  his  icy  hands  on  kings. 

dmlenHcn  of  AJax  and  Ulysses.    Sc.  iii. 

Only  the  actions  of  the  just* 

Smell  sweet  and  blossom  in  the  dust.^ 


£  to  the  crowd  of 

The  Last  Con 


JOHN    KEPLER.     1571-1630. 

It  may  well  wait  a  century  for  a  reader,  as  God 
las  waited  six  thousand  years  for  an  observer. 

From  Brnusler's  Martyrs  of  Science,  p.  197 . 

'  Nit  tam  difficile  est  quin  qu:erendo  itivestigari  possvt. 
—  Terence,  Heauton  Timoruiiienos,  iv.,  2,  8. 
^  The  sweet  remembrance  of  the  just 
Stiall  flourisk  when  he  sleeps  in  dust. 

Psalm  xd.  4.      Common  Prayer. 
'  '  their  dust.'  Works,  ed.  Dyce,   Vol.  vi. 
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RICHARD    LOVELACE.     1618-1658. 

Oh  !  could  you  view  the  melody 

Of  every  grace, 

And  music  of  her  face/ 
You  'd  drop  a  tear ; 

Seeing  more  harmony 

In  her  bright  eye, 
Than  now  you  hear,       Orpkius  to  Beasts. 
I  could  not  love  thee,  dear,  so  much, 
Loved  I  not  honour  more. 

To  LucaslSy  on  gohi^  to  the  Wars. 

When  flowing  cups  pass  swiftly  round 
With  no  allaying  Thames.^ 

To  Aliheafrom  Prison,  if. 

Fishes,  that  tipple  in  the  deep, 

Know  no  such  hberty.  aid. 

Stone  walls  do  not  a  prison  make, 

Nor  iron  bars  a  cage  ; 
Minds  innocent  and  quiet  take 

That  for  an  hermitage  ; 
If  I  have  freedom  in  my  love, 

And  in  my  soul  am  free. 
Angels  alone  that  soar  above 

Enjoy  such  liberty.  Ibid.  iv. 

'  There  is  music  in  the  beauty,  and  the  silent  note 
which  Cupid  strikes,  ia.t  sweeCet  than  the  sound  of  an 
instrument.  —  Sir  Thomas  Browne,  Relig.  Mid.  Part  j. 
Cf.  Byron,  Bride  ofAiydos,  Canto  i.  St.  6. 
*  A  cup  of  hot  wine  with  not  a  drop  of  allaying  Tyber 
in 't.  —  Shakespeare,.(7iinii/irraaj,  Acli\.Se.  l. 
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JOHN  WEBSTER. 1638. 

'T  is  just  like  a  summer  bird-cage  in  a  garden ; 
tlie  birds  that  are  witliout  despair  to  get  in,  and 
the  birds  tliat  are  within  despair  and  are  in  a  con- 
sumption, for  fear  tliey  shail  never  get  out.^ 

The  WhiU  Dmiil.     Act  i,  Sc.  2. 

Call  for  tlie  robin-redbreast  and  the  wren, 
Since  o'er  shady  groves  ttiey  hover, 
And  with  leaves  and  flowers  do  cover 
The  friendless  bodies  of  unburied  men. 

Ibid.     Act  i.  Sc.  2. 

Glories,  like  glow-worms,  afar  off  shine  bright, 

But  look'd  to  near  have  neither  heat  nor  light. 

Ibid.    Activ.Sc.^. 

I  Le  mariage  est  comme  utie  forteresse  assiegee ;  ceux 
qui  sont  dehors  veulent  y  entrer,  et  ceux  qui  sont  de- 
dans veulent  en  sortir.  —  Un  proverbe  Arabs.  Quitard, 
Eludes  siir  les  Pnmerbss  Francois.    /.  loz. 

It  happens  as  with  cages ;  the  birds  without  despair 
to  get  in,  and  those  within  despair  of  getting  out.  —  Mon- 
taigne, Essays,  Ch.  v.  Vol.  iii. 

Wedloclt,  indeed,  hath  oft  compared  been 
To  public  feasts,  where  meet  a  pubhc  rout. 
Where  they  that  are  without  would  fain  go  in. 
And  they  that  are  within  would  fain  go  out- 
Sir  John  Davis,  Cantentioi  bet^vixt  a  Wife, 
a  Widow.,  and  a  Maid.    (From  Davison's 
Poetical  Rhafscdy,  Lond.  1826.) 
Is  not  marriage  au  open  question,  when  it  is  alleged, 
irom  the  beginning  of  the  world,  that  such  as  are  in  llie 
institution  wish  to  get  out,  and  such  as  are  Out  wish  to 
get  in  ?  —  Emeiaon,  Representative  Men :  Montaigne. 
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RICHARD  CRASHAW.      Circa  1616  -  1650. 
The  conscious  water  saw  its  God  and  blusiied.^ 

Translation  of  Epigram  on  John  ii. 

Whoe'er  she  be, 

That  not  impossible  she. 

That  shall  command  my  heart  and  me. 

Wishes  to  Ids  Supposed  Mistress. 

Where'er  she  lie. 

Locked  up  from  mortal  eye, 

In  shady  leaves  of  destiny.  ii,id. 

Days  that  need  borrow 

No  part  of  their  good  morrow, 

From  a  fore-spent  night  of  sorrow.  lud. 

Life  that  dares  send 

A  challenge  to  his  end, 

And  when  it  comes,  say.  Welcome,  friend  ! 

Ibid. 
Sydneian  showers 
Of  sweet  discourse,  whose  powers 
Can  crown  old  Winter's  head  with  flowers. 

A  happy  soul,  that  all  the  way 
To  heaven  hath  a  summer's  day. 

In  Praise  of  Lessius's  Pule  of  Health. 

The  modest  front  of  this  small  floor, 
Believe  me,  reader,  can  say  more 
Than  many  a  braver  marble  can,  — 
"  Here  lies  a  truly  honest  man  !  " 

Epitaph  upon  Mr.  Ashton. 
1  Nympha  pudica  Deum  vidit,  et  erubuit. 

Epig.  Sacra.     Aqus  in  viiiiwi  versa,  p.  299. 
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1 64  Heywood.  —  Denkani. 

THOMAS    HEYWOOD.     ^—-1649. 

The  world 's  a  theatre,  the  earth  a  stage 
Which  God  and  nature  do  with  actors  fill. 

Apology  for  Aclors.     1612. 

Seven  cities  warr'd  for  Homer  being  dead ; 
Who  living  had  no  roofe  to  shrowd  his  head.' 

The  Hicrarckie  of  the  blessed  Angclls.  Land.  1635,/.  207. 


SIR  JOHN    DENHAM.      1615-1668. 

Though  with  those  streams  he  no  resemblance 

hold, 
Whose  foam  is  amber  and  their  gravel  gold  ; 
His  genuine  and  less  guilty  wealth  f  explore, 
Search  out  his  bottom,, but  survey  his  shore. 

Cooper's  Hill,  Line  165. 

O,  could  I  flow  like  thee,  and  make  thy  stream 

My  great  example,  as  it  is  my  tlieme  ! 

Though  deep,  yet  clear  ;  though  gentle,  yet  not 

dull; 
Strong  without  rage  ;  without  o'erflowing  full. 
Line  189. 
Actions  of  the  last  age  are  like  almanacs  of 

the  last  year.  The  Sophy.    A  Tragedy. 

But  whither  am  I  strayed  ?  I  need  not  raise 
Trophies  to  thee  from  other  men's  dispraise  ; 
Nor  is  thy  fame  on  lesser  ruins  built ; 

'■Seven  wealthy  towns  contend  for  Homer  dead, 
Through  which  the  living  Homer  begged  his  bread. 
Thomas  Seward,  Epigram. 
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Denham.  —  Dekher.  165 

Denhain  coiilinued.] 

Nor  needs  thy  juster  title  the  foul  guilt 
Of  Eastern  kings,  who,  to  secure  their  reign, 
Must   have   their   brothers,  sons,  and  kindred 
slain.^  On  Mr.  John  Fletcher's  Works. 


THOMAS    DEKKER. 1641. 

And  though  mine  arm  should  conquer  twenty 

worlds. 
There 's  a  lean  fellow  beats  all  conquerors. 

Old  Fortutiatus. 

The  best  of  men 
That  e'er  wore  earth  about  him  was  a  sufferer ; 
A  soft,  meek,  patient,  humble,  tranquil  spirit. 
The  first  true  gentleman  that  ever  breathed.^ 

The  Homst  Wltore.    Part  i.  Act  L  Sc.  12. 
We  are  ne'er  like  angels  till  our  passion  dies. 

Ibid.     Fart  a.  Act  L  Sc.  z. 

To  add  to  golden  numbers,  golden  numbers. 

Patient  Grissell.     Act  i.  Sc.  I. 

Honest  labour  bears  a  lovely  face.  lud. 

'  Poets  are  sultans,  if  tliey  had  their  will ; 
For  every  author  would  his  brother  kill. 

Orrery,  "in  one  of  his  Prologues,"  says  Johnson. 
Should  such  a  man.  too  fond  to  rule  alone, 
Bear  like  the  Turk,  no  brother  neat  the  throne. 

Pope,  Prologue  to  Ike  Satires,  Line  197. 

^  Of  the  offspring  of  the  gentilman  Jafeth,  come  Habra- 

ham,    Moyses,    Aron,    and  the  profeltys ;    and   also  the 

Kyng  of  the  right  lyne  of  Mary,  of  whom  that  gentilman 

Jhesus  was  borne.  —  Juhana  Bemers,  Heraldic  Blazonry. 
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Cowley. 


ABRAHAM    COWLEY.      i(5iS-i667. 

What  shall  I  do  to  be  for  ever  known, 
And  make  the  age  to  come  my  own  ? 

The  MaUo. 

His  time  is  for  e\'er,  everywhere  his  place. 

Frkndship  in  Absence, 

We  spent  them  not  in  toys,  in  lusts,  or  wine ; 

But  search  of  deep  philosophy, 

Wit,  eloquence,  and  poetry  ; 
Arts  wliich  I  loved,  for  they,  my  friend,  were  thine. 
On  the  neath  of  Mr.  William  Harvey. 

His/aM,  perhaps,  in  some  nice  tenets  might 
Be  wrong ;  his  /t/e,  I  'm  stire,  was  in  the  right.' 

On  the  Death  of  Crashaw. 

We  grieved,  we    sighed,  we  wept  ;    we    never 
blushed  before. 
Diseonrseconcemm^the  Government  of  Oliver  Cromwell. 

The  thirsty  earth  soaks  up  the  rain. 
And  drinks  and  gapes  for  drink  again  ; 
The  plants  suck  in  the  earth,  and  are 
With  constant  drinking  fresh  and  fair. 

From  Anacreon.     Drinking. 

Why 
Should  every  creature  drink  but  I  ? 
Why,  man  of  morals,  tell  me  why  ?  nid. 

1  C£  Pope,  Essay  on  Man,  Ep.  iii.  Line  306. 
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Daveftant.  167 

Cowley  mnliiiNed,] 

Th'  adorning  thee  with  so  much  art 

Is  but  a  barb'rous  skill ; 
'T  is  like  the  poisoning  of  a  dart, 
Too  apt  before  to  kill. 

The  Waiting  Maid. 
Nothing  is  there  to  come,  and  nothing  past, 
But  an  eternal  now  does  always  last.' 

Davidds.     Vol.  i.  Book  i. 
The  monster  London  .... 

Let  but  thy  wicked  men  from  out  thee  go. 

And  all  the  fools  that  crowd  thee  so, 

Even  thou,  who  dost  thy  millions  boast, 

A  village  less  than  Islington  wilt  grow, 

A  solitude  almost.  Of  Solitude. 

God  the  first  garden  made,  and  the  first  city 
Cam,  The  Garden.    Essay  v. 

Hence  ye  profane,  I  hate  ye  all, 
Both  the  great  vulgar  and  the  small 

Horace.     Book  Hi.  Ode  i. 


SIR  WILLIAM   DAVENANT.      r6o5^i668. 
Th'  assembled  souls  of  all  that  men  held  wise. 

Gondibert.    Book  ii.  Canto  v.  Si.  37. 

i  One  of  our  poets  (which  is  it  ?)  speaks  of  an  euerlast- 
ingnoiu.  —  Southey,  The  Doctor,  f.  6^^. 
^  Cf.  Cowpcr,  p.  360. 
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EDMUND  WALLER.     1605 -1687. 

The  soul's  dark  cottage,  battered  and  decayed,* 
Lets  in  new  light  tliro'  cliinks  that  time  has  made. 
Stronger  by  weakness,  wiser  men  become, 
As  they  draw  near  to  their  eternal  home. 

Verses  ufitm  /lis  Divine  Poesy. 

Under  the  tropic  is  our  language  spoke, 
And  part  of  Flanders  hath  received  our  yoke. 

Upon  Ike  De<Uk  of  the  Lord  Protector. 

A  narrow  compass  1  and  yet- there 
Dwelt  all  that 's  good,  and  all  that 's  fair  : 
Give  me  hut  what  this  riband  bound. 
Take  all  the  rest  the  s.uo  goes  round. 

On  a  Girdle. 

How  small  a  part  of  time  they  share 
That  are  so  wondrous  sweet  and  fair  ! 

Go,  lovely  rose. 

That  eagle's  fate  and  mine  are  one, 

Wliich,  on  the  shaft  that  made  him  die. 

Espied  a  feather  of  his  own. 

Wherewith  he  wont  to  soar  so  high.° 

To  a  Lady  singing  a  Song  of  kis  Composing. 

The  yielding  marble  of  her  snowy  breast. 

Ona  Lady  passing  through  a  Crowd  0/ People. 

1  Drawing  near  her  death,  she  sent  most  pious  thoughts 
as  harbingers  to  heaven  ;  and  her  soul  saw  a  glimpse  of 
happiness  through  the  chinks  of  her  sielinoss-broken  body. 
—  Fuller,  Tie  Holy  and  the  Profane  State,  Book  i,  Ch.  il. 

*  Cf.  Byron,  p.  467. 
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Marquis  of  Monirose.  169 

Illustrious  acts  liigh  raptures  do  infuse, 
And  every  conqueror  creates  a  muse. 

Panegyric  on  Cromwdl. 
For  all  we  know 
Of  what  the  blessed  do  above 
Is,  that  they  sing  and  that  they  love. 

WhUe  I  listen  to  thy  voice. 

Poets  lose  half  the  praise  they  should  have  got, 
Could  it  be  known  what  they  discreetly  blot. 

Upon  Soscommon's  Tratis.  of  Horace,  Be  Arte  Poetica. 

Could  we  forbear  dispute,  and  practise  love. 
We  should  agree  as  angels  do  above. 


MARQUIS    OF   MONTROSE.     1612-1650. 

He  either  fears  his  fate  too  much. 

Or  his  deserts  are  small, 
That  dares  not  put  it  to  the  touch 

To  gain  or  lose  it  all. 

My  Dear  and  only  Love^ 

I  '11  make  thee  glorious  by  my  pen, 
And  famous  by  my  sword.  Ibid. 

1  From  Napier's  Mem.  of  Montrose,  Vol.  i.  App.  xxxiv. 
That  pats  it  not  unto  the  touch. 
To  will  or  lose  it  all. 
From  Napier's  Montrost  and  the  Covenanters,  Vol.  ii. 
A  566.- 
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JOHN   MILTOiNf.     1608-1674. 

PARADISE    LOST. 

Of  Man's  iirst  disobedience  and  tiie  fruit 
Of  that  forbidden  tree,  whose  mortal  taste 
Brought  death  into  the  world  and  all  our  woe. 

Or  if  Sion  bill 
Delight  thee  more,  and  Siloa's  brook,  that  flowed 
Fast  by  the  oracle  of  God.  Book  i.    Lins  10. 

Things  unattempted  yet  in  prose  or  rhyme. 

Booki.     Line  lb. 

What  in  me  is  dark , 
Illumine,  what  is  low  raise  and  support ; 
That  to  the  height  of  this  great  argument 
I  may  assert  eternal  Providence, 
And  justify  the  ways  of  God  to  men. 

Book  i.    Line  22. 
As  far  as  Angel's  ken.  Book  i.    Line  59. 

Yet  from  those  flames 
No  light,  but  rather  darkness  visible. 

Book  i.     Line  62. 

Where  peace 
And  rest  can  never  dwell,  hope  never  comes, 

That  comes  to  all.  Bonk  i.     Line  65. 

What  though  the  field  be  lost? 
All  is  not  lost ;  th'  unconquerable  will. 
And  study  of  revenge,  immortal  hate. 
And  courage  never  to  submit  or  yield. 
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Milton.  171 

Paradise  Losi  ™mini.ed,] 

To  be  weak  is  miserable, 
Doing  or  suffering.  Book  i.    Line  157. 

And  out  of  good  still  to  find  means  of  evil. 

Book  i.    Line  165. 
Farewell  happy  fields. 
Where  joy  for  ever  dwells  :  hail,  horrors  ;  hail. 

A  mind  not  to  be  changed  by  place  or  time. 
The  mind  is  its  own  place,  and  in  itself 
Can  make  a  heaven  of  hell,  a  hell  of  heaven. 

BookK.     Zm.2S3. 

Here  we  may  reign  secure,  and  in  my  choice 
To  reign  is  worth  ambition,  though  in  hell ; 
Better  to  reign  in  hell,  than  serve  in  heaven. 

Booki.     Line2f,l 

Heard  so  oft 
In  worst  extremes,  and  on  the  perilous  edge 
Of  battle.  Book  i.     Line  275. 

His  spear,  to  equal  which  the  tallest  pine. 
Hewn  on  Norwegian  hills,  to  be  the  mast 
Of  some  great  ammiral,  were  but  a  wand. 
He  walk'd  with  to  support  uneasy  steps 
Over  the  burning  marie.  Book  i.    Line  zgz. 

Thick  as  autumnal  leaves  that  strow  the  brooks 
In  Vallombrosa,  where  th'  Etrurian  shades 
High  over-arch'd  imbower.       Book  i.    Line  302. 

Awake,  arise,  or  be  for  ever  fallen  ! 

Book  i.    Line  330. 
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1/2  Milton. 

Spirits  when  they  please 
Can  either  sex  assume,  or  both. 

Book  i.  Lin^  4Z3. 
Execute  their  airy  purposes.     Book  i.    Lins  43a 

When  night 
Darliens  the  streets,  then  wander  forth  the  sons 
Of  Belial,  flown  with  insolence  and  wine. 

Book  i.  Um  500. 
Th'  imperial  ensign,  which,  full  high  advanc'd, 
Shone  like  a  meteor,  streaming  to  the  wind. 

Booki.     Line  ^^6. 

Sonorous  metal  blowing  martial  sounds  : 
At  which  the  universal  host  up  sent 
A  shout  that  tore  hell's  concave,  and  beyond 
Frighted  the  reign  of  Chaos  and  old  ^fight. 

Book  i.     Line  540. 
In  perfect  phalanx,  to  the  Dorian  mood 
Of  flutes  and  soft  recorders.     Book  i.    Line  550. 

His  form  had  yet  not  lost 
All  her  original  brightness,  nor  appear'd 
Less  than  archangel  mined,  and  th'  excess 
Of  glory  obscured.  Book  i.    Line  591. 

In  dim  eclipse,  disastrous  twilight  sheds 
On  half  the  nations,  and  with  fear  of  change 
Perplexes  monarchs.  Book  i.    Line  597. 

Thrice  he  assayed,  and  thrice  in  spite  of  scorn 
Tears,  such  as  angels  weep,  burst  forth. 

Book  1.    Line  619. 
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13y  force,  hath  overcome  but  half  his  foe. 

Book  i.     Line  648. 

Mammon,  the  least  erected  spirit  that  fell 
From  heaven  ;  for  ev'ii  in  heaven  his  looks  and 

thoughts 
Were  always  downward  bent,  admiring  more 
The  riches  of  heaven's  pavement,  trodden  gold, 
Than  aught  divine  or  holy  else  enjoy'd 
In  vision  beatific.  Book  \.    Line  679. 

Let  none  admire 
That  riches  grow  in  hell :  that  soil  may  best 
Deserve  the  precious  bane.       Book  i.    Zi«£  690. 

Anon  out  of  the  earth  a  fabric  huge 

Rose,  like  an  exhalation.  Book  i.     Line  710. 

From  morn 
To  noon  he  fell,  from  noon  to  dewy  eve, 
A  summer's  day ;  and  with  the  setting  sun 
Dropt  from  the  zenith  like  a  falling  star. 

Book  i.    Line  742. 
Faery  elves, 
Whose  midnight  revels,  by  a  forest-side, 
Or  fountain,  some  belated  peasant  sees. 
Or  dreams  he  sees,  while  overhead  the  mooQ 
Sits  arbitress.  Book  L    Litu  781. 

High  on  a  throne  of  royal  state,  which  far 
Oiitshone  the  wealth  of  Ormus  and  of  Ind, 
Or  where  the  gorgeous  East  with  richest  hand 
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Showers  on  her  kings  barbaric  pearl  and  gold, 

Satan  exalted  sat,  hy  merit  rais'd 

To  that  bad  eminence.  Bani  ii.    Zii^  i. 

Surer  to  prosper  than  prosperity 

Could  have  assured  us.  Beat-  ii.    Line  39. 

The  strongest  and  the  fiercest  spirit 
That  fought  in  heaven,  now  fiercer  by  despair. 

Boi>i  ii.     Line  44. 

Rather  than  be  less, 
Cared  not  to  be  at  all.  BwA  ii.    Lme  47. 

My  sentence  is  for  open  war.     Booi  ii.    Line  51. 
That  in  our  proper  motion  we  ascend 
Up  to  our  native  seat :  descent  and  fall 
To  us  is  adverse.  Bm>i  ii.    L!>ze  75. 

When  the  scourge 
Inexorable,  and  the  torturing  hour 
Call  us  to  penance.  BmA  ii.    £im  90. 

Which,  if  not  victory,  is  yet  revenge. 

Beffi  ii.    Line  105. 
But  all  was  false  and  hollow  :  though  his  tongue 
Dropped  manna,  and couldmake the  worseappear 
The  better  reason,  to  perplex  and  dash 
Maturest  counsels.  Bnoi  il    Line  112. 

Th'  ethereal  mould 
Incapable  of  stain  would  soon  expel 
Her  mischief,  and  purge  off  the  baser  fire. 
Victorious.     Thus  repuls'd,  our  final  hope 
Is  flat  despair.  BMiii.    Line  i-y). 


>smc!.,  Google 


Milton.  175 

Paradise  Lmtct-ntinged.]- 

For  who  would  lose, 
Though  full  of  pain,  this  intellectual  being, 
Those  thoughts  that  wander  through  eternity, 
To  perish  rather,  swallowed  up  and  lost 
In  the  wide  womb  of  uncreated  night? 

Book  ii.     Line  146, 

His  red  right  hand.'  Bookxi.    Line  175. 

Unrespited,  unpitied,  unreprieved. 


ending  flight 

Bookil    Line 

length  of  time 


Then 
Of  future  days. 

Our  torments  also  may  ii 
Become  our  elements. 

With  grave 
Aspect  he  rose,  and  in  his  rising  seemed 
A  pillar  of  state  ;  deep  on  his  front  engraven 
Deliberation  sat,  and  public  care  ;     . 
And  princely  counsel  in  his  face  yet  shone, 
Majestic  though  in  ruin.     Sage  he  stood,. 
With  Atlantean  shoulders,  fit  to  bear 
The  weight  of  mightiest  monarchies  ;  his  look 
Drew  audience  and  attention  still  as  night 
Or  summer's  noontide  air.        Book  ii.    Line  300. 

The  palpable  obscure.  Book  ii.     Line  406. 

Long  is  the  way 
And  hard,  that  out  of  hell  leads  up  to  light. 

Boi>k  ii.    Line  432. 

1  Rubente  dextera.  —  Horace,  Od.  i,  ii.  2. 
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176  Milton. 

[Paradbe  Losl  conliiraed. 

Their  rising  all  at  once  was  as  the  sound 

Of  thunder  heard  remote.        Book  ii.    Urn  476. 

The  lowering  element 
Scowls  o'er  the  darken'd  landscape. 

Book  ii.    Line  490. 
Oh,  shame  to  men  !  devil  with  devil  damn'd 
Firm  concord  holds,  men  only  disagree 
Of  creatures  rational.  Book'-a.    Line  i^6. 

In  discourse  more  sweet, 
For  eloquence  the  soul,  song  charms  the  sense, 
Others  apart  sat  on  a  hill  retired, 
In  thoughts  more  elevate,  and  reason'd  high 
Of  providence,  foreknowledge,  will,  and  fate. 
Fixed  fate,  free  will,  foreknowledge  absolute  ; 
And  found  no  end,  in  wand'ring  mazes  lost. 

Bi^k  ii.    Line  555. 
Vain  wisdom  all,  and  false  philosophj'. 

Booii\.     Line^f,^. 

Arm  the  obdured  breast 
With  stubborn  patience  as  with  triple  steel. 

Bmii  ii.     Line  568. 
A  gulf  profound  as  that  Serbonian  bog, 
Betwixt  Dam  lata  and  Mount  Casius  old, 
Where  armies  whole  have  sunk  ;  the  parcbing  air 
Bums  frore,  and  cold  performs  th'  effect  of  fire. 
Thither  by  harpy-footed  Furies  hal'd 
At  certain  revolutions  all  the  damn'd 
Are  brought ;  and  feel  by  turns  the  bitter  change 
Of  fierce  extremes,  extremes  by  change  more 
fierce, 
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Milton.  I TJ 

From  beds  of  raging  fire  to  starve  in  ice 
Their  soft  ethereal  warmth,  and  there  to  pine 
Immovable,iTifix'd,  and  frozen  round. 
Periods  of  time  ;  tlience  hurried  back  to  fire. 

Book  \\.     Line  592. 

O'er  many  a  frozen,  many  a  fiery  Alp, 
Rocks,  caves,  lakes,  fens,  bogs,  dens,  and  shades 
of  death.  Book  iL     Line  620. 

Gorgons,  and  Hydras,  and  Chimieras  dire. 

BsokW.    Line  (,2%. 

The  other  shape  — 
If  shape  it  might  be  call'd  that  shape  had  none 
Distinguishable  in  member,  joint,  or  limb. 
Or  substance  might  be  call'd  that  shadow  seem'd, 
For  each  seem'd  either  —  black  it  stood  as  night, 
Fierce  as  ten  furies,  terrible  as  hell, 
And  shook  a  dreadful  dart.      Book^  ii.    Line  665. 

Whence  and  what  art  thou,  execrable  shape  ? 

Book  ii.     Line  63l. 

Back  to  thy  punishment, 
False  fugitive,  and  to  thy  speed  add  wings. 

Book  ii.    Line  699. 
So  spake  the  grisly  terror.        Book  ii.    Lint  704. 

Incens'd  with  indignation  Satan  stood 
Unterrified,  and  like  a  comet  bum'd. 
That  fires  the  length  of  Ophiucus  huge 
In  th'  arctic  sky,  and  from  his  horrid  hair 
Shakes  pestilence  and  war.      Book  ii.    Line  707, 
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Their  fataihands 
No  second  stroke  intend.         Book  ii.    Line  712. 

Hell 
Grew  darker  at  their  frown.     Book  ii.    Line  -jie). 

I  fled,  and  cried  out  Death  ! 
Hell  trembled  at  the  hideous  name,  and  sigh'd 
From  all  her  caves,  and  back  resounded  Death. 
Book  ii.    Line  787. 

Before  mine  eyes  in  opposition  sits 

Grim  Death,  my  son  and  foe.    Book  ii.    Line  303. 

Death 
Grinned  horrible  a  ghastly  smile,  to  hear 
His  famine  should  be  filled.     Book  ii.    Line  845. 

On  a  sudden  open  fly 
With  impetuous  recoil  and  jarring  sound 
Th'  infernal  doors,  and  on  their  hinges  grate 
Harsh  thunder.  Book  ii.    Line  879. 

^Vliere  eldest  Night 
And  Chaos,  ancestors  of  Nature,  hold 
Eternal  anarchy  amidst  the  noise 
Of  endless  wars,  and  by  confusion  stand  ; 
For  hot,  cold,  moist,  and  dry,  four  champions 

fierce. 
Strive  here  for  mastery.  Book  ii.    Line  S94. 

Into  this  wild  abyss, 
The  womb  of  Nature  and  perhaps  her  grave. 
Book  ii.    Line  910. 
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O'er  bog  or  steep,  through  strait,  rough,  dense, 

With  head,  hands,  wings,  or  feet,  pursues  his  way, 
And  swims,  or  sinks,  or  wades,  or  creeps,  or  flies. 

Book  ii.    Line  948. 
With  ruin  upon  ruin,  rout  on  rout, 
Confusion  worse  confounded. 

Book  ii.    Um  995. 

So  he  with  difficulfy  and  labour  hard 
Mov'd  on,  with  difficulty  and  labour  he. 

Booka.    Liiie  1021, 
And  fast  by,  hanging  in  a  golden  chain 
This  pendent  world,  in  bigness  as  a  star 
Of  smallest  magnitude  close  by  the  moon. 

^oo*ii.     Line  I0$l. 

Hail,  holy  light !  ofispring  of  heaven  first-born. 
The  rising  world  of  waters  dark  And  deep. 

BM&iii.     Linen. 

Thoughts,  that  voluntary  more 
Harmonious  numbers.  Bnoi  iii.    Line  37. 

Thus  with  the  year 
Seasons  return  ;  but  not  to  me  returns 
Day,  or  the  sweet  approach  of  even  or  morn. 
Or  sight  of  vernal  bloom,  or  summer's  rose. 
Or  flock,  or  herds,  or  human  face  divine  ; 
But  cloud  instead,  and  ever-during  dark 
Surrounds  me,  from  the  cheerful  ways  of  men 
Cut  off,  and  for  the  book  of  knowledge  fair 
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Presented  with  a  universal  blank 

Of  nature's  works  to  me  expung'd  and  ras'd, 

And  wisdom  at  one  entrance  quite  shut  out. 


Sufficient  to  have  stood,  though  free  to  fall. 

Book  iii.    Line  99. 
Dark  with  excessive  bright.     Book  iiL    Uns  380. 

Eremites  and  friars. 
White,  black,  and  gray,  with  all  their  trumpery. 

Book  iii.     Line  474. 

Since  called 
The  Paradise  of  Fools,  to  few  unknown. 

And  oft,  though  wisdom  wake,  suspicion  sleeps 

At  wisdom's  gate,- and  to  simplicity 

Resigns  her  charge,  while  goodness  thinks  no  ill 

Where  no  ill  seems.  Book  iii.     Line  686. 

The  hell  within  him.  Book  iv.    Line  20. 

Now  conscience  wakes  despair 
That  slumber'd,  wakes  the  bitter  memory 
Of  wiiat  he  was,  what  is,  and  what  must  be. 

Book  iv.    Line  13. 
At  whose  sight  all  the  stars 
Hide  their  diminish'd  heads. 

Book  iv.     Liiu  34. 

A  grateful  mind 
By  owing  owes  not,  but  still  pays,  at  once 
Indebted  and  discharg'd.         Book  iv,    Lim  55. 
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Which  way  sliall  I  fly 
Infinite  wratli,  and  infinite  despair  ? 
Which  way  I  fly  is  hell ;  myself  am  hell '; 
And,  in  the  lowest  deep,  a  lower  deep, 
Still  threat'ning  to  devour  me,  opens  wide, 
To  which  the  heli  I  suffer  seems  a  heaven. 

Book  iv.      Line  73. 

Such  joy  ambition  finds.  Book  iv.    Line  93, 

So  farewell  hope,  and  with  hope  farewell  fear, 
Farewell  remorse  ;  all  good  to  me  is  lost. 

Evil,  be  thou  my  good.  Book  iv.     Line  io8. 

That  practis'd  falsehood  under  saintly  shew. 
Deep  malice  to  conceal  couch'd  with  revenge. 

Book  iv.     Line  122, 

Sabean  odours  from  the  spicy  shore 

Of  Arabic  the  blest.  Book  jv.    Line  162. 

And  on  the  Tree  of  Life 
The  middle  tree  and  highest  there  that  grew, 
Sat  like  a  cormorant.  Book  iv.    Line  194, 

A  heaven  on  earth.  Book  iv.    Line  30S. 

Flowers  of  all  hue,  and  without  thorn  the  rose, 
Book\i.    LineiS^. 
For  contemplation  he  and  valour  form'd, 
For  softness  she  and  sweet  attractive  grace  ; 
He  for  God  only,  she  for  God  in  him. 
His  fair  large  front  and  eye  sublime  declar'd 
Absolute  rule  ;  and  hyacinthine  locks 
Round  from  his  parted  forelock  manly  hung 
Clust'ring,  but  not  beneath  his  shoulders  broad. 

Book  iv.     Line  ig'J. 
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[Pi,rpdiseLDStct>rlinx,ed. 

Implied 
Subjection,  but  requir'd  with  gentle  sway, 
And  by  her  yielded,  by  him  best  receiv'd, 
Yielded  with  coy  submission,  modest  pride. 
And  sweet,  reluctant,  amorous  delay. 

Book  iv.    Line  307. 
Adam  the  goodliest  man  of  men  since  born 
His  sons,  die  fairest  of  her  daughters  Eve. 

Book  iv.     Line  323. 

And  with  necessity, 
The  tyrant's  plea,  excus'd  his  devilish  deeds. 
Book  iv.    Line  393. 
As  Jupiter 
On  Juno  smiles,  when  he  impregns  the  clouds 
That  shed  May  flowers.  Book  iv.    Line  499. 

Imparadis'd  in  one  another's  arms. 

Book  iv.     Line  505. 

Now  came  still  evening  on,  and  twilight  gray 
Had  in  her  sober  livery  all  things  clad ; 
Silence  accompany'd  ;  for  beast  and  bird. 
They  to  their  grassy  couch,  these  to  their  nests, 
Were  slunk,  all  but  the  wakeful  nightingale  ; 
She  all  night  long  her  amorous  descant  sung ; 
Silence  was  pleas'd  :  now  glow'd  the  firmament 
With  living  sapphires  ;  Hesperus,  that  led 
The  starry  host,  rode  brightest,  till  the  moon, 
Rising  in  clouded  majesty,  at  length 
Apparent  queen  unveii'd  her  peerless  light, 
And  o'er  the  dark  her  silver  mantle  threw. 
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P:iiadiEe  Lost  continued.] 

The  timely  dew  of  sleep.         Book  \i.    Line  614, 
With  thee  conversing  I  forget  all  time ; 
All  seasons  and  their  change,  all  please  alike. 
Sweet  is  the  breath  of  morn,  her  rising  sweet, 
With  charm  of  earliest  birds;  pleasant  the  sun. 
When  first  on  this  delightful  land  he  spreads 
His  orient  beams,  on  herb,  tree,  fruit,  and  flower, 
Glist'ring  with  dew  ;  fragrant  the  fertile  earth 
Afte  soft  sho  c  Si    and    veet  the  coming  on 
Of  g  a  eful  eve      ^      1 1     then  silent  night 
W  th  tl  s  he    solemn  b   d  and  this  fair  moon, 
A    1  d  ese  tl  e  gem    of  heaven,  her  starry  train  : 
But    e  the    b  eath  of  n  o  1  when  she  ascends 
W  tl     h-i  m  of  ea  1  e     b  ds,  nor  rising  sun 
On  this  delightful  land,  nor  herb,  fruit,  flower, 
Glist'ring  with  dew,  nor  fragrance  after  showers, 
Nor  grateful  evening  mild,  nor  silent  night 
With  this  her  solemn  bird,  nor  walk  by  moon, 
Or  glitt'ring  starlight,  without  thee  is  sweet. 

Book  .iv.  Iaiw  639. 
Millions  of  spiritual  creatures  walk  the  earth 
Unseen,  both  when  we  wake,  and  when  we  sleep. 

Book  iv.     Line  677. 

Eas'd  the  putting  off 
These  troublesome  disguises  which  we  wear. 

Book  iv.  Line  739. 
Hail  wedded  love,  mysterious  law,  true  source 
Of  human  offepring.  Book  iv.    Line  750. 

Squat  like  a  toad,  close  at  the  ear  of  Eve. 

Book  iv.    Line  Soo, 
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Him  thus  intent  Ithuriel  with  liis  spear 
Touch'd  lightly  ;  for  no  falsehood  can  endure 
Touch  of  celestial  temper.       Book  iv.    Line  8ia 

Not  to  know  me  argues  yourselves  unknown, 
The  lowest  of  your  throng.      Book  iv.    Line  83a 

Abash'd  the  devil  stood, 
And  felt  how  awful  goodness  is,  and  saw 
Virtue  in  her  shape  how  lovely. 

Book  iv.  Line  846. 
All  hell  broke  loose.  Book  iv.    Line  918. 

Like  Teneriff  or  Atlas  unremov'd. 

Book  iv.     Line  gS/. 

The  starry  cope 

Of  heaven.  Book  iv.     Line  992. 

Fled 
Murmuring,  and  with  him  fled  the  shades  of  night 

Book  iv.  Line  1014. 
Now  morn,  her  rosy  steps  in  th'  eastern  clime 
Advancing,  sow'd  the  earth  with  orient  pearl. 
When  Adam  wak'd,  so  custom' d,  for  his  sleep 
Was  aery-light,  from  pure  digestion  bred. 

Book  V.    Ltiie  3. 
Hung  over  her  enamour'd,  and  beheld 
Beauty,  which,  whether  waking  or  asleep. 
Shot  forth  peculiar  graces.         Book  v.    Line  13. 

My  latest  found. 
Heaven's  last  best  gift,  "my  ever  new  delight. 
Book  V.    Lim  18. 
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Paradise  Lost  conlinued.] 

Good,  the  more 
Communicated,  more  abundant  grows. 

Book  V.     Line  71. 

These  are  thy  glorious  works,  Parent  of  good ! 

Boaiv.     Line  153. 
Fairest  of  stars,  last  in  the  train  of  night. 
If  better  thou  belong  not  to  the  dawn. 

Boo/i  V.    Line  166. 
A  wilderness  of  sweets.  Book  v.    Line  294. 

Another  morn 
Risen  on  mid-noon.  Book  v.    Lim  310. 

So  saying,  with  despatchful  looks  in  haste 
She  turns,  on  hospitable  thoughts  intent, 

Booiv.     Line  331. 

Nor  jealousy 
Was  understood,  the  injur'd  lover's  hell. 

Booi:  V,     Lille  449. 

The  bright  consummate  flower. 

Baoiv.     Liiie^Si. 

Thrones,  dominations,  princedoms,  virtues,  pow- 
ers. B00&  V.     Line  601. 

They  eat,  they  drink,  and  in  communion  sweet 
Quaff  immortality  and  joy.      Booi  v.    Line  637, 
Satan;  so  call  him  now,  his  former  name 
Is  heard  no  more  in  heaven. 

Booik  V.     Lins  658. 

Midnight  brought  on  the  dusky  hour 
Friendliest  to  sleep  and  silence. 

Book  V.     Line  667. 
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Innumerable  as  the  stars  of  night, 

Or  stars  of  morning,  dew-drops,  which  the  sun 

Impearls  on  every  leaf  and  every  flower. 

Bovk  V.     Line  745. 

So  spake  the  seraph  Abdiel,  faithful  found 
Among  the  faithless,  faithful  only  he. 

Boai  V.     Line  896. 

Morn, 
Wak'd  by  the  circling  hours,  with  rosy  hand 
Unbarr'd  the  gates  of  light. 

Booi  vi.     Line  2. 

Servant  of  God,  well  done.       B/>ai  vi.    Line  39. 

Arms  on  armour  clashing  bray'd 
Horrible  discord,  and  the  madding  wheels 
Of  brazen  chariots  rag'd  ;  dire  was  the  noise 

Of  conflict.  Br>i/i  vi.     Line  209. 

Far  off  his  coming  shone.       Bur/A  vi.    Line  76S. 

More  safe  I  sing  with  mortal  voice,  unchang'd 
To  hoarse  or  mute,  though  fall'n  on  evil  days. 
On  evil  days  though  fairn,  and  evil  tongues. 


Still  govern  thou  my  song, 
Urania,  and  fit  audience  find,  though  few. 

Bnai  vii.    Li?ie  3 

Heaven  open'd  wide 
Her  ever-during  gates,  harmonious  sound 
On  golden  hinges  moving.     bmA  vii.    Line  20 


Hosmc!.,  Google 


Milton.  187 

Paradise  Lost  goatinued.] 

Hither,  as  to  their  fountain,  other  stars 
Repairing,  in  their  golden  urns  draw  light. 

Book  vii.     Line  364, 

Now  half  appear'd 
The  tawny  Hon,  pawing  to  get  free 
His  hinder  parts.  Book  vii.    Line  463. 

Indued 
With  sanctity  of  reason.  Book  vii.    Line  507. 

The  Angel  ended,  and  in  Adam's  ear 
So  charming  left  his  voice,  that  he  awhile 
Thought  him  still  speaking,  still  stood  fix'd  to  hear. 

Book  viiL     Line  j. 

And  grace  that  won  who  saw  to  wish  her  stay. 
Book  viii.    Line  43. 

And,  touch'd  by  her  fair  tendance,  gladlier  grew. 

Book  viii.    Line  47, 
With  centric  and  eccentric  scribbled  o'er, 
Cycle  and  epicycle,  orb  iri  orb. 

Book  viii.     Line  83. 
To  know 
That  which  before  us  lies  in  daily  life. 
Is  the  prime  wisdom.  Book  viii.    Line  192. 

Liquid  lapse  of  murmuring  streams. 

Book  viii.    Line  262. 
And  feel  that  I  am  happier  than  I  know. 

Beok  viii.     Line  282. 

Grace  was  in  all  her  steps,  heaven  in  her  eye, 
In  every  gesture  dignity  and  love. 

Bod&  mil.    Lim^SS. 
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IParadisi:  Last  CDnliaucd. 

Her  virtue  and  the  conscience  of  her  worth, 
That  would  be  wooed,  and  not  unsought  be  won. 

Book  viii.    Liiw  503. 
She  what  was  honour  knew. 
And  with  obsequious  majesty  approv'd 
My  pleaded  reason.     To  the  nuptial  bower 
I  led  her,  bl    h       1  k     h    morn  :  all  heaven, 
And  happy  II  that  hour 

Shed  their  si  fl         e;  the  earth 

Gave  sign  of  g       1  d  each  hill ; 

Joyous  the  b   d      f     h      Is  and  gentle  airs 
Whisper'd  it        1        00  1  ,    nd  from  their-wings 
Fiung  rose,  flung  odours  from  the  spicy  shrub. 

Book  viii.    Lim  508. 
So  well  to  know 
Her  own,  that  what  she  wills  to  do  or  say 
Seems  wisest,  virtuousest,  discreetest,  best. 

Book  viii.     Line  548. 

Accuse  not  Nature,  she  hath  done  her  part ; 
Do  thou  but  thine.  Book  viii.    Lim  561. 

Those  graceful  acts. 
Those  thousand  decencies,  that  daily  flow 
From  all  her  words  and  actions. 

Book  viii.     Lhte  600, 

To  whom  the  angel  with  a  smile  that  glow'd 
Celestial  rosy  red,  love's  proper  hue. 

Book^KW.    Liite6\Z. 
My  unpremeditated  verse,        Book'ix.    Lins  2^. 

Pleas'd  me,  long  choosing  and  beginning  late.. 
Book  \x.    Line  26. 
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Unless  an  age  too  late,  or  cold 
Climate,  or  years,  damp  my  intended 


mg. 


Revenge,  at  first  though  sweet, 
Bitter  ere  long  back  on  itself  recoils. 

Bookxx.     Line  in- 

Tlie  work  under  our  labour  grows, 

Luxurious  by  restraint.  Book  ix.    Line  208. 

Smiles  from  reason  flow. 
To  brute  deiiy'd,  and  are  of  love  tlie  food. 

Book  ix.     Line  239. 
For  solitude  sometimes  is  best  society, 
And  short  retirement  urges  sweet  return. 


At  shut  of  evening  flowers.      Book  ix.    Lin 
As  one  who  long  in  populous  city  pent, 
Where  houses  thick  and  sewers  aonoy  the  air. 
BoBi'ix.    Line  US- 
So  glozed  the  tempter.  Book  ix.    Line  549. 

Hope  elevates,  and  joy 
Brightens  his  crest.  Book  ix.    Line  633. 

Left  that  command 
Sole  daughter  of  his  voice.'    Book  is.    Line  65; 

Earth  felt  tlie  wound;  and  Nature  from  her  seat, 
Sighing  through  all  her  works,  gave  signs  of  woe, 
That  all  was  lost.  Book  ix.     Line  782. 

1  Cf.  Wordsworth,  Ode  to  Duly,  p.  419, 
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[Paradise  Lost  conlinned. 

In  her  face  excuse 
Came  pvologue,  and  apology  too  prompt. 

Book  ix.     Line  853. 

A  pillar'd  shade 
High  overarch'd,  and  echoing  walks  between. 

fiooiix.     Line  1106. 

Yet  I  shall  temper  so 
Justice  with  mercy,  as  may  illustrate  most 
Them  fully  satisfy'd,  and  thee  appease. 

Book  X.    Line  ^^. 
So  scented  the  grim  Feature,  and  upturn'd 
His  nostril  wide  into  the  murky  air, 
Sagacious  of  his  quarry  from  so  far. 

Book  X.     Line  279. 

How  gladly  would  I  meet 
Mortality  ray  sentence,  and  be  earth 
Insensible  !  how  glad  would  lay  me  down 
As  in  my  mother's  lap  !  BoeA  x.    Line  775. 

Must  I  thus  leave  thee,  Paradise  ?  thus  leave 
Thee,  native  soil,  these  happy  walks  and  shades  ? 

Biwi  xi.     Line  269. 
Then  purged  with  euphrasy  and  rue 
The  visual  nerve,  for  he  had  much  to  see. 

Bnai  xi.     Lim  414. 
Moping  melancholy. 
And  moon-struck  madness.     Bock  xi.    Line  485. 
And  over  them  triumphant  Death  his  dart 
Shook,  but  delay'd  to  strike,  though  oft  invok'd. 

Book  xi.     Line  491. 
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So  mayst  thou  live,  till  like  ripe  fruit  thou  drop 
Into  thy  mother's  lap.  Book  xi.    Line  535. 

Nor  love  thy  life,  nor  hate ;  but  what  thou  liv'st 
Live  well;  how  long  or  short  permit  to  heaven.' 

A  bevy  of  fair  women.  Book^x.    ZJne  $9,2. 

Some  natural  tears  they  dropp'd,  but  wip'd  them 

soon ; 
The  world  was  all  before  them,  where  to  choose 
Their  place  of  rest,  and  Providence  their  guide. 
They,  hand  in  hand,  with  wand'ring  steps  and 

slow, 
Through  Eden  took  their  solitary  way. 

Booixn.     Lme(,A.C,. 


PARADISE    REGAINED. 

Beauty  stands 
In  the  admiration  only  of  weak  minds 
Led  captive.  Book  il.    Li?ie  330. 

Rocks  whereon  greatest  men  have  oftest  wreck'd. 

Book  a.    Line  228. 
Of  whom  to  be  disprais'd  were  no  small  praise. 

Book  in.     Line  56. 

Elephants  endors'd  with  towers. 

Book  iii.     Line  329, 


■c  optes.  —  Martial,  Hi. 
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[Patadise  Regained  conlinuci 

Syeoe,  and  where  the  shadow  both  way  fails, 
Meroe,  Nilotic  isle.  Boak  iy.    Line  70. 

Dusk  faces  with  white  silken  turbans  wreath'd. 

Book  iv.     Line  76. 

The  childhood  shows  the  man 
As  morning  shows  the  day.^    Book  iv.    Line  2zo. 
Athens,  the  eye  of  Greece,  mother  of  arts 
And  eloquence.  Book  iv.    Lim  240, 

The  olive  grove  of  Academe, 
Plato's  retirement,  where  the  Attic  bird 
Trills  her  tliick-warbled  notes  the  summer  long. 

Book  iv.     Line  244. 

Thence  to  the  famous  orators  repair. 
Those  ancient,  whose  resistless  eloquence 
Wielded  at  will  that  fierce  democratici 
Shook  the  arsenal,  and  fulmin'd  over  Greece, 
To  Macedon,  and  Artaxerxes'  throne. 

Book  iv.    Line  367. 
Socrates  .... 

Whom  well  inspir'd  the  oracle  pronounc'd 
Wisest  of  men.  Book  iv.     Line  374. 

^Deep  vers'd  in  books,  and  shallow  in  himself 

BookK^.     Linel'zr 

As  children  gath'ring  pebbles  on  the  shore. ^ 

Book  iv.     Line  330. 
Till  morning  fair 
Came  forth  with  pilgrim  steps  in  amice  gray. 

Book  iv.     Line  426. 

'  Cf.  Wordsworth,  p.  401. 
^  Cf.  Newton,  p.  237. 
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SAMSON    AGONISTES. 


O  dark,  dark,  dark,  amid  llie  blaze  of  !!■ 


The  sun  to  me  is  dark 

And  silent  as  the  moon. 

When  she  deserts  the  night 

Hid  in  her  vacant  interlunar  cave. 


Ran  o 


m  battled  armies  clad  ii 


Just  are  the  ways  of  God, 
And  justifiable  to  men  ; 
Unless  there  be  who  think  not  God  at  all. 

Line  293. 

What  boots  it  at  one  gate  to  make  defence, 
And  at  another  to  let  in  the  foe  ?  Line  560. 

But  who  is  this  ?  what  thing  of  sea  or  land  ? 

Female  of  sex  it  seems, 

That  so  bedeck'd,  ornate,  and  gay. 

Comes  this  way  sailing 

Like  a  stately  ship 

Of  Tarsus,  bound  for  th'  isles 

Of  Javan  or  Gadire, 

With  all  her  bravery  on,  and  tackle  trim, 

Sails  fiird,  and  streamers  waving. 

Courted  by  all  the  winds  that  hold  them  play, 

An  amber  scent  of  odorous  perfume 

Her  harbinger.  Lim  710. 
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He  's  gone,  and  who  knows  how  he  may  report 
Thy  words  by  adding  fuel  to  the  flame  ? 

Line  1350. 

For  evil  news  rides  post,  while  good  news  baits. 


Assailant  on  the  perched  roosts 

And  nests  in  order  rang'd 

Of  tame  villatic  fowl.  Line  1(192. 

Nothing  is  here  for  tears,  nothing  to  wail 
Or  Itnock  the  breast,  no  weakness,  no  contempt, 
Dispraise  or  blame,  nothing  but  well  and  fair. 
And  what  may  quiet  us  in  a  death  so  noble. 

Line  1721. 


Above  the  smoke  and  stir  of  this  dim  spot. 
Which  men  call  Earth.  Line  5. 

That  golden  key 
That  opes  the  palace  of  eternity.  Lim  13. 

The  nodding  horror  of  whose  shady  brows. 


The  star  tliat  bids  the  shepherd  fold.     Line  9; 

Midnight  shout  and  revelry. 

Tipsy  dance  and  jollity.  Lite  10: 
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Ere  the  blabbing  eastern  scout, 
Tiie  nice  morn,  on  the  Indian  steep 
From  her  cabin'd  loop-hole  peep, 

Li„e  13S. 

When  the  gray-hooded  Even, 
Like  a  sad  votarist  in  palmer's  weed. 
Rose  from  the  hindmost  wheels  of  Phcebus'  wain. 
Line  iSS. 
A  thousand  fantasies 
Begin  to  throng  into  my  memory. 
Of  calling  shapes,  and  beckoning  shadows  dire, 
And  aiiy  tongues,  that  syllable  men's  namea 
On  sands,  and  shores,  and  desert  wildernesses. 

Line  205. 

O  welcome  pure-ey'd  Faith,  white-handed  Hope, 
Thou  hovering  angel,  girt  with  golden  wings  ! 

Was  I  deceiveiJ,  or  .did  a  sable  cloud 
Turn  forth  her  silver  lining  on  the  night? 

Line  221. 

Can  any  mortal  mixture  of  earth's  mould 
Breathe  such  divine  enchanting  ravishment? 

Line  344, 
How  sweetly  did  they  float  -upon  the  wings 
Of  silence,  through  the  empty-vaulted  night, 
At  every  fall  smoothing  the  raven  down 
Of  darkness  till  it  smiled.  Line  zs,i). 

Who,  as  they  sung,  would  take  the  prison'd  soul 
And  lap  it  in  Elysium.  Line  256. 


>smc!.,  Google 


ig6  Miiton. 

[Comus  continued. 

Siicli  sober  certainty  of  waking  bliss.    Line  263. 

I  took  it  for  a  faery  vision 

Of  some  gay  creatures  of  the  element, 

That  in  the  colours  of  the  rainbow  live 

And  play  i'  th'  plighted  clouds.  Line  39a 

It  were  a  journey  like  the  path  to  heaven, 

To  help  you  find  them.  £ins  303. 

With  thy  long-levell'd  rule  of  streaming  light. 

Liiie  340. 
Virtue  could  see  to  do  what  virtue  would 
By  her  own  radiant  light,  though  sun  and  moon 
Were  In  the  flat  sea  sunk.  Line  373. 

He  that  has  light  within  his  own  clear  breast 
May  sit  in  the  centre  and  enjoy  bright  day ; 
But  he  that  hides  a  dark  soul  and  foul  thoughts 
Benighted  walks  under  the  midday  sun. 

Lme  3S1. 
The  imsunn'd  heaps 
Of  miser's  treasure.  Line  39S. 

'T  is  chastity,  ray  Brother,  chastity  : 
She  that  has  that  is  clad  in  complete  steel. 

Lm^  420. 
Some  say  no  evil  thing  that  walks  by  night 
In  fog  or  fire,  by  lake  or  moorish  fen. 
Blue  meagre  hag,  or  stubborn  unlaid  ghost 
That  breaks  his  magic  cliains  at  curfew  time. 
No  goblin,  or  swart  faery  of  the  mine, 
Hath  hurtful  power  o'er  true  virginity. 
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So  dear  to  heaven  is  saintly  chastity, 
That,  when  a  soul  is  found  sincerely  .so, 
A  thousand  liveried  angels  lacky  her, 
Driving  far  oif  each  thing  of  sin  and  guilt. 

Line  453. 
How  charming  is  divine  philosophy ! 
Not  harsh  and  crabbed,  as  dull  fools  suppose ; 
But  musical  as  is  Apollo's  lute,' 
And  a  perpetual  feast  of  nectar'd  sweets, 
Where  no  crude  surfeit  reigns.  Line  476, 

Fill'd  the  air  with  barbarous  dissonance. 

X/w  550. 
I  was  all  ear. 
And  took  in  strains  that  might  create  a  soul 
Under  the  ribs  of  death.  Line  j6a 

If  this  fail, 
The  pillar'd  firmament  is  rottenness, 
And  earth's  base  built  on  stubble.        Line  597. 

The  leaf  was  darkish,  and  had  prickles  on  it. 
But  in  another  country,  as  he  said, 
Bore  a  bright  golden  flower,  but  not  in  this  soil : 
Unknown,  and  like  esteem'd,  and  the  dull  swain 
Treads  on  it  daily  with  his  clouted  shoon. 

Line  6^1. 

Enter'd  the  very  lime-twigs  of  his  spells. 
And  yet  came  off.  Linn  646. 

'  As  sweet  and  musical 
As  bright  Apollo's  lute. 

Love's  Labottr''s  Lost.    Act  iv.  Se.  3. 
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jgS  Milton. 

And  live  like  Nature's  bastards,  not  her  sons. 

Line  727. 

It  is  for  homely  features  to  lieep  liome, 
They  had  their  name  thence.  zim  748. 

What  need  a  vermeil-tin ctur'd  lip  for  that, 
Love-darting  eyes,  or  tresses  like  the  morn  ? 

Lim  753. 

Swinish  gluttony 
Ne'er  looks  to  heaven  amidst  his  gorgeous  feast, 
But  with  besotted  base  ingratitude 
Crams,  and  blasphemes  his  feeder.       Line  777, 

Enjoy  your  dear  wit,  and  gay  rhetoric, 

That  hath  so  well  been  taught  her  dazzling  fence. 


And  backward  mutters  of  dissevering  power. 

Li>ie  B16. 

Sabrina  fair, 

Listen  where  thou  ait  sitting 
Under  the  glassy,  cool,  translucent  wave. 

In  twisted  braids  of  lilies  knitting 
The  loose  train  of  thy  amber-dropping  hair. 
Line  S59. 
But  now  my  task  is  smoothly  done, 
I  can  fly,  or  I  can  run.  Line  1012. 

Or,  if  Virtue  feeble  were. 

Heaven  itself  would  stoop  to  her.       Line  1022. 
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LVCIDAS. 

I  come  to  pluck  your  berries  harsh  and  crude. 
And  with  forc'd  fingers  rude. 
Shatter  your  leaves  before  the  mellowing  year. 
Lifie  3. 

He  knew 
Himself  to  sing,  and  build  the  lofty  rhyme. 

Litis  10. 
Without  the  meed  of  some  melodious  tear. 

Under  the  opening  eyelids  of  the  mom. 

Line  26. 

The  gadding  vine.  Line  40. 

And  strictly  meditate  tlie  thankless  Muse. 

Line  66. 
To  sport  with  Amaryllis  in  the  shade. 
Or  with  the  tangles  of  Neara's  hair.      Uns  63. 

Fame  is  the  spur  that  the  clear  spirit  doth  raise ' 
(That  !ast  infirmity  of  noble  mind) 
To  scorn  delights,  and  live  laborious  days ; 
But  the  fair  guerdon  when  we  hope  to  find. 
And  think  to  burst  out  into  siidden  blaze. 
Comes  the  "blind  Fury  witli  the  abhorred  shears, 
And  slits  the  thin-spun  life.  Line  70. 

1  Erant  quibus  appetentior  famje  videretur,  quando 
etiam  sapieiitibus  cupido  glor; 
Tacitus,  Bister,  jv.  6. 
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[Lycidas  coulinued. 

Fame  is  no  plant  that  grows  on  mortal  soil. 

Line  78. 
It  was  that  fatal  and  perfidious  bark, 
Built  in  the  eclipse  and  rigg'd  with  curses  dark. 

Lim  loa 
Tlie  pilot  of  the  Galilean  lake.  Line  loy. 

Throw  hither  all  your  quaint  enamell'd  eyes, 
That  on  the  green  turf  suck  the  honied  showers, 
And  purple  all  the  ground  with  vernal  flowers. 
Bring  the  rathe  primrose  that  forsaken  dies. 
The  tufted  crow-toe,  and  pale  jessamine. 
The  white  pink,  and  the  paiisy  freak'd  with  jet. 
The  glo\ving  violet, 

The  musk-rose,  and  the  well-attir'd  wood-bine. 
With  cowslips  wan  that  hang  the  pensive  head. 
And  every  flower  that  sad  embroidery  wears. 

Line  J39. 

So  sinks  the  day-star  in  the  ocean-bed, 
And  yet  anon  repairs  his  drooping  head. 
And  tricks  his  beams,  and  with  new-spangled  ore 
Flames  in  the  forehead  of  the  morning  sky. 

Line  168. 
To-morrow  to  fresh  woods  and  pastures  new. 


ARCADES. 


Under  the  shady  roof 

Of  branching  elm  star-proof 
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L'    ALLEGRO. 

Haste  thee,  Nymjili,  and  bring  with  thee 
Jest,  and  youthful  jollity, 
Quips,  and  cranks,  and  wanton  wiles, 
Nods,  and  becks,  and  wreathed  smiles. 

Line  2$. 

Sport,  that  wrinkled  Care  derides, 

And  Laughter  holding  both  his  sides. 

Come,  and  trip  it  as  you  go. 

On  the  light  fantastic  toe.  zine  31, 

And  every  shepherd  tells  his  tale 

Under  the  hawthorn  in  the  dale.  Line  67, 

Meadows  trim  with  daisies  pied. 

Shallow  brooks,  and  rivers  wide  ; 

Towers  and  battlements  it  sees 

Bosom'd  high  in  tufted  trees, 

Where  perhaps  some  beauty  lies, 

The  cynosure  of  neighboring  eyes.         Line  7;. 

Herbs,  and  other  country  messes, 
Which  the  neat-handed  P  hill  is  dresses. 

Liiis  85. 
To  many  a  youth,  and  many  a  maid, 
Dancing  in  the  chequer'd  shade.  Lineg$. 

Then  to  the  spicy  nut-brown  ale.  Line  100. 

Tower'd  cities  please  us  then. 

And  the  busy  hum  of  men.  Z/W  117. 
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[L'  Allegro  comiouec 

Ladies,  whose  bright  eyes 
Rain  influence,  and  judge  the  pri^e.     Lim  121. 
Such  sights  as  youthful  poets  dream 
On  summer  eves  by  haunted  stream. 
Then  to  the  well-trod  stage  anon, 
If  Jonson's  learned  sock  be  on, 
Or  sweetest  Shakespeare,  Fancy's  child, 
Warble  his  native  wood-notes  wild.      Um  129. 
And  ever,  against  eating  cares 
Lap  me  in  soft  Lydian  airs. 
Married  to  immortal  verse, 
Such  as  the  meeting  soul  may  pierce. 
In  notes,  with  many  a  winding  bout 
Of  linked  sweetness  long  drawn  out.    Line  135. 
Untwisting  all  the  chains  that  tie 
The  hidden  soul  of  harmony.  Une  143. 

IL    PENSEROSO. 
The  gay  motes  that  people  the  sunbeams. 

Lini  S. 

And  looks  commercing  with  the  skies, 
Thy  rapt  soul  sitting  in  thine  eyes.         Line  39. 
And  join  with  thee  calm  Peace  and  Quiet, 
Spare  Fast,  that  oft  with  gods  doth  diet. 

Line  45. 

And  add  to  these  retired  Leisure, 
That  in  trim  gardens  takes  his  pleasure. 
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n  PeoserosD  continued.] 

Sweet  bird,  that  shunn'st  the  noise  of  folly, 

Most  musical,  most  melancholy !  Line  61. 

To  behold  the  wandering  moon, 

Riding  near  her  highest  noon, 

Like  one  that  had  been  led  astray 

Through  the  heaven's  wide  pathless  way  ; 

And  oft,  as  if  her  head  she  bow'd, 

Stooping  through  a  fleecy  cloud.  Line  67. 

Where  glowing  embers  through  the  room 

Teach  light  to  counterfeit  a  gloom.        Line  79. 

Save  the  cricket  on  the  hearth.  Line  82. 

Sometime  let  gorgeous  Tragedj' 

In  sceptred  pall  come  sweeping  by. 

Presenting  Thebes,  or  Pelops'  line. 

Or  the  tale  of  Troy  divine.  Line  97, 

Or  bid  the  soul  of  Orpheus  sing 

Such  notes  as,  warbled  to  the  string, 

Drew  iron  tears  down  Pluto's  cheek,    Lin 

Or  call  up  him  that  left  half  told 

The  story  of  Cambuscan  bold.  Lin 

Where  more  is  meant  than  meets  the  ear 
Lin 
Ending  on  the  rustling  leaves, 
With  minute  drops  from  off  the  eaves. 

And  storied  windows  richly  dight. 
Casting  a  dim  religious  light.  Zw; 

Till  old  experience  do  attain 
To  something  like  prophetic  strain.      Lin. 
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Nor  war  or  battle's  sound 
Was  beard  the  world  around. 

Hymn  on  CkristU  Nathnty.     Lint  53. 

Time  will  run  back,  and  fetch  the  age  of  gold. 
Lim  135. 
Swinges  the  scaly  horror  of  his  folded  tail. 

Line  iJ2. 

The  oracles  are  dumb, 

No  voice  or  hideous  hum 

Runs  thro'  the  arched  roof  in  words  deceiving. 

Apollo  from  his  shrine 

Can  no  more  divine. 

With  hollow  shriek  the  steep  of  Delphos  leaving. 

No  nightly  trance,  or  breathed  spell 

Inspires  the  paie-ey'd  priest  from  the  prophetic 

cell.  Lin^  173. 

From  haunted  spring,  and  dale 
Edg'd  with  poplar  pale. 
The  parting  genjus  is  with  sighing  sent. 

Lms  184. 
Peor  and  Baalim 
Forsake  their  temples  dim.  Luie  197. 

Under  a  star-y- pointing  pyramid. 

Dear  son  of  memory,  great  heir  of  fame. 

Epitaph  on  Shakespeare.     Line  4, 

And  so  sepulchred  in  such  pomp  dost  lie. 
That  kings  for  such  a  tomb  would  wish  to  die. 
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SONNETS. 
Thy  liquid  notes  that  close  the  eye  of  day. 

To  the  Nightingale. 

As  ever  in  my  great  task-master's  eye. 

On  his  being  arrived  to  the  Age  of  Tioenty-  Three. 
The  great  Emathian  conqueror  bid  spare 
The  house  of  Pindarus,  when  temple  and  tower 
Went  to  the  ground. 

When  the  Assault  -mas  intended  to  the  Cily. 

That  old  man  eloquent. 

To  the  Lady  Margaret  Ley. 
That  would  have  made  Quintiiian  stare  and  gasp. 
On  the  Detraction  '.ohich  followed  upon  my  Writing 
Certain  Treatises. 

License  they  mean  when  they  cry  liberty. 

On  the  Same. 

Peace  hath  her  victories 
No  less  renowLi'd  than  war. 

To  the  Lord  General  Crom-well. 

Thousands  at  His  bidding  speed, 
And  post  o'er  land  and  ocean  without  rest ; 
They  also  serve  who  only  stand  and  wait. 

On  his  Blindness. 

In  mirth,  that  after  no  repenting  draws. 

To  Cyriac  Shinner. 

For  other  things  mild  Heav'n  a  time  ordains. 
And  disapproves  that  care,  though  wise  in  show, 

That  with  superfluous  burden  loads  the  day, 
And,  when  God  sends  a  cheerful  hour,  refrains. 

IMd. 
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2o6  Milton. 

Yet  I  argue  not 
Against  Heaven's  hand  or  will,  nor  bate  a  jot 
Of  heart  or  hope  ;  but  still  bear  up  and  steer 

Right  onward.  Te  the  Same. 

Of  which  all  Europe  rings  from  side  to  side. 

Ibid. 

But  0,  as  to  embrace  me  she  inclin'd, 

I   wak'd,    she  fled,    and  day  brought  back  my 

night.  On  his  Decmsed  Wife. 


Have  hung 
My  dank  and  dropping  weeds 
To  the  stern  god  of  sea. 

Translation  of  fforiue.     Book  i,  Odi  5. 

Truth  is  as  impossible  to  be  soiled  by  any  out- 
ward touch  as  the  sunbeam. 

The  Doctrine  and  Disciplhu  of  Divorce. 

A  poet  soaring  in  the  high  reason  of  his  fancies, 
with  his  garland  and  singing  robes  about  him. 

The  Reason  of  Church  Government.    Book  ii. 

By  labour  and  inteiitsturfy(which  I  take  to  be 
my  portion  in  this  life),  joined  with  the  strong 
propensity  of  nature,  I  mightperhaps  leave  some- 
thing so  written  to  after  times,  as  they  should 
not  willingly  let  it  die.  jud. 

Beholding  the  bright  countenance  of  truth  in 
the  quiet  and  still  air  of  delightful  studies. 
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Milton.  307 

He  who  would  not  be  frustrate  of  liis  liope  lo 
write  well  hereafter  in  laudable  things  ought  him- 
self to  be  a  true  poem. 

Apology  for  Smeclym„Kus. 

Litigious  terms,  fat  contentions,  and  fiowing 

fees.  Tmetati  sf  EdiKoHon. 

I  shall  detain  you  no  longer  in  the  demonstra- 
tion of  what  we  should  not  do,  but  strait  conduct 
ye  to  a  hillside,  where  I  will  point  ye  out  the 
right  path  of  a  virtuous  and  noble  education ; 
laborious  indeed  at  the  first  ascent,  but  else  so 
smooth,  so  green,  so  full  of  goodly  prospect,  and 
melodious  sounds  on  every  side,  that  the  harp  of 
Orpheus  was  not  more  charming.  jbid. 

In  those  vernal  seasons  of  the  year,  when  the 
air  is  calm  and  pleasant,  it  were  an  injury  and 
suUenness  against  Nature  not  to  go  out  and  see 
her  riches,  and  partake  in  her  rejoicing  with 
heaven  and  earth.  ibid. 

Enflamed  with  the  study  of  learning  and  the 
admiration  of  virtue  ;  stirred  up  with  high  hopes 
of  living  to  be  brave  men  and  worthy  patriots, 
dear  to  God,  and  famous  to  all  ages.  JMd. 

As  good  almost  kill  a  man  as  kill  a  good 
book ;  who  kills  a  man  kills  a  reasonable  crea- 
ture, God's  image ;  but  he  who  destroys  a  good 
book  kills  reason  itself  Anopagitka. 
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A  good  book  is  the  precious  life-blood  of  a 
master-spirit  embalmed  and  treasured  up  on  pur- 
pose to  a  life  beyond  life.  Areopagiika. 

I  cannot  praise  a  fugitive  and  cloistered  virtue, 
unexercised  and  unbreathed,  that  never  sallies 
out  and  seeks  her  adversary.  /Bid. 

Methinks  I  see  in  my  mind  a  noble  and  puis- 
sant nation  rousing  herself  like  a  strong  man  after 
sleep,  and  shaking  her  invincible  locks ;  methinks 
I  see  her  as  an  eagle  mewing  her  mighty  youth, 
and  kindling  her  undazded  eyes  at  the  ftill  mid- 
day beam.  Mid. 

Who  ever  knew  truth  put  to  the  worse,  in  a 
free  and  open  encounter  ?  /ad. 

By  this  time,  like  one  who  had  set  out  on  his 
way  by  night,  and  travelled  through  a  region  of 
smooth  and  idle  dreams,  our  history  now  arrives 
on  the  confines,  where  daylight  and  tmth  meet 
us  with  a  clear  dawn,  representing  to  our  view, 
though  at  far  distance,  true  colours  and  shapes. 

ffislory  of  England.     Book  i,  ad  fin. 

Men  of  most  renowned  virtue  have  sometimes' 
by  transgressing  most  truly  kept  the  law. 

Titrarchordon. 

For  such  kind  of  borrowing  as  this,  if  it  be  not 
bettered  by  the  borrower,  among  good  authors  is 
accounted  Plagiarfe.  Icomdaaes,  xxiv,  ad  fin. 
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THOMAS    FULLER.     1608 -i66i. 
THE  HOLY  AND  THE  PROFANE  STATE. 

Ed.  Nichols,  1841. 

Drawing  near  her  death,  she  sent  most  pious 

thoughts  as  liarbiiigers  to  lieaven ;  and  her  soul 

saw  a  glimpse  of  happiness  through  the  chinks 

of  her  sickness-broken  body.^ 

The  Life  cf  Monica. 
But  our  captain  counts  the  image  of  God, 
nevertheless  his  image,  cut  in  ebony  as  if  done 
in  ivory.  r&e  Good  Sea-Captain. 

The  lion  is  not  so  fierce  as  painted.^ 

Of  ExpecHng  Preferment. 

Their  heads  sometimes  so  iittle,  that  there  is 
no  room  for  wit ;  sometimes  so  long,  that  there 

is  no  wit  for  so  much  room.         Of  Natural  Fools. 

The  Pyramids  themselves,  doting  with  age, 
have  forgotten  the  names  of  their  founders. 

Of  Tombs. 

Learning  hath  gained  most  by  those  books  by 
which  the  printers  have  lost.  Of  Books. 

They  that  marry  ancient  people,  merely  in  ex- 
pectation to  bury  them,  hang  themselves,  in  hope 
that  one  will  come  and  cut  the  halter. 

Of  Marriage. 

1  Cf.  Wallet,  p.  167. 

2  The  lion  is  not  so  fierce  as  they  paint  him.  —  Herbert, 
yaciila  Prudenlnm. 
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210  Rochefoucauld. 

[Fdlcr  continued. 

To  smell  to  a  turf  of  fresh  earth  is  wholesome 
for  the  body  ;  no  less  are  thoughts  of  mortality 

cordial  to  the  soul.  The  Court  Lady. 

Often  the  cockloft  is  empty,  in  those  whom 
Nature  hath  built  many  stories  high.^  ■ 

Andronictis.     Ad.fin.  i. 


FRANCIS  DUG  DE  ROCHEFOUCAULD. 
1613-1680, 

Philosophy  triumphs  easily  over  past,  and  over 
future  evils,  but  present  evils  triumph  over  phi- 
losophy.^ Maxim  23. 

Hypocrisy  is  a  sort  of  homage  that  vice  pays 


In  the  adversity  of  1 

3ur  best  friends 

we  often 

find  something  which  does  not  displeat 

ie  us.^ 

Maxim  245. 

3  My  Lord  St.  Alljans  sa 

id  that  wise  nature 

did  never 

put  her  precious  jewels  in 

to  a  garret  four  st 

ories  iiigh, 

and  therefore  tliat  exceeding  tall  men  had  ever 

very  empty 

heads.  —  Bacon,  Afiot/iegm, 

mij. 

is  a  good  horse  in 

the  stable, 

bnt  an  amnt  jade  on  a  joui 

ney.  — Golds  niitli, 

,  The  Good- 

JVatared  Man,  Ad  i. 

*  I  am  convinced  that  we  have  a  degree  of  delight  and 
that  no  small  one  in  the  real  misfortunes  and  pains  of 
others.  — Burlte,  Tke  Sublime  and  Beautiful.  PI.  1,  Sec. 
14.  '5- 
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Basse.  —  Vaughan. 


WILLIAM    BASSE.     1613-1648. 

Renowned  Spenser,  lie  a  thought  more  nigh 
To  learned  Chaucer,  and  rare  Beaumont  lie 
A  little  nearer  Spenser,  to  make  room 
For  Shakespeare  in  your  threefold,  fourfold  tomb.' 


HENRY   VAUGHAN. 


1695. 


I  see  them  walking  in  an  air  of  glory 

Whose  light  doth  trample  on  my  days  ; 
My  days  which  are  at  best  but  dull  and  hoary, 
Mere  glimmering  and  decays. 

They  ate  all  gene. 
Dear  beauteous  death,  the  jewel  of  the  just. 

liid. 
And  yet,  as  angels  in  some  brighter  dreams 
Call  to  the  soul  when  man  doth  sleep, 
So  some  strange  thoughts  transcend  our  wonted 

And  into  glory  peep.  /did. 

'  I  will  not  lodge  thee  by 
Chaucer,  or  Spenser,  or  bid  Beaumont  lie 
A  little  further,  to  make  thee  a  room. 

Jonson,  To  the  Memory  0/ Shakespeare. 
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SAMUEL    BUTLER.      1600 -1680. 

HUDIBRAS. 

And  pulpit,  drum  ecclesiastick, 
Was  beat  with  fist  instead  of  a  stick. 

Fan  i.  Canto  i.  Line  i 
We  grant,  altho'  he  had  much  wit, 
He  was  very  sliy  of  using  it. 

Part  i.  Canto  i,  Lim  4 
Beside,  't  is  known,  he  could  speak  Greek 
As  naturally  as  pigs  squeak  j 
That  Latin  was  no  more  difRcile 
Than  to  a  blackbird  't  is  to  whistle. 

Parti.  Canto  \.  Line  ^ 

He  could  distinguish,  and  divide 

A  hair,  'twixt  south  and  south-west  side. 

Parti.  Canto  \.  Lined; 

For  rhetoric,  he  could  not  ope 

His  mouth,  but  out  there  flew  a  trope. 

Parti.  Canto  i.  Line%\ 

For  all  a  rhetorician's  rules 

Teach  nothing  but  to  name  his  tools. 

For  he,  by  geometric  scale, 
Could  take  (he  size  of  pots  of  ale. 

And  wisely  tell  what  hour  .0'  th'  day 
The  clock  does  strike,  by  Algebra. 
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Butler. 

Hudibras  contmued.J 

Whatever  sceptic  could  inquire  for, 
For  every  why  he  had  a  wherefore. 

Part  i.  Canlo  I  Line  I 

Where  entity  and  quiddity, 
The  ghosts  of  defunct  bodies  fly. 

Pari  L  CantB  i.  Line  i 

He  knew  wliat  's  what,  and  that 's  as  high' 
As  metaphysic  wit  can  fly. 

Part  i.  Canlo  i.  Line  i 

Such  as  take  lodgings  in  a  head 
That 's  to  be  let  unfurnished.^ 


Pari 


Canto 


"T  was  Presbyterian  true  blue. 

Part  i.  Canto  i.  Lim  191. 
And  prove  their  doctrine  orthodox, 
By  apostolic  blows  and  knocks. 

Parli.  Canto  i.  Line  199, 

Compound  for  sins  they  are  inclined  to, 
By  damning  tbose  they  have  no  mind  to. 

Pari  i.  Canlo  i.  Line  215. 
The  trenchant  blade,  Toledo  trusty. 
For  want  of  fighting  was  grown  rusty, 
And  ate  into  itself  for  lack 
Of  somebody  to  hew  and  hack. 

Part  i.  Canto  i.  Line  359. 

•  He  said  he  knew  what  was  what  —  Skelton,  WAy 
come  ye  not  to  Courts?    Line  llo5. 

^  Often  the  cockloft  is  empty  in  those  whom  Nature 
hath  built  many  stories  high.  —  Fuller,  Holy  and  Profane 
State.    Andronicus,  Ad.  Jin.  I. 
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314  Butler. 

tHudibras  conlinueA 

For  rhyme  the  rudder  is  of  verses, 

With  which,  like  ships,  they  steer  their  courses. 

Pari  i.  Canto  \.  Line  463. 

And  force  them,  though  it  were  in  spite 
Of  Nature,  and  their  stars,  to  write. 

Part  i.  Canto  i.  Line  647. 
Quoth  Hudibras,  "  I  smell  a  rat ;' 
Ralpho,  thou  dost  prevaricate." 

Farti.  Canto  \.  LiniZ^i. 

Or  shear  swine,  all  cry  and  no  wool.^ 

Part  i.  Canto  i.  Line  S52. 

With  many  a  stiff  thwack,  many  a  bang, 

Hard  crab-tree  and  old  iron  rang. 

Fatt  i.  Canio  ii.  Line  831. 

Ay  me !  what  perils  do  environ 

The  man  that  meddles  with  cold  iron.' 

Fart  i.  Canto  iiL  Line  i. 

Nor  do  I  know  what  is  become 

Of  him,  more  than  the  Pope  of  Rome. 

PartK.  Can/ff -liL  Line  26i. 

He  had  got  a  hurt 
O'  th'  inside  of  a  deadlier  sort. 

Part  1.  Canto  iiL  Line  309. 
^  See  Proverbs,  p,  610. 

3  And  so  his  Highness  schal  have  thereof,  but  as  had 
the  man  that  scheryd  his  Hogge,  moche  Crye  and  no  Wull. 
—  Fortescue  (1395  -  14S5),  Treatise  on  Absolute  and 
Limited  Monarchy,  Ch.  s. 

*  Ay  me,  how  many  perils  do  enfold 
The  righteous  man,  to  malte  him  daily  fall. 

Spenser,  Faerie  Queeae,  Book  i.  Canlo  8.  St.  I. 
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Butler.  : 

HudlbTaa  continued.] 

For  those  that  run  away,  and  fly, 
Take  place  at  least  o'  th'  eiieray.^ 

Pari  i.  Canto  iii.  Line  6o 

I  am  not  now  in  fortune's  power ; 
He  that  is  down  can  fall  no  lower.^ 

Part  i.  Canto  iiL  Line  87 
Cheer'd  up  himself  with  ends  of  verse, 
And  sayings  of  philosophers. 

Part  i.  Canto  iii.  Li'is  101 
If  he  that  in  the  field  is  slain 
Be  in  the  bed  of  honour  lain, 
He  that  is  beaten  may  be  said 
To  lie  in  honour's  truckle-bed. 

Parti.  Canto  iii  Line  104 
When  pious  frauds  and  holy  shifts 
Are  dispensations  and  gifts. 

Part  i.  Cajito  iii.  Line  II4, 

Friend  Ralph,  thou  hast 
Outrun  the  constable  at  last. 

Part  i.  CoKto  iii.  Line  136 

Some  force  whole  regions,  in  despite 
O'  geography,  to  change  their  site  ; 
Make  former  times  shake  hands  with  latter, 
And  that  which  was  before,  come  after ; 
But  those  that  write  in  rhyme  still  make 
The  one  verse  for  the  other's  sake  ; 
For  one  for  sense,  and  one  for  rhyme, 
I  think  's  sufficient  at  one  time. 

Part  iL  Canto  i.  Line  2^ 
■  See  page  586. 
^  a.  Bunyaii,  p.  231. 
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2i6  Butler. 

[Hudibras  conliiiued. 

Some  have  been  beaten  till  they  know 
What  wood  a  cudgel 's  of  by  th'  blow  ; 
Some  kick'd  until  they  can  feel  whether 
A  shoe  be  Spanish  or  neat's  leather. 

PartK\.  Canto  i.  Line  221. 

Quoth  she,  I  've  heard  old  cunning  stagers 
Say,  fools  for  arguments  use  wagers. 

Fart  ii.  Canto  t.  Line  297. 

For  what  is  worth  in  anything, 

But  so  much  money  as  't  will  bring  ? 

Part  ii,  Ciiiito  i.  Line  465. 

Love  is  a  boy  by  poets  styPd  ; 

Then  spare  the  rod  and  spoil  the  child.'- 

Fart  ii.  Canto  I  Line  843. 

The  sun  had  long  since  in  the  lap 
Of  Thetis  taken  out  his  nap. 
And,  like  a  lobster  boiled,  the  morn 
From  black  to  red  began  to  turn. 

Have  always  been  at  daggers-drawing, 
And  one  another  clapper-clawing. 

Fart  Ji.  Canta  ii.  Line  79. 

For  truth  is  precious  and  divine. 
Too  rich  a  pearl  for  carnal  swine. 

Fart  ii.  CaJtto  ii.  Line  257. 
He  that  imposes  an  oath  makes  it, 
Not  he  that  for  convenience  takes  it ; 

I  He  that  spareth  his  rod  hateth  his  son,  — Proverbs, 
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Then  how  can  any  man  be  said 
To  break  an  oath  he  never  made  ? 

Partn.  Canto  K-i.  Lim  y^. 

As  the  ancients 
Say  wisely,  Have  a  care  o'  th'  main  chance,'- 
And  look  before  you  ere  you  leap  ;^ 
For  as  you  sow,  y'  are  like  to  reap.^ 

Part  ii.  Canto  ji.  Lhu  Joi. 

Doubtless  the  pleasure  is  as  great 
Of  being  cheated,  as  to  cheat, 

Part».  Cantoux.Line  i. 

He  made  an  instrument  to  know 
If  the  moon  shine  at  full  or  no. 

Pan  ii.  Canto  iii.  Line  ■2h\. 

Each  window  like  a  pill'ry  appears, 
With  heads  thrust  thro'  nailed  by  the  ears. 

Part  ii.  Canto  iii.  Litie  391, 
To  swallow  gudgeons  ere  they  're  catched. 
And  count  their  chickens  ere  they  're  hatched. 

Part  ii.  Canto  iii.  Lim  923. 

There  's  but  the  twinkling  of  a  star 
Between  a  man  of  peace  and  war. 

Part  ii.  Canto  iii.  Line  957. 

As  quick  as  lightning  in  the  breech. 
Just  in  the  place  where  honour 's  lodged, 

^  See  Proverbs,  p.  607. 

^  Whatsoever  a  man  sowetli  tliat  shall  he  also  reap.  — 
Calaliam,  ch.  vi,  7. 
Cf.  Tusser,  ante,  p,  7. 
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2i8  Btitler. 

[Hudlbras  comlnud 

As  wise  philosophers  have  judged  ; 
Because  a  kick  in  that  place  more 
Hurts  honour,  than  deep  wounds  before. 

Part  i\:  Canto  iii.  Line  1067. 

As  men  of  inward  light  are  wont 
To  turn  their  optics  in  upon  't 

Partii-i.  Canto  \.  Line  ^Zl. 

Still  amorous,  and  fond,  and  billing. 
Like  Philip  and  Mary  on  a  shilling. 

Part  ni.  Canto  I  Line  687. 

What  makes  all  doctrines  plain  and  clear  ? 
About  two  hundred  pounds  a  year. 
And  that  which  was  proved  true  before, 
Prove  false  again  ?     Two  hundred  more. 

Pari  iii.  Canto  i.  Line  1277. 

'Cause  grace  and  virtue  are  within 
Prohibited  degrees  of  kin ; 
And  therefore  no  true  saint  allows 
They  should  be  suffer'd  to  espouse. 

Part  ill  Canto  i.  Lini  1293. 

Nick  Machiavel  had  ne'er  a  trick. 
Though  he  gave  his  name  to  our  old  Nick, 

Part  \^^  Canto  \.Li»e-i.l\l. 

With  crosses,  relics,  crucifixes, 
Beads,  pictures,  rosaries,  and  pixes  ; 
The  tools  of  working  out  Salvation 
By  mere  mechanic  operation. 

Part  iii.  Canto  i.  Line  1495. 


True  as  the  dial  t 

0  the  sun. 

Although  it  be  nc 

>t  shin'd  u[ 

Part 
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For  those  that  fly  may  figlit  again. 
Which  he  can  never  do  Uiat  's  slain.' 


He  that  complies  against  his  will 
Is  of  his  own  opinion  still. 


'^547. 


With  books  and  money  plac'd  for  show, 
Like  nest-eg^s  to  make  clients  lay. 
And  for  his  false  opinion  pay. 

Part  iii.  Canto  iii.  Line  (yli,. 


ANDREW    MAllVELL. 


167S. 


And  all  the  way,  to  guide  their  chime, 
With  falling  oars  they  kept  the  time. 

Bermudas. 
In  busy  companies  of  men. 

The  Garden.     (Translated.) 
Annihilating  all  that 's  made 
To  a  green  thought  in  a  green  shade.  ibid. 

The  world  in  all  doth  but  two  nations  bear, 
The  good,  the  bad,  and  these  mixed  everywhere. 

The  Loya!  Scot. 
The  inglorious  arts  of  peace. 

Upaii  CroimaeU's  return  from  Ireland. 

He  nothing  common  did,  or  mean, 

Upon  that  memorable  scene.  Ibid. 

So  much  one  man  can  do. 

That  does  both  act  and  know.  Ibid. 

1  See  page  586. 
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220  Dry  den. 

JOHN    DRYDEN.     1631-1701. 
ALEXANDER'S   FEAST. 
None  but  the  brave  deserves  the  fair.    Line  15. 
With  ravish'd  ears 
The  monarch  hears. 
Assumes  tlie  god, 
Affects  to  nod, 

And  seems  to  shake  the  spheres.  Line  37. 

Bacx;hus,  ever  fair  and  young.  Lins  54. 

Rich  the  treasure, 
Sweet  the  pleasure, 
Sweet  is  pleasure  after  pain.  Line  58. 

Sooth'd  with  (he  sound,  the  king  grew  vain  ; 
Fought  all  his  battles  o'er  again  ; 
And  thrice  he  routed  all  his  foes ;  and  thrice  he 

slew  the  slain.  Line  66. 

Fallen,  iallen,  fallen,  fallen, 
Fallen  from  his  high  estate. 

And  weltering  in  his  blood  ; 
Deserted,  at  his  utmost  need, 
By  those  his  former  bounty  fed  ; 
On  the  bare  earth  expos'd  he  lies, 
With  not  a  friend  to  close  his  eyes,       Lim  77. 
For  pity  melts  the  mind  to  love.  Lins  96. 

Softly  sweet,  in  Lydian  measures, 
Soon  he  sooth'd  his  soul  to  pleasures. 
War,  he  sung,  is  toil  and  troubJe ; 
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Dryden. 

Alexandet's  Feast  conlinued.] 

Honour,  but  an  empty  bubble  ; 

Never  ending,  still  beginning, 
Fighting  still,  and  still  destroying. 

If  all  the  world  be  worth  the  winning. 
Think,  O  think  it  worth  enjoying  : 

Lovely  Thais  sits  beside  thee, 

Take  the  good  the  gods  provide  thee. 


And,  like  another  Helen,  fir'd  another  Troy. 

Could  swell  the  soul  to  rage,  or  kindle  soft  desire. 

Lini  I  Co. 
He  rais'd  a  mortal  to  the  skies, 
She  drew  an  angel  down.  Line  169. 

ABSALOM   AND   ACIIITOPHEL. 

Whate'er  he  did  was  done  with  so  much  ease, 
In  him  alone  't  was  natural  to  please. 

A  fiery  soul,  which,  working  out  its  way, 
Fretted  the  pygmy-body  to  decay, 
And  o'er-inform'd  the  tenement  of  clay.' 

Fart  i,  Une  156. 

Great  wits  are  sure  to  madness  near  allied. 
And  thin  partitions  do  their  bounds  divide.^ 

Farfj.LUle^hl. 

1  He  wa3  one  of  a  lean  body  and  visage,  as  if  his  eager 
soul,  biting  for  anger  at  the  clog  of  his  body,  desired  to 
fi-et  a  passage  Ihiough  it.  —  Fuller,  Holy  andProfans  State. 
Lift  of  Duke  d'Alva. 

2  Cf  Pope,  Essay  on  Man,  Bf.  i.  Line  226. 
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[Absalom  and  Acllltophel  continued 

And  all  to  leave  what  with  his  toil  he  won, 
To  that  unfeather'd  two-legg'd  thing,  a  son. 


And  heaven  had  wanted  one  immortal  song. 
But  wild  ambition  loves  to  shde,  not  stand, 
And  Fortune's  ice  prefers  to  Virtue's  land.' 

Farl  i.  Line  197. 

The  people's  prayer,  the  glad  diviner's  theme, 
Theyoung  men's  vision,  and  the  old  men's  dream  !* 
PartlLi,u22%. 

Behold  him  setting  in  his  western  skies. 

The  shadows  lengthening  as  the  vapours  rise.* 


Than  a  successive  title,  long  and  dark. 
Drawn  from  the  mouldy  rolls  of  Noah's  ark. 

Parth.  Lhie^ai. 

Not  only  haling  David,  but  the  king. 

Pari -i.  Line  S12. 

Who  think  too  little,  and  who  talk  too  much. 

Parti.  Line  S3i. 

'  Greatiiesse  on  goodnesse  loves  to  slide,  not  stand, 

And  leaves,  for  Fortune's  ice,  Vertue'a  lerme  land. 

From  Knolles's  History  (under  a  portrait  of  Mustapha  I.). 

^  Your  old  men  shall  dream  dreams,  your  young  men 
shall  see  visions.  —Joel  li.  28. 

=  Cf.  Young,  Night  Thoughts,  v.  661. 
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A  man  so  various,  that  he  seem'd  to  be 
Not  one,  but  all  mankind's  epitome  ; 
Stiff  in  opinions,  always  in  the  wrong. 
Was  everything  by  starts,  and  nothing  long. 
But  in  the  course  of  one  revolving  moon. 
Was  chymist,  fiddler,  statesman,  and  buffoon.' 

Part  \.  Line  l^l. 
So  over-violent,  or  over-ciiil, 
That  every  man  with  him  was  God  or  Devil. 

Fan  \.  tins  SS7. 
His  tribe  were  God  Almighty's  gentlemen. 

Him  of  the  western  dome,  whose  weighty  sense 
Flows  in  fit  words  and  heavenly  eloquence. 

Parts.  ZwfSeS. 

Beware  the  fury  of  a  patient  man.^ 

Made  still  a  blundering  kind  of  melody  ; 
Spurr'd  boldly  on,  and  dash'd  through  thick  and 

thin. 
Through  sense  and  nonsense,  never  out  nor  in. 
Part\\.  Line  \\i. 
For  every  inch  that  is  not  fool  is  rogue. 

Part\\.  Line  tidT,. 

'  Gramm aliens,  rhetor,  geometres,  pictor,  aliptes. 
Augur,  schcenobates,  medicus,  magus,  omnia  novtt. 
Juvenal,  Sat.  iiL  Line  jb. 
'  Furor  fit  lassa  sfepius  patientia.  —  Publius  Syrus. 
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CYMON  AND  IPHIGENIA. 

He  trudged  along,  unknowing  what  he  sought, 
And  whistled  as  he  went,  for  want  of  thought. 

Line  84. 

The  fool  of  nature  stood  with  stupid  eyes, 
And  gaping  mouth,  that  testified  surprise. 

Line  107. 
She  hugged  the  offender,  and  forgave  the  offence. 
Sex  to  the  last,'  Line  367. 

And  raw  in  fields  the  rude  militia  swarms ; 
Mouths  without  hands  ;  maintained  at  vast  ex- 
pense, 
In  peace  a  charge,  in  war  a  weak  defence  ; 
Stout  once  a  month  they  march,  a  blustering  band. 
And  ever,  but  in  times  of  need,  at  hand. 

Of  seeming  arms  to  make  a  short  essay. 

Then  hasten  to  be  drunk,  the  business  of  the.day. 

Lineip^. 

Better  to  hunt  in  fields  for  health  unbought. 
Than  fee  the  doctor  for  a  nauseous  draught. 
The  wise  for  cure  on  exercise  depend  ; 
God  never  made  his  work  for  man  to  mend. 

Epistle  xiii.  Line  92. 

And  threatening  France,  plac'd  like  a  painted 

Jove, 
Kept  idle  thunder  in  his  lii^ed  hand. 

Annus  Mirabi/is.     Stama  39. 
'  Cf.  Pope,  Ehisa  to  Abelard,  Line  192. 
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Men  met  each  other  with  erected  look, 
The  steps  were  higher  that  they  took, 
Friends  to  congratulate  their  friends  made  haste  ; 
And  long-jnveterate  foes  saluted  as  they  pass'd. 

Tkrenodia  Augastalis.     Line  124, 

For  truth  has  such  a  face  and  such  a  mien, 
As  to  be  lov'd  needs  only  to  be  seen."- 

The  Hind  and  FantheT.     Line  33. 

And  kind  as  kings  upon  their  coronation  day. 
/bid.     Line  271. 
But  Shadwell  never  deviates  into  sense. 

Mac  Flecknoe.     Line  io. 

And  torture  one  poor  word  ten  thousand  ways. 

Ibid.     Line  208. 

Fool,  not  to  know  that  love  endures  no  tie, 
And  Jove  but  laughs  at  lovers'  perjury.^ 

Falamen  and  Arcite,     Book  ii.     Line  758. 

For  Art  may  err,  but  Nature  cannot  miss. 

The  Cock  and  Fox.     Line  452. 

And  that  one  hunting,  which  the  Devil  design'd 
For  one  fair  female,  lost  him  half  the  kind. 

Theodore  and  Hsnoria. 

Three  Poets,  in  three  distant  ages  born, 
Greece,  Italy,  and  England  did  adorn ; 

1  Cf.  Pope,  Essay  on  Man,  Ep.  ii.  Line  217. 
"  Perjuria  ridet  amaotum 
.    Jupiter. 

Tibullus,  Lib.  !ii.  El.  7.  Line  (?. 
This  proverb  Drydeii  repeats  \a  Amphitryon,  Act  \.  Sc,  2. 
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The  first  in  loftiness  of  thought  surpass'd. 
The  next  in  majesty,  in  both  the  last. 
The  force  of  Nature  could  no  further  go  ; 
To  make  a  third,  she  join'd  the  former  two.^ 

Under  Mr.  Milton's  Picture. 

A  very  merry,  dancing,  drinking, 
Laughing,  quaffing,  and  unthinking  time. 

The  Sscular  Masque.     Line  40. 

Thus  all  below  is  strength,  and  all  above  is  grace. 

Epistle  to  Congreve.    Line  19. 
Be  kind  to  my  remains  ;  and  O  defend, 
Against  your  judgment,  your  departed  friend  ! 

Ibid.     Line  72. 

Happy  who  in  his  verse  can  gently  steer, 
From  grave  to  light ;  from  pleasant  to  severe.* 

The  Art  of  Poetry.     Canto  i.  Line  75. 

Since  heaven's  eternal  year  is  thine. 

Elsgy  on  Mrs.  jaUegrew.     Line  15. 

Her  wit  was  more  than  man,  her  innocence  a 

child.^  I6id.    Line  70. 

Above  any  Greek  or  Roman  name.* 

Upon  tlu  Death  of  Lord  Hastings.     Line  76. 

He  was  exhal'd  ;  his  great  Creator  drew 
His  spirit,  as  the  sun  the  morning  dew," 

On  the  Death  of  a  iieiy  Young  Gentleman. 

1  Griecia  Msonidam,  jactef  sibi  Roma,  Maronem, 
Anglia  Miltoiium  jactat  utrique  parem. 

Selv^gi,  Adjoannem  Miltonum. 
^  Cf.  Pope,  Essay  oa  Man,  Ep.  iv.  Une  379. 
'  C£  Pope,  Epitaph  on  Gay. 

*  Cf.  Pope,  Satires  and  Epistles,  Bookll  Ep.  \,  Line  zd. 
'  Cf.  Young,  P/ighi  Thoughts,  v.  Line  600. 
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From  harmony,  from  heavenly  harmony, 
This  universal  frame  began  : 
From  harmony  to  harmony 
Through  all  the  compass  of  the  notes  it  ran, 
The  diapason  closing  full  in  Man. 

A  Song  for  St.  Cecilia's  Day.    Lint  w. 
Happy  the  man,  and  happy  he  alone, 
He  who  can  call  to-day  his  own : 
He  who,  secure  within,  can  say. 
To-morrow,  do  thy  worst,  for  I  have  liv'd  to-day. 

Imilatioa  of  Horace.     Book  i.      Ode  29.     Line  65. 

Not  heaven  itself  upon  the  past  has  power ; 

But  what  has  been,  has  been,  and  I  have  had 
my  hour.  Ibid.     Line  71. 

I  can  enjoy  her  while  she  's  kind ; 
But  when  she  dances  in  the  wind, 
And  shakes  the  wings,  and  will  not  stay, 
I  puff  the  prostitute  away.         ibid    Line  81. 

And  virtue,  though  in  rags,  will  keep  me  warm. 

Ibid.     LineZj. 

Arms  and  the  man  I  sing,  who,  forced  by  fate 
And  haughty  Juno's  unrelenting  hate. 

Virgil.     JEneid,  I. 

Ill  habits  gather  by  unseen  degrees, 

As  brooks  make  rivers,  rivers  run  to  seas. 

Quid.     Metaniorfkeses.     Book  xv.     Line  i^^. 

She  knows  her  man,  and  when  you  rant  and  swear. 
Can  draw  you  to  her  with  a  single  hair.^ 

Fersius.     Satire  v.  Line  246. 
1  Cf.  Pope,  The  Rape  of  the  Lock,  Canto  ii.  Line  27. 
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Look  round  the  habitable  world,  liow  few 
Know  their  own  good,  or,  knowing  it,  pursue  ! 

Thespis,  the  first  professor  of  our  art. 

At  country  wakes  sung  ballads  from  a  cart. 

Prologui  to  Lei's  Sophonisba. 
Errors  like  straws  upon  tlie  surface  flow  ; 
He  who  would  search  for  pearls  must  dive  below. 

All  for  Levi.    Prologae. 
Men  are  but  children  of  a  lai^er  growth, 

Jbid.     Act  iv.  Sc.  I. 
Your  ignorance  is  the  mother  of  your  devotion 

tome.  The  Midden  Queen.     ActlSc.z. 

But  Shakespeare's  magic  could  not  copied  be  ; 
Within  that  circle  none  durst  walk  but  he. 

TJie  Tempest.     Prdogue. 

I  am  as  free  as  nature  first  made  man. 
Ere  the  base  laws  of  servitude  began. 
When  wi!d  in  woods  the  noble  savage  ran. 

The  Conqiust  of  Granada.    Part  i.  Aet  i.  Se.  I. 
Forgiveness  to  the  injured  does  belong  ; 
Eut  they  ne'er  pardon  who  have  done  the  wrong.* 

What  precious  drops  are  those, 
Which  silently  each  other's  track  pursue, 
Bright  as  young  diamonds  in  their  infant  dew? 
Ibid.     Part  a.  Aaiii-Sc.  I, 
1  Quos  Ireserunt  et  oderunt.  —  Seneca,  De  Ira,  Lib.  a. 

Propriutn  humani  ingenii  est  odisae  quem  iKseris. — 
Tacitus,  Agrkola,  ifl,  4, 

The  offender  never  pardons.  —  Herbert,  Jacula  Pru- 
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When  I  consider  life,  't  is  all  a  cheat. 

Vet,  fooled  with  hope,  men  favour  the  deceit ; 

Trust  on,  and  think  to-morrow  will  repay : 

To-morrow  's  falser  than  the  former  day  ; 

Lies  worse  ;  and  while  it  says,  "  We  shaU  be  blest 

With  some  newjoys,"  cuts  off  what  we  possest. 

Strange  cozenage  \  none  would  live  past  years 

again, 
Vet  all  hope  pleasure  in  what  yet  remain  ; 
And  from  the  dregs  of  life  think  to  receive 
What  the  first  sprightly  running  could  not  give. 

Aureng-zebe.     Act'vi.Sc.  i. 

All  delays  are  dangerous  in  war.-* 

Tyrannic  Love.    Acl  i.  .Sir.  I. 
Pains  of  love  be  sweeter  far 
Than  all  other  pleasures  are. 

Ibid.     Acfw.  Sc.  I, 

His  hair  just  grizzled 
As  in  a  green  old  age.        (Edipus.    Ad  iii,  Sc.  i. 

Of  no  distemper,  of  no  blast  he  died. 
But  fell  like  autumn  fruit  that  mellowed  long ; 
Even  wondered  at,  because  he  dropt  no  sooner. 
Fate  seemed  to  wind  him  up  for  fourscore  years  ; 
Yet  freshly  ran  he  on  ten  winters  more  : 
Till,  like  a  clock  worn  out  with  eating  time, 
The  wheels  of  weary  life  at  last  stood  still. 

Ibid.    Act  iv.  Sc.  I. 

'  Delays  have   dangerous   ends.  —  Shakespeare,  A""!^ 
Henry  VI.  Part  1.  Act  iii.  Se.  2. 
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[Dtyden  continued. 

She,  though  in  full-blown  flower  of  gloriousbeautjr, 
Grows  cold,  even  in  the  summer  of  her  age. 

(Edipus.     Act'w.  Si.  I. 

There  is  a  pleasure  sure 
In  beifig  mad  which  none  but  madmen  know.' 
The  Spanish  Friar.    Act  a.  Si.  r. 
This  is  the  porcelain  clay  of  humankind.'' 

Den  SeiasfioH.    Ait  i.  Sc.  I . 
.  I  have  a  soul  that,  like  an  ample  shield. 
Can  take  in  all,  and  verge  enough  for  more.^ 
Ibid.    Aai.  &.  I. 
A  knock-down  argument :  t  'is  but  a  word  and 
a  blow.  Amphitryon.    Act  i.  Sc.  I. 

The  true  Amphitryon,  Uid.    Aa'vj.Se.  i. 

The  spectacles  of  books. 

Essay  on  Dramatic  Poetry. 


STEPHEN   HARVEY. 

And  there  's  a  lust  in  man  no  charm  can  tame 
Of  loudly  publishing  our  neighbour's  shame ; 
On  eagles'  wings  immortal  scandals  fly. 
While  virtuous  actions  are  but  born  and  die, 

yicvena!.    Satire  ix.* 


'  C£  Cowper,  p,  361, 

2  Cf,  Byron,  Don  Juan,  Canto  iv,  St.  II 

°  Cf,  Gray,  p.  331, 

'  From  Anderson's  British  Poets,  Vol.  x 
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JOHN    BUNVAN.     162S-168S. 

And  so  I  penned 
It  down,  until  at  last  it  came  to  be, 
For  length  and  breadth,  the  bigness  which  you 

see.  Apology  for  His  Boirk. 

Some  said,  "John,  print  it,"  others  said,  "  Not  so," 
Soraesaid, "  It  raight  do  good,"  others  said, "  No." 

The  name  of  the  slough  was  Despond. 

Pilgrim's  Progress.     Parti. 

It  beareth  the  name  of  Vanity  Fair,  because 
the  town  where  't  is  kept  is  lighter  than  vanity. 
Ibid.    Part  1, 

Some  things  are  of  that  nature  as  to  make 
One's  fancy  chuckle,  while  his  heart  doth  ache. 

The  Author's  Way  of  smdbtg  fm-th  his  Second  Part  of 
the  Pilgrim. 

He  that  is  down  needs  fear  no  fall.^ 


RICHARD   BAXTER.     1615-1691. 

I  preached  as  never  sure  to  preach  agaio. 
And  as  a  dying  man  to  dying  men. 

Lovt  breathing  Thanks  and  Praise, 

I  fall  no  lower.  —  Butler,  Hudi- 
«  877. 
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V  Estrange.  —  Tillotson. 


EARL   OF    ROSCOMMON.     1633^1684. 

Remember  Milo's  end, 
Wedged  in  that  timber  which  he  strove  to  rend. 

Easy  on  Traiislated  Verse.    Lim  87. 
Choose  an  author  as  you  choose  a  friend. 

Ibid.    Line^b. 
Immodest  words  admit  of  no  defence, 
For  want  of  decency  is  want  of  sense. 

Ibid.     Lini  113, 

The  multitude  is  always  in  the  wrong. 

Ibid.    Line  184, 
My  God,  my  Father,  and  ray  Friend, 
Do  not  forsake  me  at  my  end. 

Translation  of  Dies  Ira:. 


ROGER   L'ESTRANGE.     1616-1740. 

Though  this  may  be  play  to  you, 
'T  is  death  to  us. 

Fables  from  Several  Autkon.     Fable  398. 


JOHN    TILLOTSON.      1630- 1694. 

If  God  were  not  a  necessary  Being  of  himself, 
he  might  almost  seem  to  be  made  for  the  use  and 
benefit  of  men.^  Sermon  93,  l^\2. 
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Henry.  —  Powell.  —  Rumbold.      233 


MATTHEW    HENRY. 


To  their  own  second  and  sober  thoughts.' 

Exfosition,  Job  vi.  29.    (London,  1710.) 


SIR  JOHN   POWELL. 

Let  us  consider  the  reason  of  the  c 
nothing  is  law  that  is  not  reason.^ 


RICHARD    RUMBOLD.     —  -  1685. 

I  never  could  believe  that  Providence  had 
sent  a  few  men  into  the  world,  ready  booted  and 
spurred  to  ride,  and  millions  ready  saddled  and 
bridled  to  be  ridden. 
When  on  the  Scaffold  ( i  685).   Macaulay,  Hist,  of  England. 

'  I  consider  biennial  elections  as  a  security  that  the 
sober,  second  thought  of  the  people  shall  be  Jaw.  — 
Fisher  Ames,  Sfenji  on  Biennial  Elections,  178S. 

^  Reason  is  the  lift  of  the  law;  nay,  the  common  law 
itself  is  nothing  else  but  reason  ....  The  law,  which  is 
perfection  of  reason.  —  Coke,  Institute,  Book  i.  Fol.  <j-j(i. 
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Rochester.  —  Sedley. 


EARL   OF    ROCHESTER.     1647 -1680. 

Angels  listen  when  she  speaks  ; 

She  's  my  delight,  all  mankind's  wonder  ; 
But  ray  jealous  heart  would  break, 

Should  we  live  one  day  asunder.        song. 

Here  lies  our  sovereign  lord  the  king, 
Whose  word  no  man  relies  on  ; 

He  never  says  a  foolish  thing, 
Nor  ever  does  a  wise  one. 

Written  on  the  BedsAainber  Door  of  Charles  II. 

And  ever  since  the  conquest  have  been  fools. 
Artemisia  in  the  Town  to  Ckloe  in  the  Country. 

For  pointed  satire  I  would  Buckhurst  choose. 
The  best  good  man  with  the  worst-natured  muse. 
An  Allusion  to  Satire  x.    Horace.    Book  i. 

A  merry  monarch,  scandalous  and  poor. 

On  the  King. 


SIR   CHARLES    SEDLEY.     1639- 


When  change  itself  can  give  nrf  n 
'T  is  easy  to  b 


Reasons  for  Constancy. 
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SHEFFIELD,  DUKE  OF  BUCKINGHAM- 
SHIRE.    1649 -1730. 

Of  all  those  arts  in  which  the  wise  excel, 
Nature's  chief  masterpiece  is  writing  well. 

Essay  on  Poetry. 

There  's  no  such  thing  in  nature,  and  you '11  draw 
A  faultless  monster  which  the  world  ne'er  saw. 

Ibid. 
Read  Homer  once,  and  you  can  read  no  more, 
For  all  books  else  appear  so  mean,  so  poor ; 
Verse  will  seem  prose  ;  but  still  persist  to  read. 
And  Homer  will  be  all  the  books  you  need. 

Mid. 


HENRY    ALDRICH.     1647-1710. 

If  on  my  theme  I  rightly  think. 
There  are  five  reasons  why  men  drink  ; 
Good  wine,  a  friend,  because  I  'm  dry, 
Or  least  I  should  be  by  and  by, 
Or  any  other  reason  why.' 

Biog.  Britannica.     Vol.  i./.  131. 

•  These  lines  are  a  translation  of  a  Latin  epigram 
(erroneously  ascribed  to  Aldiich  in  the  Bic^.  Btit.)  which 
Menage  and  De  la  Monnoye  attribute  to  Fire  Sirmond. 

Si  bene  commemini,  causK  sunt  quinque  bibendi ; 

Hospitis  adventus  ;  prssens  sitis  atque  futura; 

Et  villi  boiiitaa,  et  quslibet  altera  causa. 

Menagiana,  VoLLp.  172. 
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236       Ot-way.  —  Fletcher  of  Saltoim. 

THdMAS    OTWAY.     1651-1685. 

O  woman  !  lovely  woman !  nature  made  thee 
To  temper  man ;  we  had  been  brutes  without  you. 
Angels  are  painted  fair,  to  look  like  you  : 
There  's  in  you  all  that  we  believe  of  heaven  ; 
Amazing  brightness,  purity,  and  truth, 
Eternal  joy,  and  everlasting  love. 

Venice  Preserved.     Act  i.  .5V.  i . 
Dear  as  the  vital  warmth  that  feeds  my  !ife ; 
Dearastheseeyes,  that  weep  in  fondness  o'er  thee.' 

Ibid.    Act  V.  &.  I. 
What  mighty  ills  have  not  been  done  by  woman  ? 
Who  was  't  betray'd  the  Capitol  ?    A  woman  ! 
Who  lost  Mark  Antony  the  world  ?    A  woman  ! 
Who  was  the  cause  of  a  long  ten  years'  war. 
And  laid  at  last  old  Troy  in  ashes  ?    Woman  ! 
unable,  deceitful  woman  ! 

T&e  Orphan.     Act  iii.  Sc.  1. 


ANDREW  FLETCHER    OF   SALTOUN. 
1653-1716. 

I  knew  a  very  wise  raan  that  believed  that,  if 
a  man  were  permitted  to  make  all  the  ballads, 
he  need  not  care  who  should  make  the  laws  of  a 

Letter  m  tie  Marquis  of  Montrose,  the  Earl  of  Retltes,  etc. 
i  Cf.  Gray,  The  Bard,  Parti.  SI.  3. 
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Newton.  —  Lee. 


ISAAC  NEWTON.     1642-1737. 

I  do  not  know  what  I  tnay  appear  to  the 
world,  but  to  myself  I  seem  to  have  been  only 
lite  a  boy  playing  on  tlie  sea-shore,  and  divert- 
ing myself  in  now  and  then  finding  a  smoother 
pebble,  or  a  prettier  shell  than  ordinary,  whilst 
the  great  ocean  of  truth  lay  ail  undiscovered 
before  me.' 

Brewster's  Memoirs  of  Newton.      Vol.  ii.    Ch.  27. 


NATHANIEL  LEE.     1655-1692. 
Then  he  will  talk  —  good  gods !  how  he  will  talk !  ^ 

Alexander  the  Great.     Act  i.  Sc.  3. 

When  Greeks  joined  Greeks,  then  was  the  tug 

of  war.  iMd.  Actn.Sc.2. 

'T  is  beauty  calls,  and  glory  shows  the  way.' 

Ibid.  Act  iv!  &.  2. 

Man,  false  man,  smiling,  destructive  man. 

Theodosius.     Act  iu.  Sc.  2. 
1  Cf.  Milton,  Paradise  Reg.,  Book  iv.  Lines  327  -  330. 
'  It  would  talk, 
Lord  !  how  it  talked  ! 
Beaumont  and  Fletcher,  Tke  Scorn/ui  Lady,  Act  v.  Sc.  i. 
s  '  leads  the  way,'  hi  the  stage  editions,  which  contain 
various  interpolations,  among  them 

"  See  the  conquering  hero  comes, 
Sound  the  trumpet,  beat  the  drums." 
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Norris.  —  Pope.  —  Southeme. 


JOHN  NORRIS.     1657-1711. 

How  fading  are  the  joys  we  dote  upon  t 

Like  apparitions  seen  and  gone  ; 

But  those  whicli  soonest  take  their  flight 
Are  the  most  exquisite  and  strong  ; 

Like  angels'  visits,  short  and  bright,^ 
Mortality  's  too  weak  to  bear  them  long. 

Tks  Partim 


DR.  WALTER  POPE.     1630-1714. 

May  I  govern  my  passion  with  absolute  sway, 
And  grow  wiser  and  better  as  my  strength  wears 
away.  Tht  Old  Man's  Wish. 


THOMAS    SOUTHERNE.     1660-1746. 
Pity  's  akin  to  love.^  Oroonoka     Act  W.  Sc.  i. 

1  Cf,  Campbell,  p.  440. 
'    Vio.     I  pity  you. 
Oli.     That  's  a  degree  to  Love. 

Shakespeare,  Twelfth  Night,  Act  lii.  Sc.  i. 
Of  all  the  paths  that  lead  to  woman's  love 
Pity  's  the  straightest. 
Beaumont  and  Fletcher,  Knight  of  Malta,  Acti.  Sc.  I 
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Dermis.  —  Pomfret. 


JOHN    DENNIS.     1657-1734. 

A  man  who  could  make  so  vile  a  pun  v 
not  scruple  to  pick  a  pocket.' 

They  will  not  let  my  play  run  ;  and  yet 
steal  my  thunder.'' 


JOHN  POMFRET.     1667 -1703. 

We  bear  it  calmly,  though  a  ponderous  woe, 
And  still  adore  the  hand  that  gives  the  blow.^ 

Verses  to  kis  Friend  under  Affiiction. 

Heaven  is  not  always  angry  when  Jie  strikes, 
But  most  chastises  those  whom  most  he  likes. 


1  This  oil  file  authority  of  The  Gentleman's  Magazine, 
Vol.  li. /.  324. 

2  Our  author,  for  the  advantage  of  this  play  [Appius 
and  Virginia],  had  invented  a  new  species  of  thunder, 
which  was  approved  of  by  the  actors,  and  is  the  very  soft 
that  at  present  is  used  in  the  theatre.  The  tragedy,  how- 
ever, was  coldly  received  notwithstanding  such  assistance, 
and  was  acted  but  a  short  time.  Some  nights  after,  Mr. 
Dennis  being  in  the  pit,  at  the  representation  of  Macbeth, 
heard  his  own  thunder  made  use  of;  upon  which  he  rose 
in  a  violent  passion,  and  exclaimed,  with  an  oath,  that  it 
was  his  thunder.  "  See,"  said  he,  "  how  the  rascals  use 
me  I  They  will  not  let  my  play  run  ;  and  yet  they  steal 
my  thunder."  —  Bhg.  Brilannka,  Vol.  y.  p.  103. 

*  Bless  the  hand  that  gave  the  blow. 

Dryden,  The  Spanish  Friar,  Acl\i.  Sc.  1. 
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240  Defoe.  —  Bentley.  —  Brown. 


DAmEL  DEFOE.     1663- 1731. 

Wherever  God  erects  a  house  of  prayer, 
The  Devil  always  builds  a  chapel  there  ;' 
And  't  will  be  found,  upon  examination, 
The  latter  has  the  largest  congregation. 

The  True-Bm-n  Bfi^ishman.     Part  L  Li-ae  i. 

Great  families  of  yesterday  we  show, 
And  lords,  whose  parents  were  the  Lord  knows 
who.  I^'<i-    ^'1'-  "i*- 

RICHARD    BENTLEY.     1662 -1742. 
It  is  a  maxim  with  me  that  no  man  was  ever 
written  out  of  reputation  but  by  himself. 

Monk's  Life  of  Bentley.     f.  go. 


TOM  BROWN.     16S3-170, 
I  do  not  love  thee,  Doctor  Fell, 
The  reason  why  I  cannot  tell ; 
But  this  alone  I  know  full  well, 
I  do  not  love  thee,  Doctor  Fell'' 


1  See  Proverbs 

:,  p.  612. 

2  A   slightly   different   version    ia    found    in 

i'orks  collected 

and  published  after  his  death. 

Noil  amo  f  e, 

Sabidi,  nee  possum  dicere  qu, 

Hoc  tantum 

possum  dicere,  noii  amo  te. 

Martial,  Ef.  i 

Je  ne  vo 

us  aims  pas,  Hylas  ; 

Je  n'en  ! 

iaurois  dire  la  cause. 

Jesaiss. 

eulemetit  un  chose ; 

i,i,d»Google 


MATTHEW  PRIOR.     1664-1721- 

Be  to  her  virtues  very  kind  ; 
Be  to  her  faults  a  little  blind. 

An  English  Padlock. 

Abra  was  ready  ere  I  call'd  her  name  ; 
And,  though  I  call'd  another,  Abra  came. 

Solomon  on  the  Vanity  of  the  World.  Book  ii.  Line  364. 

For  hope  is  but  the  dream  of  those  that  wake.' 
Ibid.    Book  iii.  Line  102. 

Who  breathes,  must  suffer,  and  who  thinks,  must 

mourn; 
And  he  alone  is  bless'd  who  ne'er  was  born. 

Ibid.  Book  iii.  LiJie  240. 
Now  fitted  the  halter,  now  travers'd  the  cart, 
And  often  took  leave  ;  but  was  loth  to  depart. 

The  Tkiefandtke  Cordelier. 

Til!  their  own  dreams  at  length  deceive  'em. 
And,  oft  repeating,  they  believe  'em. 

Alma.     Canto  iii.  Line  13. 

And  thought  the  nation  ne'er  would  thrive 
Till  all  the  whores  were  burnt  alive. 

Paulo  l>tirganti. 

'  This  thought  ir,  ascribed  to  Aristotle  by  Diogenes 
X-aertius,  Lib,y    §  iS      ^pturrfQAs  Ti  t<TTVV  (Kuis ;    'E.ypTj- 

Men^e,  in  his  Obsenalions  upon  Laerlfiis,  says  that 
Stobieus  [Serm  cix  )  asoibes  it  to  Pindar,  whilst  jElian 
( Var.  Hist.  xili.  29)  refers  it  to  Plato  :  'EX<y«ii  d  nXnToic, 
TQ!  (Kirldas  (ypiiyopoTo)!!  diiSpamai'  ui'tlpuss  tlvai- 
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243  Prior. 

Nobles  and  heralds,  by  your  leave, 

Here  lies  what  once  was  Matthew  Prior ; 

The  son  of  Adam  and  of  Eve : 

Can  Bourbon  or  Nassau  claim  higher?^ 

Spitafh  on  Himself. 

Odds  life  !  must  one  swear  to  the  truth  of  a  song? 
A  Bitkr  Ansmei: 

That,  if  weak  women  went  astray, 
Their  stars  were  more  in  fault  than  they. 

Hims  Camel. 
The  end  must  justify  the  means.  /did. 

That  air  and  harmony  of  shape  express, 
Fine  by  degrees,  and  beautifully  less.^ 

Henry  and  Emma. 
Our  hopes,  like  tow'ring  falcons,  aim 

At  objects  in  an  airy  height ; 
The  little  pleasure  of  the  game 
Is  from  afar  to  view  the  flight." 

To  the  Hon.  Charles  Montagm. 

'  The  following  epitaph  was  written  long  before  the 

Johnnie  Carnegie  lais  heer. 

Descendit  of  Adam  and  Eve, 
Gif  ony  con  gang  hieher, 
Ise  willing  give  him  leve. 
2  Cf.  '?o-^%,,Mi>ral  Essays,  EpistleX-i.  Line  ^l. 
^  But  all  the  pleasure  of  the  game 
Is  afar  off  to  view  the  flight. 
Variations  in  a  copy  printed  1692. 
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Carey. 

Prior  conlinued,] 

From  ignorance  our  comfort  flows. 
The  only  wretched  are  the  wise.'^ 
They  never  taste  who  always  drink  ; 
They  always  talk  who  never  think. 

Upon  a  Passage  in  Ihe  Scalig&TL 


HENRY  CAREY.     1663 -1743. 

God  save  our  gracious  king, 

Long  live  our  noble  king, 

God  save  the  king.     God  save  the  King. 
Aldeborontiphoscophornio  t 
Where  left  you  Chrononhotonthologos  ? 


Chro 


Act  i,  Sc.  j 


His  cogitative  faculties  immers'd 

In  cogibundity  of  cogitation,     ibid.  Act  i.  Sc.  r. 

Let  the  singing  singei^s 
With  vocal  voices,  most  vociferous, 
In  sweet  vociferation,  out-vociferize 
Ev'n  sound  itself  Ibid.    Act\.  Sc.  i. 

To  thee,  and  gentle  Rigdom  Funnidos, 
Our  gratulations  flow  in  streams  unbounded. 

Ibid.     Actl.Sci. 

Go  call  a  coach,  and  let  a  coach  be  called, 
And  let  the  man  who  calleth  be  the  caller ; 
And  in  his  calling  let  him  nothing  call, 
But  Coach  !  Coach  I  Coach  !  O  for  a  coach,  ye 
gods  ]  ihid.    Aa  ii.  Sc.  4. 

J  Cf.  Gray,  Eton  College,  p.  329. 
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244  Garth. 

[Catejr  coiUinued 

Genteel  in  personage, 
Conduct,  and  equipage ; 
Noble  by  heritage, 
Generous  and  free. 

The  Contriiiances.     Ad  i.  Sc.  2. 

What  a  monstrous  tail  our  cat  has  got ! 

T/ie  Dragon  of  Waalley.     Act  ii.  Sc.  i. 

Of  all  the  girls  that  are  so  smart, 
There  's  none  like  pretty  Sally.' 

Sally  in  our  Alley. 

Of  all  the  days  that 's  in  the  week 

I  dearly  love  but  one  day. 
And  that 's  the  day  that  comes  betwixt 

A  Saturday  and  Monday.  ibid. 


SAMUEL    GARTH,      1670- 1719. 

To  die  is  landing  on  some  silent  shore, 
Where  billows  never  break,  nor  tempests  xoi 
Ere  well  we  feel  the  friendly  stroke,  't  is  o'ei 

The  Dispensary?     Canto  Hi.  Lhu  22 

^  Of  all  the  girls  that  e'er  was  seen, 
There  's  none  so  fine  as  Nelly. 

Swift,  Ballad  on  Miss  Nelly  Benn, 
°  Thou  hast  no  faults,  or  I  no  faults  can  spy, 
Thou  art  all  beauty,  or  all  blindness  I. 
Christopher  Codringloii,  On  Garth's  Dispensar 
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Swift. 


JONATHAN   SWIFT.     1667-1745. 

I  've  often  wished  that  I  had  clear, 
.  For  life,  six  hundred  pounds  a  year, 
A  handsome  house  to  lodge  a  friend, 
A  river  at  my  garden's  end. 

Iviilation  of  Horace.     Book  ii.  Sat.  6. 

So  geographers,  in  Afric  maps,^ 
With  savage  pictures  fill  their  gaps, 
And  o'er  unhabitable  dowrns 
Place  elephants  for  want  of  towns. 

Poetty,  a  Rhapsody. 

Where  Young  must  torture  his  invention 
To  flatter  knaves,  or  lose  his  pension. 

Ibid. 
Hobbes  clearly  proves,  that  every  creature 
Lives  in  a  state  of  war  by  nature.  Md. 

So,  naturalists  observe,  a  flea 
Has  smaller  fleas  that  on  him  prey  ; 
And  these  have  smaller  still  to  bite  'em ; 
And  so  proceed  ad  infinitum.  Ibid. 

Libertas  et  natale  solum ; 
Fine  words  !  I  wonder  where  you  stole  'em. 
Verses  occasioned  by  WAitshed's  Motlo  on  his  Coach. 

'  As  geographers  crowd  into  the  edges  of  their  maps 
parts  of  the  world  Which  they  do  not  know  about,  adding 
notes  hi  the  margin  to  the  effect  that  beyond  this  lies 
nothing  but  sandy  deserts  full  of  wild  beasts  and  unap- 
proachable bogs. —Plutarch,  Theseus. 
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246  Swift. 

A  college  joke  to  cure  the  dumps. 

Cassimus  and  Pelcr. 

'T  is  an  old  maxim  in  the  schools, 
That  flattery 's  the  food  of  fools  ; 
Vet  now  and  then  your  men  of  wit 
Will  condescend  to  take  a  bit. 

Cadenus  and  Vaiiesm. 

The  two  noblest  things,  which  are  sweetness 
and  light,  Btuile  of  the  Books. 

And  he  gave  it  for  his  opinion,  that  whoever 
could  make  two  ears  of  corn,  or  two  blades  of 
grass,  to  grow  upon  a  spot  of  ground  where  only 
one  grew  before,  would  deserve  better  of  man- 
kind, and  do  more  essential  service  to  his  coun- 
try, thao  the  whole  race  of  politicians  put  together. 

Gulliver' sTta'vels.  ParfA.  Ch.ii.Vayage to Brobdingiuig. 

He  had  been  eight  years  upon  a  project  for 
extracting  sunbeams  out  of  cucumbers,  which 
were  to  be  put  in  phials  hermetically  sealed,  and 
let  out  to  wanii  the  air  in  raw  inclement  sum- 
mers. Ibid.     Part'm.  CA.  v.  Voyage  to  Laputa. 

Seamen  have  a  custom,  when  they  meet  a 
whale,  to  fling  him  out  an  empty  tub  by  way  of 
amusement,  to  divert  him  from  laying  violetit 

hands  upon  the  ship,^  Tak  of  a  Tub,  Prefacs. 

1  In  Sebastian  Munster'3  Cosmography,  there  is  a  cut 
of  a  ship,  to  which  a  whale  was  coming  too  close  for  her 
safety,  and  of  the  sailors  throwing  a  tub  to  the  whale  evi- 
dently to  play  with.  This  practice  is  also  mentioned  in 
an  old  prose  translation  of  the  Ship  of  Foals.  —  Sir  James 
Mackintosh,  Appendix  to  the  Life  of  Sir  Thomas  More. 
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Le  Sage.  247 

Bread  is  the  staff  of  life.  Tdi  of  a  Tub. 

The  reason  why  so  few  marriages  are  happy 
is  because  young  ladies  spend  their  time  in  mak- 
ing nets,  not  in  making  cages. 

T&ougkis  on  Various  Subjects. 

Censure  is  the  lax  a  man  pays  to  the  public  for 
being  eminent.  JMd. 

A  nice  man  is  a  man  of  nasty  ideas.       ibid. 
Not  die  here  in  a  rage  like  a  poisoned  rat  in 

a  hole.  Lelkr  to  BoUngbtuke,  Match  21,  1729. 

I  shall  be  like  that  tree,  I  shall  die  at  the  top. 

Scott's  Lifi  cfSiai/t.'^ 


ALAIN  RENE  LE  SAGE.     1668-1747. 

I  wish  you  all  sorts  of  prosperity  with  a  little 
more  taste,  Gil  Bias.    Baakvii.  C/i.  4. 

'  When  the  poem  of  "Cadenus  and  Vanessa,"  was 
the  general  topic  of  conversation  some  one  said,  "  Surely 
that  Vanessa  must  be  an  extraordinary  woman,  that 
could  inspire  the  Dean  to  write  so  finely  upon  her." 
Mrs.  Johnson  smiled  and  answered,  that  "she  thought 
that  point  not  quite  so  clear,  for  it  was  well  known  the 
Dean  could  write  finely  upon  a  broomstick,"  —  Johnson's 
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COLLEV   CIBBER.     1671-1757. 

So  mourned  the  dame  of  Ephesus  her  love  ; 
And  thus  the  soldier,  armed  with  resolution, 
Told  his  soft  tale,  and  was  a  thriving  wooer. 
RkhardllJ.    Altered.    Ada.  Sc.  \ 

Now  by  St.  Paul  the  work  goes  bravely  on. 


The  aspiring  youth  that  fired  the  Ephesian  dome 
Outlives  in.  fame  the  pious  fool  tliat  raised  it. 

Act  iii.  Sc.  I. 
1  've  lately  had  two  spiders 
Crawling  upon  my  startled  hopes. 
Now  tho'  thy  friendly  hand  has  brushed  'em  from 

Vet  still  they  crawl  offensive  to  my  eyes ; 

I  would  have  some  kind  friend  to  tread  upon  'em. 

Acti^.Sc.i. 

Off  with  his  head  !  so  much  for  Buckingham  ! 

Ad  iv.  Sc.  3. 

And  the  ripe  harvest  of  the  new-mown  hay 
Gives  it  a  sweet  and  wholesome  odour. 

Aa  V.  Sc.  3. 

With  ciink  of  hammers '  closing  rivets  up. 

Ad  V.  S<.  3. 
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Centlivre.  —  Steele.  249 

Cibbet  conUnped.] 

Perish  that  thought  I     No,  never  be  it  said 
That  Fate  itself  could  awe  the  soul  of  Richard. 
Hence,  babbling  dreams ;  you  threaten  here  in 

vain  ; 
Conscience,  avaunt,  Richard  's  himself  again  1 
Hark !  the  shrill  trumpet  sounds,  to  horse,  away. 
My  soul 's  in  arms,  and  eager  for  the  fray. 

A  weak  invention  of  the  enemy.^ 

Aa-^.Sci. 


SUSANNAH    CENTLIVRE.     1667 -1723. 
The  real  Simon  Pure. 

A  Bdd  Stroke  for  a  Wife.     Adv.  Sc.  i. 


SIR    RICHARD    STEELE,     1671-1729. 

(Lady  Elizabetli  Hastings.)     Though  her  mien 
carries  much  more  invitation  than  command,  to 
behold  her  is  an  immediate  check  to  loose  be- 
havior ;  to  love  her  was  a  liberal  education,^ 
rii  Tatkr.    No.  49. 

'  A  thing  devised  by  tlic  enemy.  —  Shakespeare,  Rich- 
ard III.,  Adv.  Sc.  3. 

^  Leigh  Hunt  incorrectly  ascribes  this  expression  to 
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JOSEPH    ADDISON,     1672-1719. 
C  ATO. 
The  dawn  is  overcast,  the  morning  lowers, 
And  heavily  in  clouds  brings  on  the  day, 
The  great,  the  important  day,  big  with  the  fate 
Of  Cato,  and  of  Rome.  AcI  i.  Sc.  i. 

Thy  steady  temper,  Fortius, 
Can  look  on  guilt,  rebellion,  fraud,  and  Cffisar, 
In  (he  calm  lights  of  mild  philosophy. 

Act  i.  &.  I. 
'T  is  not  in.  mortals  to  command  success. 
But  we  '11  do  more,  Sempronius  ;  we  '11  deserve 

it.  Act  i.  Sc.  2. 

Blesses  his  stars  and  thinks  it  luxury. 

Acti.Si.4. 
'T  is  pride,  rank  pride,  and  haughtiness  of  soul ; 
I  think  the  Romans  call  it  stoicism. 

Act  i.  Sc.  4- 
Were  you  with  these,  my  prince,  you  'd  soon  forget 
The  pale,  unripened  beauties  of  the  nortli. 

Acii.  Si:.4. 

Beauty  soon  grows  familiar  to  the  lover, 
Fades  in  his  eye,  and  palls  upon  the  sense. 
The  virtuous  Marcia  lowers  above  her  sex. 

Aci  i.  Sc.  4. 
My  voice  is  still  for  war. 
Gods  !  can  a  Roman  senate  long  debate 
Which  of  the  two  to  choose,  slavery  or  death  ? 
A/ii.  Sc.  1, 
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A  day,  an  hour,  of  virtuous  liberty 
Is  worth  a  whole  eternity  in  bondage. 

^i(  ii.  Sc.  r. 
The  woman  that  deliberates  is  lost, 

Act  iv.  Sc.  I. 
When  vice  prevails,  and  impious  men  bear  sway, 
The  post  of  honour  is  a  private  station. 

It  must  be  so  —  Plato,  thou  reasonest  well !  — 

Else  whence  this  pleasing  hope,  this  fond  desire. 

This  longing  after  immortality.' 

Or  whence  this  secret  dread,  and  inward  horror, 

Of  falling  into  naught  ?     Why  shrinks  the  soul 

Back  on  herself,  and  startles  at  destruction  ? 

'T  is  the  divinity  that  stirs  within  us  ; 

'T  is  heaven  itself  that  points  out  an  hereafter, 

And  intimates  eternity  to  man. 

Eternity !  thou  pleasing,  dreadful  thought ! 

Act  V.  Si:.  I. 

I  'm  weary  of  conjectures,  —  this  must  end  'em. 
Thus  am  I  doubly  armed :   my  death  and  life, 
My  bane  and  antidote,  are  both  before  me  : 
This  in  a  moment  brings  me  to  an  end  ; 
But  this  informs  me  I  shall  never  die. 
The  soul,  secured  in  her  existence,  smiles 
At  the  drawn  dagger,  and  defies  its  point. 
The  stars  shall  fade  away,  the  sun  himself 
Grow  dim  with  age,  and  nature  sink  in  years. 
But  thou  shalt  flourish  in  immortal  youth. 
Unhurt  amidst  the  war  of  elements. 
The  wrecks  of  matter,  and  the  crush  of  worlds. 

Ac/  V,  Sc.  I. 
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From  hence,  let  fierce  contending  nations  know 
What  dire  eifects  from  civil  discord  flow. 

Alt  V.  Sc.  4. 
Unbounded  courage  and  compassion  joined, 
Tempering  each  otlier  in  the  victor's  mind, 
Alternately  proclaim  him  good  and  great, 
And  make  the  hero  and  the  man  complete. 

Tke  Campaign.     Line  219. 

And,  pleased  the  Almighty's. orders  to  perform, 
Rides  in  the  whirlwind  and  directs  the  storm.^ 

Ibid.     Lineigi. 

And  tiiose  that  paint  them  truest  praise  them 

most.^  Ibid.     Line  u/t. 

For  wheresoe'er  I  turn  my  ravished  eyes, 
Gay  gilded  scenes  and  shining  prospects  rise. 
Poetic  fields  encompass  me  around. 
And  still  1  seem  to  tread  on  classic  ground,' 

A  Later  from  Italy. 
The  spacious  firmament  on  high, 
With  all  the  blue  ethereal  sky. 
And  spangled  heavens,  a  shining  frame, 
Their  great  Original  proclaim.  Odt. 

Soon  as  the  evening  shades  prevail. 
The  moon  takes  up  the  wondrous  tale, 

^  This  line  is  frequently  ascribed  to  Pope,  as  it  is  found 
in  the  Danciad,  Book  iii.  Line  261. 

2  Cf.  Pope.  Eloisa  to  Abelard,  Lin.  ail. 

'  Malone  states  that  this  was  the  first  time  the  phrase 
"  classic  ground,"  since  so  common,  was  ever  used. 
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Walpole.  —  Philips. 

Addison  conlmned.] 

And  nightly  to  the  hstening  earth 
Repeats  the  story  of  her  birth  ; 
While  all  the  stars  that  round  her  burn, 
And  all  the  planets  in  their  turn. 
Confirm  the  tidings  as  they  roll, 
And  spread  the  truth  from  pole  to  pole. 
For  ever  singing,  as  they  shine, 
The  hand  that  made  us  is  divine. 


SIR    ROBERT  WALPOLE.     1674- 1746. 

Flowery  oratory  he  despised.  He  ascribed  to 
the  interested  views  of  themselves  or  their  rela- 
tives the  declarations  of  pretended  patriots,  of 
whom  he  said.  All  those  men  have  their  price,'- 

From  Cox^s  Memoirs  of  Walpole.      Vol.  iv.  /.  369. 

Anything  but  history,  for  history  must  be  false. 

Walpoliana.     No.  141. 

The  gratitude  of  place -expectants  is  a  lively 
sense  of  future  favours.^ 


AMBROSE   PHILIPS.     1671 -1749. 

Studious  of  ease  and  fond  of  humble  things. 
From  Holland  to  a  Friend  in  England. 

'  The  political  axiom,  All  ineii  have  their  pice,  is  com' 
monly  ascribed  to  Walpole. 

^  Hazlitt,  in  his  Wil  and  Humour,  says,  "  This  is  Wal- 
pole's  phrase." 
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ISAAC   WATTS.     1674-1748. 
DIVINE    SONGS, 

Whene'er  I  take  my  walks  abroad, 

How  many  poor  I  see  ! 
What  shall  I  render  to  my  God 

For  all  his  gifts  to  me?  Son^W. 

A  flower,  when  offered  in  the  bud, 

Is  no  vain  sacrifice.  SoHgxi!. 

And  he  that  does  one  fault  at  first, 
And  lies  to  hide  it,  makes  it  two.^ 

Let  dogs  delight  to  bark  and  bite. 
For  God  hath  made  them  so  ; 

Let  bears  and  lions  growl  and  fight, 
For  't  is  their  nature  too.  Songwi. 

Your  little  hands  were  never  made 
To  tear  each  other's  eyes.  md. 

How  doth  the  little  busy  bee 

Improve  each  shining  hour, 
And  gather  honey  all  the  day, 

From  every  opening  flower  !       Song  xx. 

For  Satan  finds  some  mischief  sfill 

For  idle  hands  to  do.  fiid. 

'  Dare  to  be  true,  nothing  can  need  a  lie  ; 
A  fault  which  needs  it  most  grows  two  thereby. 
Herbert,  72?  C&urcA  Porch. 
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Wails.  355 

To  God  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 
And  God  the  Spirit,  three  in  oiie; 

Be  honour,  praise,  and  glory  given. 
By  all  on  earth,  and  all  in  heaven. 

Glory  lo  tits  Falker  and  the  Son. 

Hush,  my  dear,  lie  -still  and  slumber  ! 

Holy  angels  guard  thy  bed  ! 
Heavenly  blessings  without  number 
Gently  falling  on  thy  head. 

A  Cradle  Hymn, 
'T  is  the  voice  of  the  sluggard ;  I  heard  him  com- 
plain, 
"  You  have  waked  me  too  soon,  I  must  slumber 
again."  Tht  Sluggard. 

Hark  !  from  the  tombs  a  doleful  sound. 

A  Funeral  Thought. 
Strange  I  that  a  harp  of  thousand  strings 
Should  keep  in  tune  so  long. 

Hymns  and  Sfiritual  Songs.     Book  \\.  Hymn  19. 

Were  I  so  tall  to  reach  the  pole. 
Or  grasp  the  ocean  with  ray  span, 
I  must  be  measur'd  by  my  soul : 
The  mind  's  the  standard  of  the  man.' 

Horm  Lyrics.     Book  a.  False  Greatness. 

'  I  do  not  distinguish  by  the  eye,  but  by  the  mind,  which 
is  the  proper  judge  of  the  nian.  —  Seneca,  On  a  Happy 
Life,  Ch.  I,    {L'Estrange's  Abstract.) 
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256  Congreve. 


WILLIAM  CONGREVE.     1670-1729. 

Music  hath  charms  to  soothe  the  savage  breast, 
To  soften  rocks,  or  bend  a  knotted  oak. 

The  MoumiTig  Bride.     Act  i.  Sc.  i. 

By  magic  numbers  and  persuasive  sound. 

Ibid.     Acti.  Sc.  I. 

Heaven  has  no  rage  like  love  to  hatred  turned, 
Nor  hell  a  fury  like  a  woman  scorned. 

Ibid.    Act  iii.  Se.  8. 
For  blessings  ever  wait  on  virtuous  deeds, 
And  though  a  late,  a  sure  reward  succeeds. 

Ibid.    Act  V.  Sc.  12. 
If  there  's  delight  in  love,  't  is  when  I  see 
That  heart  which  others  bleed  for  bleed  for  me. 

The  Way  of  the  World     Act  m.  Sc.  13. 

Ferdinand  Mendez  Pinto  was  but  a  type  of 
thee,  thou  liar  of  the  first  magnitude. 

Love  for  Love.     Act  ii.  Sc.  5. 

Hannibal  was  a  very  pretty  fellow  in  those 

days.  The  Old  Bachelor.     Act  ii.  Sc.  3. 

Thus  grief  still  treads  upon  the  heels  of  pleasure; 
Married  in  haste,  we  may  repent  at  leisure.' 

Ibid.     Act  V.  Sc.\. 

Defer  not  till  to  morrow  to  be  wise, 
To-morrow's  sun  to  thee  may  never  rise.^ 

Letter  to  Cobham. 

1  Cf.  Shakespeare,  Taming  of  the  Shrew,  Act  ii.  St.  2  ; 
Quarles,  Emhiridion,  Canto  4,  xl. 

2  Cf.  Young,  mght  Thoughts,  \.  Linef.  3  ^  ^ 
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Rowe.  —  Philips.  —  Berkeley.        25  7 

NICHOLAS    ROWE.     1673- 1718. 

As  if  Misfortune  made  the  throne  her  seat, 
And  none  could  be  unhappy  but  the  great.^ 

The  Fair  Penitent.  Prologue. 

Is  she  nof  more  than  psiinting  can  express. 
Or  youthful  poets  fancy  when  they  love  ? 

liid.    Aa  iii.  .Sc.  I. 
Is  this  that  haughty  gallant,  gay  Lothario  ? 


JOHN    PHILIPS.     1676- 1708. 

My  galligaskins,  that  have  long  withstood 
1'he  winter's  fury,  and  encroaching  frosts, 
By  time  subdued,  {what  will  not  time  subdue  1) 
A  horrid  chasm  disclosed. 

ne  splendid  Shilling.     Line  iz  r. 


BISHOP    BERKELEY.     1684- 1753. 

Westward  the  course  of  empire  takes  its  way  f 

The  four  first  acts  already  past, 
A  fifth  shall  close  the  drama  with  the  day ; 

Time's  noblest  offspring  is  the  last 

On  the  Frospeet  0/ Planting  Arts  and  Learning  in  Anterim. 

'  Cf.  Young,  The  Lave  of  Fame,  Satire  L  Line  238. 
^  Westward  the  star  of  empire  takes  its  way. 

Epigraph  to  EaJicroft's  History  of  Ike  United  States. 
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25  8  Bolingbroke.  —  Farqtihar. 

HENRY    ST.    JOHN,  VISCOUNT   BOL- 
INGBROKE.    1678-1751. 

I  have  read  somewhere  or  other,  in  Dionysius 
of  Halicarnassus,  I  think,  that  History  is  Philos- 
ophy teaching  by  examples.' 

On  till  Study  and  Use  af  History.     Letter  2. 


GEORGE   FARQUHAR.      1678-1707. 

Cos.  Pray  now,  what  may  be  that  same  bed 
of  honour? 

Kite.  Oh !  a  mighty  large  bed  !  bigger  by  half 
than  the  great  bed  at  Ware  :  ten  thousand  peo- 
ple may  lie  in  it  together,  and  never  feel  one 
another.  Tke  Recruiting  0_ffictr.     Act  \.  Sc.  i. 

I  believe  they  talked  of  me,  for  they  laughed 
consuraedly. 


The  Beau. 

x'  Stra 

•.tagem.     Act  jii 

.  Sc.  I, 

"Y  was  for  tiie  good  of  my  1 

country  that  I  should 

be  abroad.^ 

Ibid.     Act  ii 

i.  Sc.  2. 

Necessity,  tlie  mother  of 

invention. 

Tk, 

f  Twin  Rivals. 

Aa\. 

1  Dionysius  of  Hilican 

lassus, 

Ars  Rhet.  xi. 

2  {f-  398. 

.ff.),  says  :  —  IluiSeia   npa 

(otI.. 

il    eVTlV^lS    tI 

i.  i,8i,.- 

roiiTD  ral  eounuBiSfjt  eoiKS 

X/y«. 

Vi  jrep'i  ioTopias  XiyBiv 

ori    itai    iirrapla    iJ>iXo<roq 

bi'a    .*< 

TTiv    fK    irapaS: 

tlyfiaTiaVy 

quoting  Thucydides,  I,  22 

'  Cf.  Bartington,  p.  391, 
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PamelL  —  Brereton. 


THOMAS    PARNELL.    1679-1717. 

StiU  an  angel  appear  to  each  lover  beside, 
But  still  be  a  woman  to  you. 

Whea  thy  btauty  appears. 

Remote  from  man,  with  God  he  passed  the  days, 
Prayer  all  liis  business,  all  his  pleasure  praise. 

The  Hermit.     Line  5. 

We  call  it  only  pretty  Fanny's  way. 

An  Elegy  to  an  Old  Beauty. 

Let  those  love  now  who  never  lov'd  before, 
Let  those  who  always  loved  now  Jove  the  more. 

Translation  of  the  PentigiUum  Veneris.^ 


JANE   BRERETON.      1685 -1740. 

The  picture,  placed  the  busts  between. 
Adds  to  the  thought  much  strength ; 

Wisdom  and  Wit  are  little  seen. 
But  Folly  's  at  full  length. 

On  Beau  Nash's  Picture  at  full  length,  between  the  Busts 
of  Sir  Isaac  Newton  and  Mr.  Pope? 

i  Written  ill  the  time  of  Julius  C^sar,  and  by  some  as- 
cribed to  Catullus  :  — 

Cras  amet  qui  iiumquam  amavit ; 
Quique  amavit,  cras  amet. 
^  From  Dyce's  Sfedmeits   of  British   Poetesses.     This 
epigram  is  generally  ascribed  to  Chesterfield ;  see  Camp- 
bell's Specimens,  Note,  p.  521. 
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AARON    HILL.     1685-1730, 

First,  then,  a  woman  will,  or  won 't,  depend  on 't ; 
If  she  will  do 't,  she  will ;  and  there's  an  endon't. 
But  if  shewon't,  since  safe andsound  your  trust  is, 
Fear  is  aifront,  and  jealousy  injustice.' 

Epilogue  to  Zara. 
Tender-handed  stroke  a  nettle. 

And  it  stings  you  for  your  pains  ; 
Grasp  it  like  a  man  of  mettle. 
And  it  soft  as  silk  remains. 

Verses  written  on  a  JVindow  in  Scotland. 

'T  is  the  same  with  common  natures  : 

Use  'em  kindly,  they  rebel ; 
But  be  rough  as  nutmeg-graters, 

And  the  rogues  obey  you  well.        Ibid. 


SIR   SAMUEL   TUKE. 1673. 

He  is  a  fool  who  thinks  by  force  or  skill 
To  turn  the  current  of  a  woman's  will. 

Adventures  of  Five  Hours.     Act  v.  Sc.  3. 

1  The  following  lines  are  copied  from  the  pillar  erected 
on  the  mount  in  the  Dane  John  Field,  Canterbury:  — 
Examiner,  May  31,  1829. 

Where  is  the  man  who  has  the  power  and  skill 

To  stem  the  torrent  of  a  woman's  will  ? 
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Young.  261 

EDWARD  YOUNG.     1684- 1765. 
NIGHT    THOUGHTS. 
Tired  Nature's  sweet  restorer,  balmy  sleep  1 

/iight  i.  Lini  I. 
Night,  sable  goddess  !  from  her  ebon  throne, 
In  rayless  majesty,  now  stretches  forth 
Her  leaden  sceptre  o'er  a  slumbering  world. 

Creation  sleeps !     'T  is  as  the  gen'ral  pulse 
Of  life  stood  still,  and  nature  made  a  pause ; 
An  awful  pause !  prophetic  of  her  end. 

Mght\.Lmi:22. 

The  bell  strikes  one.     We  take  no  note  of  time. 
But  from  its  loss.  Migki  i.  Line  55. 

Poor  pensioner  on  the  bounties  of  an  hour. 

Mg/a  i.  Line  67. 

To  waft  a  feather  or  to  drown  a  fly. 

Ni^hfi-LiniiS^. 

Insatiate  archer !  could  not  one  sufSce  ? 

Thy  shaft  flew  thrice  ;  and  thrice  my  peace  was 

slain  ; 
And  thrice,  ere  thrice  yon  moon  had  fill'd  her 

horn.  Mg&l  i.  Line  3I2. 

Be  wise  to-day  ;  't  is  madness  to  defer.^ 

Night  \.  Line  390. 

1  Defer  not  fill  to-morrow  to  be  wise, 
To-morrow's  sun  to  thee  may  never  rise. 

Congrevc,  Leller  to  Cobhant. 
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262  Young: 

[Nighl  Thoi^hls  continued. 

Procrastination  is  the  thief  of  time. 

JVigAt  i.  Line  393. 

At  thirty,  man  suspects  himself  a  fool ; 
Knows  it  at  forty,  and  reforms  his  plan. 

All  men  think  all  men  mortal  but  themselves. 

JVigAt  i  Lin£  424. 

He  mourns  the  dead  who  lives  as  they  desire. 

Mghl  ii.  Line  24. 
And  what  its  worth,  ask  death-beds ;  they  can  tell, 

Nighl  u.  Line  <il. 
Thy  purpose  firm  is  equal  to  the  deed  : 
Who  does  the  best  his  circumstance  allows. 
Does  well,  acts  nobly  ;  angels  could  no  more. 

Night  a.  Line  90. 
"  I  've  lost  a  day  "  — the  prince  who  nobly  cried, 
Had  been  an  emperor  without  his  crown. 

Night  ii.  Line  99. 
Ah  !  how  unjust  to  nature,  and  himself. 
Is  thoughtless,  thankless,  inconsistent  man. 

NightVi.  Line  112. 

The  spirit  walks  of  every  day  deceased. 

Night  ii.  Line  iSo. 

Time  flies,  death  urges,  knells  call,  heaven  invites. 
Hell  threatens.  Night  ii.  Line  292. 

'T  is  greatly  wise  to  talk  with  our  past  hours. 
And  ask  them  what  report  they  bore  to  heaven. 
Nighl  ii.  Line  376. 
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NighlThoiiEhteconliiiued.] 

Thoughts  shut  up  want  air, 
And  spoil,  hke  bales  unopen'd  to  the  sun. 

Night  ji.  Line  466. 
How  blessings  brighten  as  they  take  their  flight ! 

Night  ii.  Line  602. 
The  chamber  where  the  good  man  meets  his  fate 
Is.  privileged  beyond  the  common  walk 
Of  virtuous  life,  quite  in  the  verge  of  heaven. 

Night  ii.  Line  633, 

A  death-bed  's  a  detector  of  the  heart. 

Night  1\.  Line  b^l. 

Woes  cluster  ;  rare  are  solitary  woes  ; 

They  love  a  train,  they  tread  each  other's  heel.' 

Night  iii.  Lim  63. 
Beautiful  as  sweet ! 
And  young  as  beautiful  I  and  soft  as  young ! 
And  gay  as  soft !  and  innocent  as  gay  I 

Night  K-;u  Line  %u 
Lovely  in  death  the  beauteous  ruin  lay ; 
And  if  in  death  still  lovely,  lovelier  there ; 
Far  lovelier  !  pity  swells  the  tide  of  love. 

Night  iii.  Line  104. 

Heaven's  Sovereign  saves  all  beings  but  himself 
That  hideous  sight,  a  naked  human  heart 

Night  iii.  Line  226. 

^  One  woe  doth  tread  upon  another's  heel, — 
So  feat  they  follow. 

Shakespeare,  Hamlet,  Act'w.  Sc.  7. 
Thus  woe  succeeds  a  woe,  as  wave  a  wave. 

Herrick,  Hesferides,  Sorto-jjs  Succeed. 
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[N^hl  Thoughts   doiilinued. 

The  knell,  the  shroud,  the  maitock,  and  the  grave, 
The  deep  damp  vault,  the  darkness,  and  the  worm. 

Night  iv.  Line  lo. 

Man  makes  a  death  which  nature  never  made. 
Night  iv.  Lifie  15. 
Wishing,  of  all  employments,  Is  the  worst. 

Night  iv.  Line  71. 

Man  wants  hut  little,  nor  that  little  long.' 

NigM\i.  Limi\%. 

A  God  al!  mercy  is  a  God  unjust. 

Night  iv.  Z/w  233. 

'T  is  impious  in  a  good  man  to  be  sad. 

Night  iv.  Line  676. 

A  Christian  is  the  highest  style  of  man.^ 

Night  iv.  Line  788. 

Men  may  live  fools,  but  fools  they  cannot  die. 

Night  iv.  Line  843. 

By  night  an  atheist  half  believes  a  God. 

Night  V.  Line  177. 
Early,  bright,  transient,  chaste,  as  morning  dew. 
She  sparkled,  was  exhal'd,  and  went  to  heaven.' 

Night  V.  Line  5oo. 

'  Cf.  Goldsmith,  p.  348, 

'  A  Christian  is  God  Almighty's  gentleman. 

Hare,  Guesses  at  Truth. 
His  tribe  were  God  Almighty's  genllemen. 

Dryden,  Absalom  <md  Achitophd,  Ft.  i.  L.  645. 
'  He  was  exhal'd  ;  his  great  Creator  drew 
His  spirit,  as  the  sun  the  morning  dew. 
Dryden,  On  the  Death  of  a  very  Young  Gentleman. 
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Mighl  Thoughts  continued.] 

We  see  time's  furrows  on  another's  brow. 
And  death  intrench'd,  preparing  his  assault ; 
How  few  themselves  in  that  just  mirror  see  ! 

Nighty.  Liiie  62"!. 

Like  our  shadows, 
Our  wishes  lengthen  as  our  sun  declines.' 

Mffktv.  Line  6(11. 

While  man  is  growing,  life  is  in  decrease  ; 
And  cradles  rock  us  nearer  to  the  tomb. 
Our  birth  is  nothing  but  our  death  begun. ^ 

Might -v.  Line  717, 

That  life  is  long  which  answers  life's  great  end. 

Nighty,  Line-]n- 
The  man  of  wisdom  is  the  man  of  years. 

NigAt  V.  Line  775. 

Death  loves  a  shining  mark,  a  signal  blow. 

Nighty.  Line  roll. 
Pygmies  are  pygmies  still,  though  perched  on 

Alps; 
And  pyramids  are  pyramids  in  vales. 
Each  man  makes  his  own  stature,  builds  himself: 
Virtue  alone  outbuilds  the  Pyramids ; 
Her  monuments  shall  last  when  Egypt's  fall. 

Ni^t  Vi.  Line  309, 

And  all  may  do  what  has  by  man  been  done. 

Night  y\.  Line  i^. 
I  Behold  him  setting  in  his  western  skies, 

Dryden,  Absalom  and  Achitophel,  Line  268. 
^  Deatli  borders  upon  our  birth,  and  our  cradle  stands 
in  the  grave.  —  Bishop  Hall,  Epistles,  Dec.  iii.  Mpist.  iL 
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[Night  Thoughts  continued. 

The  man  that  blushes  is  not  quite  a  brute. 

Night  vii.  Lins  496. 
Prayer  ardent  opens  heaven. 

Night  ^\\\.  Unn-^i- 
A  man  of  pleasure  is  a  man  of  pains. 

Night  viii.  Lim  793. 
To  frown  at  pleasure,  and  to  smile  in  pain. 

Night  viii.  Line  1045. 

Final  Ruin  fiercely  drives 
Her  ploughshare  o'er  creation.' 

Nighl  ix.  Line  167. 
'T  is  elder  Scripture,  writ  by  God's  own  hand  : 
Scripture  authentic  !  uncorrupt  by  man. 

Night  ix.  Line  644, 
An  undevout  astronomer  is  mad. 

Night  a.  Line  771. 

The  course  of  nature  is  the  art  of  God.^ 

Night  ix.  Line  i26y. 


LOVE    OF   FAME. 

The  love  of  praise,  howe'er  concealed  by  art, 
Reigns  more  or  less,  and  glows  in  ev'ry  heart. 
Satire  i.  Line  $1. 
Some,  for  renown,  on  scraps  of  learning  dote. 
And  think  they  grow  immortal  as  they  quote. 

Sa/ire  i.  Line  89. 
1  Ct  Bums,  p.  386. 

^  In  brief,  all  tilings  are  artificial ;  for  Nature  is  tiie  art 
of  God.  —  Sir  Thomas  Browne,  J^eiig.  Med.,  Ft.  i.  Sect.  xvi. 
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Love  of  Fame  continued.] 

None  Uiink  the  great  unhappy,  but  the  great.^ 
Satire  \.  Lint  23S. 
Where  nature's  end  of  language  is  declined, 
And  nnen  talk  only  to  conceal  the  mind.' 

Satire  ii.  Line  207. 
Be  wise  with  speed ; 
A  fool  at  forty  is  a  fool  indeed. 

Think  naught  a  trifle,  though  it  small  appear ; 
Small  sands  the  mountain,  moments  make  the 


And  trifles  life.  SaHre  vi.  Line  208. 

One  to  destroy  is  murder  by  the  law  ; 
And  gibbets  keep  the  lifted  hand  in  awe ; 
To  murder  thousands  takes  a  specious  name, 
War's  glorious  art,  and  gives  immortal  fame. 

Satire  vii.  Line  55. 

How  commentators  each  dark  passage  shun, 
And  hold  their  farthing  candle  to  the  sun.^ 

Satire -^W.  Line -i-J. 

'  As  if  Misfortune  made  the  throne  her  seat, 
And  none  could  be  unhappy  but  the  great, 

Rowe,  The  Fair  Penitent,  Prologue. 
^  The  germ  of  this  thought  is  found  in  Jeremy  Taylor  : 
Lloyd,  South,  Butler,  Voung,  and  Goldsniith  have  repeat- 
ed if  after  him  ;  see  p.  594. 

'  But  to  enlarge  or  illustrate  this  power  and  effects  of 
love  is  to  set  a  candle  in  the  sun.  —Burton,  Anatimiy  of 
Melancholy,  PI.  iii.  Sect.  2.  Metn.  i.  Subi.  2. 

I  forbear  to  light  a  candle  to  the  sun,  —  Selden,  Preface 
to  Mare  Clausum,  ed,  1635. 

To  match  the  caudle  with  the  sun,  —  Surrey,  A  Praise 
of  His  Ljrve. 
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[Ymog  continued. 

Their  feet  through  faithless  leather  met  the  dirt, 
And  oftener  changed  their  principles  than  shirt. 

Epistle  to  Mr.  Pope.     Line  277. 

Accept  a  miracle,  instead  of  wit,  — 

See  two  dull  lines  with  Stanhope's  pencil  writ. 

Lines  Written  -with  the  Diamond  Peiuil  of  Lord 
Chesterfield.^ 

Time  elaborately  thrown  away. 

The  Last  Day.    Book  i. 
There  buds  the  promise  of  celestial  worth. 

Ibid.    Book  iii. 
In  records  that  defy  the  tooth  of  time. 

The  Statesman's  Creed. 
Great  let  me  call  him,  for  he  conquered  me. 

The  Revenge.     Act  i.  Sc.  I. 

The  blood  will  follow  where  tlie  knife  is  driven, 
The  flesh  will  quiver  where  the  pincers  tear. 

Ibid.    Act  V.  Se.  I. 
Souls  made  of  fire,  and  children  of  the  sun, 
With  whom  revenge  is  virtue. 

Tiiid.     Acs  V.  Sc.  2. 


BARTON    BOOTH.      1681-1733. 

True  as  the  needle  to  the  pole. 

Or  as  the  dial  to  the  sun.^  Son^. 

•  From  Mitford's  Life  of  Youjig.     See  also  Spenee't 
Anecdotes,  p.  378. 

°  True  as  the  dial  to  the  sun, 
Although  it  be  not  shin'd  upon. 

Butler,  Htidibras,  Ft.  iii.  C.  2,  L.  175. 
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ALEXANDER   POPE.     1688- 1744. 

ESSAY    ON    MAN. 

Awake,  my  St.  John  !  leave  all  meaner  things 
To  low  ambition,  and  the  pride  of  kings. 
Let  us  (since  life  can  little  more  supply 
Than  just  to  look  about  us,  and  to  die) 
Expatiate  free  o'er  all  this  scene  of  man  ; 
A  mighty  maze !  but  not  without  a  plan. 

Epislh  i.  Line  r. 

Together  let  us  beat  this  ample  field, 
1'ry  what  the  open,  what  the  covert  yield. 

EpistU  i.  Line  9. 
Eye  Nature's  walks,  shoot  folly  as  it  flies, 
And  catch  the  manners  living  as  they  rise ; 
Laugh  where  we  must,  be  candid  where  we  can, 
But  vindicate  the  ways  of  God  to  man,^ 

Efislle  L  Line  13. 

Heaven  from  all  creatures  hides  the  book  of  Fate. 

Epistle  i.  Line  77. 

Pleased  to  the  last,  he  crops  the  flowery  food. 
And  licks  the  hand  just  raised  to  shed  his  blood. 

Epistle  i.  Line  83. 

Who  sees  with  equal  eye,  as  God  of  all, 

A  hero  perish,  or  a  sparrow  fal!, 

Atoms  or  systems  into  ruin  hurled. 

And  now  a  bubble  burst,  and  now  a  world. 

Epistle  i.  Line  87. 


>smc!.,  Google 


2/0  Pope. 

[Eisayoo  Man  continued. 

Hope  springs  eterna!  in  the  human  breast : 

Man  never  is,  but  always  to  be  blest. 

The  soul,  uneasy,  and  confin'd  from  home, 

Rests  and  expatiates  in  a  life  to  come. 

Lo,  the  poor  Indian  I  whose  untutored  mind 

Sees  God  in  clouds,  or  hears  him  in  the  wind. 

Epistie  i.  Line  95. 

Far  as  the  solar  walk  or  milky  way. 

Epistle  i.  Line  102. 

But  thinks,  admitted  to  that  equal  sky, 

His  fdthful  dog  shall  bear  him  company. 

Epistle  i.  Idm  ill. 

In  pride,  in  reasoning  pride,  our  error  lies ; 

All  i^uit  their  sphere,  and  rush  into  the  skies. 

Pride  still  is  aiming  at  the  blessed  abodes, 

Men  would  be  angels,  angels  would  be  gods. 

Epistle  i.  Line  123. 

Die  of  a  rose  in  aromatic  pain. 

Epistle  \.  Line  200. 
The  spider's  touch,  how  exquisitely  fine  ! 
Feels  at  each  thread,  and  lives  along  the  Hne.^ 

Epistle  \.  Line  ^\^. 
1  Much  like  3  subtie  spider  which  doth  sit, 
In  midijle  of  her  web,  which  spreadeth  wide ; 
If  aught  do  touch  the  utmost  thread  of  it. 
She  feels  it  instantly  on  every  side. 
Sir  John  Davies  (1570-1626),  The  ImmoHality  of  the  Sml. 
Our  souls  sit  close  and  silently  within, 
And  their  own  web  from  their  own  entrails  spin ; 
And  when  eyes  meet  far  off,  our  sense  is  such. 
That,  spider-like,  we  feel  the  lenderest  touch. 

Dryden,  Mariage  h  la  Mode,  Act  a.  Sc.  I. 
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What  thin  partitions  sense  from  thought  divide.' 

Epistle  i.  Litis  226. 

All  are  but  parts  of  one  stupendous  whole, 
Whose  body  Nature  is,  and  God  the  soul. 

Sfistle  i.  Liiu  267. 
Warms  in  the  sun,  refreshes  in  the  breeze, 
Glows  in  the  stars,  and  blossoms  in  the  trees. 

Epislh  i.  Line  372. 

As  full,  as  perfect,  in  vile  man  that  mourns. 
As  the  rapt  seraph  that  adores  and  burns  : 
To  Him  no  high,  no  low,  no  great,  no  small ; 
He  fills,  he  bounds,  connects,  and  equals  all ! 
Epistle  i.  Line  277. 
All  nature  is  but  art,  unknown  to  thee  ; 
Ail  chance,  direction,  which  thou  canst  not  see; 
All  discord,  harmony  not  understood  ; 
All  partial  evil,  universal  good  ; 
And  spite  of  pride,  in  erring  reason's  spite, 
One  truth  is  clear.  Whatever  is,  is  right* 

'  Great  wits  are  sure  to  madness  near  allied, 
And  thin  partitions  do  their  bounds  divide. 

Drydcn,  Ante,p.  221, 
"NiiUutn  magnum  ingenium  sine  mixtura  dementia 
fiiit"  Seneca,  De  Trangaitlilate  Animi,  xvii.  10,  quotes 
this  from  Aristotle,  who  gives  as  one  of  his  Ptobhmatii 
(xxx.  i|,  Aia  ri  -nAvTfi  Siroi  TifpCTToi  ytynvaini'  Hv&pfs 
5  Kara  (j>i\o<roiptav  5  iroXiTiic^P  ^  tfoi^ith'  5  T()ivas  'j>ai~ 
vovrai  iif\ayxo\iKoi  Svref. 

^  Whatever  is,  is  in  its  causes  just 

Dryden,  (Edipin,  Act  iii.  Sc.  I. 
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Know  then  thyself,  presume  not  God  to  scan  ; 
The  proper  sfudy  of  mankind  is  man.^ 

Epistl/  ii.  Line  I. 

Chaos  of  thought  and  passion,  all  confus'd  ; 
Still  by  himself  abused  or  disabused  ; 
Created  half  to  rise,  and  half  to  fall ; 
Great  lord  of  ail  things,  yet  a  prey  to  all ; 
Sole  judge  of  truth,  in  endless  error  hurl'd ; 
The  glory,  jest,  and  riddle  of  the  world  I  * 

Epistle  ii.  Line  13. 

Fix'd  like  a  plant  on  his  peculiar  spot, 
To  draw  nutrition,  propagate,  and  rot. 

Epistle  ii.  Line  63, 

On  life's  vast  ocean  diversely  we  sail, 
Reason  the  card,  but  passion  is  the  gale. 

Epistle  ii.  Line  107, 

And  hence  one  master-passion  in  the  breast. 
Like  Aaron's  serpent,  swallows  up  the  rest. 

Epistle  a.Unei'^l. 

The  young  disease,  that  must  subdue  at  length. 
Grows  with  his  growth,  and  strengthens  with  his 

strength.  Epistle  ii.  Line  135. 

1  La  vraye  science  et  le  vray  etude  de  I'liomme  c'est 
I'liomme.  —  Charron,  De  la  Sagesse,  Lib.  i.  Ch.  I 

^  Quelle  chimere  est-ce  done  que  i'homme  I  quelle  nou- 
veauie,  quel  chaos,  quel  sujet  de  contradiction  1  Juge  de 
toutes  choses,  imbecile  ver  de  terre,  d^positaire  du  vrai, 
amas  d'incertitude,  gloire  et  rebut  de  I'uiiivers.  —  Pascal, 
Systhncs  des  Philosophes,  xxv. 
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Essay  on  Man  continued.] 

Vice  is  a  monster  of  so  frightful  mien,' 
As,  to  be  hated,  needs  but  to  be  seen  ; 
Yet  seen  too  oft,  familiar  with  her  face. 
We  first  endure,  then  pity,  then  embrace. 

SpistleW.  Line  2iJ. 

Virtuous  and  vicious  every  man  must  be, 
Few  in  th'  extreme,  but  all  in  the  degree. 

Epistle  ii.  Line  231. 

Behold  the  child,  by  Nature's  kindly  law, 
Pleas'd  with  a  rattle,  tickled  with  a  straw  ; 
Some  livelier  plaything  gives  his  youth  delight, 
A  little  louder,  but  as  empty  quite  ; 
Scarfs,  garters,  gold,  amuse  his  riper  stage. 
And  beads  and  prayer-books  are  the  toys  of  age, 
Pleas'd  with  this  bauble  still,  as  that  before, 
Till  tir'd  he  sleeps,  and  life's  poor  play  is  o'er. 

Efiislle  ii.  Line  275. 

Learn  of  the  little  nautilus  to  sail, 

Spread  the  thin  oar,  and  catch  the  driving  gale. 

EpiSle  iii.  Line  177. 

Th'  enormous  faith  of  many  made  for  one. 

Epislle  iii.  Line  243. 

For  forms  of  government  let  fools  contest ; 
Whate'er  is  best  administer'd  is  best : 
For  modes  of  faith  let  graceless  zealots  fight ; 
His  can't  be  wrong  whose  life  is  in  the  right.' 
Epistle  iii.  Line  303. 
I  For  tmth  iiaa  such  a  fece  and  such  a  mien. 
As  to  be  lov'd  needs  only  to  be  seen^ 

Dryden,  The  Hind  and  Panther,  Line  33. 
'  His  fajtii,  peiliaps,  in  some  nice  tenets  might 
Be  wrong;  his  life,  I  'm  sure,  was  in  tlie  right, 

Cowley,  On  the  Death  of  Craskaw. 
la*  R 
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[Essay  on  Man  cantinoed 

In  Faith  and  Hope  the  world  will  disagree, 

But  all  mankind's  concern  is  charity. 

Epislle  iii.  Line  ^o-j. 

O  happiness  I  our  being's  end  and  aim  ! 

Good,  pleasure,  ease,  content !  whate'er  thy  name : 

That  something  still  which  prompts  th'  eternal 
sigh, 

For  which  we  bear  to  live,  or  dare  to  die. 

Efiisllejtt.  Line  I. 

Order  is  Heaven's  first  law.      Efisile  iv.  Line  49. 

Reason's  whole  pleasure,  all  the  joys  of  sense, 

Lie  in  three  words- —  health,  peace,  and  compe- 
tence. Epistle  iv.  Line  79. 

The  soul's  calm  sunshine  and  the  heartfelt  joy. 
Efiide  iv.  Une  168. 

Honour  and  shame  from  no  condition  rise; 

Act  well  your  part,  there  all  the  honour  lies. 

Epistle  iv.  Line  193. 

Worth  makes  rtie  man,  and  want  of  it  the  fellow ; 
The  rest  is  all  but  leather  or  p rune  11  o. 

Epistle  iv.  Line  203. 

What  can  ennoble  sots,  or  slaves,  or  cowards  f 
Alas  !  not  all  the  blood  of  all  the  Howards. 

Epislle  iv.  Line  215. 
A  wit 's  a  feather,  and  a  chief  a  rod ; 
An  honest  man  's  the  noblest  work  of  God.^ 

Epislle  iv.  Line  247. 

Plays  round  the  head,  but  comes  not  to  the  heart : 
One  self-approving  hour  whole  years  outweighs 

'  Man  Is  his  own  star,  and  that  soul  that  can 
Be  honest  is  the  only  perfect  man. 

Fletcher,  Upon  an  Honest  Man's  Fortune. 
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Essay  on  Man  continued.] 

Of  Stupid  starers  and  of  loud  huzzas  : 
And  more  true  Joy  Marcellus  exiled  feels 
Than  Ca;sar  with  a  senate  at  his  heels. 

Epistle  iv.  Line  254. 
If  parts  allure  thee,  think  how  Bacon  shin'd, 
The  wisest,  hrightest,  meanest  of  mankind  ! 
Or,  ravish'd  with  the  whistling  of  a  name,^ 
See  Cromwell,  damn'd  to  everlasting  fame  !^ 

Epistle  iv.  Line  2S1. 
Know  then  this  truth  (enough  for  man  to  know), 
"  Virtue  alone  is  happiness  below." 

Epistle  iv.  Lite  309. 
Slave  to  no  sect,  who  takes  no  private  road, 
But  looks  through  nature  up  to  nature's  God.' 

Epistle  i^.  Line  iil. 

Form'd  by  thy  converse,  happily  to  steer 
From  grave  to  gay,  from  lively  to  severe.^ 

Epistle  iv.  Line  379. 
I  Charm'd  with  the  foolish  whistlmg  of  a  name. 

Cowlej,  TraTts.  Ceorgics,  Book  ii.  Line  458. 

*  May  see  thee  now,  though  late,  redeem  thy  name, 
And  glorify  what  else  is  damn'd  to  fame. 

Savage,  Character  of  Foster. 
'  You  will  find  that  it  is  the  modest,  not  the  presumptu- 
ous inquirer,  who  malies  a  real  and  safe  progress  in  the 
discovery  of  divine  truths.  One  follows  nature  and  na- 
ture's God  —  that  is,  he  follows  God  in  his  works  and  in 
his  word.  — .Bolingbroke,  A  Letter  to  Mr.  Pope. 

*  Happy  who  in  his  verse  can  gently  steer. 
From  grave  to  light :  from  pleasant  to  severe. 

Dryden,  The  Art  of  Poetry,  C.  i.  Line  75, 
Heureux  qui,  dans  ses  vers,  sait  d'une  voix  legeie 
Passer  du  grave  au  doux,  dii  plaisant  au  severe. 
Boileau,  L'Art  PoiUgtie,  Chant  I". 
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[Essay  on  Man  continued. 

Say,  shall  my  little  bark  attendant  sail, 
Pursue  the  triumph,  and  partake  the  gale  ? 

EpisUs  iv.  Lim  385: 
Thou  wert  my  guide,  philosopher,  and  friend. 

Epistle  iv.  Line  39a 

That  virtue  only  makes  our  bliss  below, 
And  all  our  knowledge  is,  ourselves  to  know. 

Episai  iv.  Line  39;. 

MORAL    ESSAYS. 

To  observations  which  ourselves  we  make. 
We  grow  more  partial  for  the  observer's  sake. 

EputU'y.  Line  11. 
Like  following  life  through  creatures  you  dissect, 
You  lose  it  in  the  moment  you  detect. 

Epistle  i.  Line  29. 
Half  our  knowledge  we  must  snatch,  not  take. 

Epislle  i.  Line  4a 
'T  is  from  high  life  high  characters  are  drawn ; 
A  saint  in  crape  is  twice  a  saint  in  lawn. 

Epislle  \.  Line  135. 

'T  is  education  forms  the  common  mind  : 
Just  as  the  twig  is  bent  the  tree  's  inclined. 

Epistle  i.  Line  149. 

Manners  with  fortunes,  humours  turn  with  climes, 
Tenets  with  books,  and  principles  with  times.^ 

Epistle  i.  Line  173. 
"  Tempoi 
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Odious,!  in  woollen  !  't  would  a  saint  provoke, 

Were  the  last  words  that  poor  Narcissa  spoke. 

Sp'siie  i.  Line  246. 

And  you,  brave  Cobham  !  to  the  latest  breath 

Shall  feel  your  ruling  passion  strong  in  death. 

EfiiiU  i.  Z;«f  262. 

Whether  the  charmer  sinner  it,  or  saint  it. 
If  folly  grow  romantic,  I  must  paint  it. 

Episllsi\.Line  15. 

Choose  a  firm  cloud  before  it  fall,  and  in  it 
Catch,  ere  she  change,  the  Cynthia  of  this  minute. 

EpisHs  ii.  Line  19. 

Fine  by  defect,  and  delicately  weak.' 

Efistk  ii.  Lint  43. 

With  too  much  quickness  ever  to  be  taught; 

With  too  much  thinking  to  have  common  thought, 
EpistU  ii.  Line  97. 

To  heirs  unknown  descends  th'  unguarded  store. 
Or  wanders,  heaven-directed,  to  the  poor. 

Efistle  iL  Line  149. 
Virtue  she  finds  too  painful  an  endeavour. 
Content  to  dwell  in  decencies  forever. 

Epistle  ii.  Line  163. 

Men,  some  to  business,  some  to  pleasure  take ; 
But  everj'  woman  is  at  heart  a  rake. 

EpistU  ii.  Lim  215. 

'  Fine  by  degrees,  and  beautifully  less. 

Prior,  Henry  and  Emma. 
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27S  Pope. 

See  how  the  world  its  veterans  rewards  1 
A  youth  of  frolics,  an  old  age  of  cards. 

Epistle  ii.  Line  243. 
Oh !  bless'd  with  temper  whose  unclouded  ray 
Can  make  to-morrow  cheerful  as  to-day. 

Epistk\\.Line2<,-J. 

She  who  ne'er  answers  till  a  husband  cools, 
Or,  if  she  rules  him,  never  shows  she  rules. 

Epistle  ii.  Line  z6i. 
And  mistress  of  herself,  though  china  fall. 

Epistle  \\.  Line  268. 

Woman  's  at  best  a  contradiction  still. 

Who  shall  decide,  when  doctors  disagree. 
And  soundest  casuists  doubt,  like  you  and  me? 
EpistU  iii.  Line  i.  , 

Blest  paper-credit !  last  and  best  supply  ! 
That  lends  corruption  lighter  wings  to  fly. 

Epistle  iii.  Line  29- 

But  thousands  die  without  or  this  or  that, 
Die,  and  endow  a  college  or  a  cat. 

EpistU  in.  Line  gs- 

The  ruling  passion,  be  it  what  it  will. 
The  ruling  passion  conquers  reason  still. 

Epistle  iii.  Line  153, 

Extremes  in  nature  equal  good  produce ; 
Extremes  in  man  concur  to  general  use. 

Epistle  iii.  Line  i6r. 
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Moral  Essays  continued.] 

Rise,  honest  muse  !  and  sing  The  Man  of  Ross. 

Epistle  iiL  Line  250. 
Ye  little  stars  !  hide  your  diminish'd  rays.^ 

BphtU  iJL  Line  282, 
Who  builds  a  church  to  God,  and  not  to  fame. 
Will  never  mark  the  marble  with  his  name. 

Epistle  iii.  Line  285. 

Where  London's  column,  pointing  at  the  skies, 
Like  a  tall  bully,  lifts  the  head  and  lies. 

Epistle  iiL  Line  nij. 
Good  sense,  which  only  is  the  gift  of  Heaven, 
And  though  no  science,  fairly  worth  the  seven. 

Epistle  iv.  Line  43. 

To  rest,  the  cushion  and  soft  dean  invite. 
Who  never  mentions  hell  to  ears  polite.^ 

Epistle  iv.   Une  149. 
Statesman,  yet  friend  to  truth  !  of  soul  sincere, 
In  action  faithful,  and  In  honour  clear  ; 
Who  broke  no  promise,  secv'd  no  private  end. 
Who  gain'd  no  title,  and  who  lost  no  friend. 

EpistU  V.  Line  67. 

I  At  whose  sight  all  the  stars 
Hide  their  diminished  heads. 

Milton,  Par.  Lost,  Book  iv.  Line  34. 
2  In  the  reign  of  Charles  II.  a  certain  worthy  divine  at 
Whitehall  thus  addi'essed  himself  to  the  auditory  at  the 
conclusion  of  his  sermon  :  —  "In  short,  if  you  don't  live 
up  to  the  precepts  of  the  Gospel,  but  abandon  yourselves 
to  your  irregular  appetites,  you  must  expect  to  receive 
your  reward  in  a  certain  place  which  'tis  not  good  man- 
ners to  mention  here."  —  Tom  Brown,  Laconics. 
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AN   ESSAY  ON   CRITICISM. 

'Tis  with  our  judgments  as  our  watches,  none 
Go  just  aiike,  yet  each  believes  his  own.-' 

Part  i.  Line  9. 

One  science  only  will  one  genius  lit ; 
So  vast  is  art,  so  narrow  human  wit. 

Part  i.  Lhte  6a 

From  vulgar  bounds  with  brave  disorder  part, 
And  snatch  a  grace  beyond  the  reach  of  art. 

Pride,  the  never-failing  vice  of  fools. 

Parfix.  LiiuA,. 

A  little  learning  is  a  dangerous  thing  ; 
Drink  deep,  or  taste  not  the  Pierian  spring  : 
There  shallow  draughts  intoxicate  the  brain. 
And  drinking  largely  sobers  us  again.' 

Hills  peep  o'er  hills,  and  Alps  on  Alps  arise ! 

Part  ii.  Line  32. 

^  But  as  when  an  authentic  watch  is  shown. 
Each  man  winds  up  and  rectifies  his  own, 
So  in  onr  very  judgments,  &C. 

Suckling,  Epilogui  to  Aglatira. 
^  A  little  philosophy  inclineth  man's  mind  to  atheism, 
but  depth  in  pliilosophy  bringeih  men's  minds  about  to 
religion.  —  Bacon,  Essays,  Of  Atheism. 

A  little  skill  in  antiquity  inclines  a  man  to  Popery  ;  but 
depth  in  that  study  brings  him  about  again  to  our  religion. 
—  Fuller,  Hely  Stale,  Thi  True  Church  Antiquary, 
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Essa;  OD  Criliclam  CDDiinued.] 

Whoever  thinks  a  faultless  piece  to  see, 
Thinks  what  ne'er  was,  nor  is,  nor  e'er  shall  be.' 

Part  'a.  Line  53. 

True  wit  is  nature  to  advantage  dress'd. 

What  oft  was  thought,  but  ne'er  so  well  express' d. 

Part  ii.  Li«e  97. 

Words  are   like  leaves  ;   and  where  they  most 

abound, 
Much  fruit  of  sense  beneath  is  rarely  found. 

Part  u.  Line  iO^. 

Such  labour' d  nothings,  in  so  strange  a  style. 
Amaze  th'  unlearn' d,  and  make  the  learned  smile. 

Part  !i.  Line  126. 
In  words,  as  fashions,  the  same  rule  wiO  hold, 
Alike  fantastic  if  too  new  or  old  : 
Be  not  the  first  by  whom  the  new  are  tried, 
Nor  yet  the  last  to  lay  the  old  aside. 

Part  ii.  Line  133. 

Some  to  church  repair, 
Not  for  the  doctrine,  but  the  music  there. 

Fart  ii.  Lini  142, 
These  equal  syllables  alone  require. 
Though  oft  the  ear  the  open  vowels  tire, 
While  expletives  their  feeble  aid  do  join. 
And  ten  low  words  oft  creep  in  one  dull  line. 

'  "  High  characters,"  cries  one,  and  he  would  see 
Things  that  ne'er  were,  nor  are,  nor  e'er  will  be. 
Suckling,  Epilogue  ta  The  Goblin. 
There  'a  no  such  thing  in  nature,  and  you  'II  draw 
A  faultless  monster,  which  the  world  ne'er  saw. 

Sheffield,  Essay  on  Poetry. 


>smc!.,  Google 


282  Pope. 

[Essay  on  Crillcism  confiniied, 

A  needless  Alexandrine  ends  the  song, 

That,  like  a  wounded  snake,  drags  its  slow  length 

along.'  Part  ii.  Line  158. 

True  ease  in  writing  comes  from  art,  not  chance. 
As  those  move  easiest  who  have  learn'd  to  dance. 
'T  is  not  enough  no  harshness  gives  offence  ; 
The  sound  must  seem  an  echo  to  the  sense. 
Soft  is  the  strain  when  zephyr  gently  blows. 
And  the  smooth  stream  in  smoother  numbers 

But  when  loud  surges  lash  the  soundii^g  shore, 
The  hoarse  rough  verse  should  lilse  the  torrent 

roar. 
When  Ajax  strives  some  rock's  vast  weight  to 

The  line  too  labours,  and  the  words  move  slow ; 
Not  so  when  swift  Camilla  scours  the  plain, 
Flies  o'er  th'  unbending  corn,  and  skims  along 
the  main.  p„rt  \\.  Line  162. 

For  fools  admire,  but  men  of  sense  approve. 

Part  W.  Line  K^x. 

But  let  a  lord  once  own  the  happy  lines. 
How  the  wit  brightens  !  how  the  style  refines  ! 

Purt  ii.  Line  320. 

Envy  will  merit  as  its  shade  pursue, 

But,  like  a  shadow,  proves  the  substance  true. 

FartW.  Line -itt. 

"^  Soivuntur,  tardosque  Irahil  sinus  uitimus  orbes. 

Virgil,  Georgia,  Lib.  iii.  424. 


>smc!.,  Google 


Pope.  283 

Essay  on  Critfciam  coDtlpued.] 

To  err  is  human,  to  forgive  divine. 

Flirt  ■<■,,  Line  Z^l. 

All  seems  infected  that  th'  infected  spy. 
As  all  looks  yellow  to  the  jaundic'd  eye. 

Part  X:.  Line  Zl%. 

And  make  each  day  a  critic  on  the  last. 

Part  iii.  Line  12. 

Men  must  be  taught  as  if  you  taught  them  not, 
And  tilings  unknown  propos'd  as  things  forgot. 

Part \\\.  Line  l-i. 

The  bookful  blockhead,  ignorantly  read, 
With  loads  of  learned  lumber  in  his  head. 

Part  iii.  Lirie  53. 
Most  authors  steal  their  works,  or  buy ; 
Garth  did  not  write  his  owti  Dispensary. 

Part -^-A.  Line  ^^ 

For  fools  rush  in  where  angels  fear  to  tread.  1, 
Part  iii.  Utu  66. 

Led  by  fhe  light  of  the  M^onian  star. 

Part  iii.  Line  Sg. 

Content  if  hence  th'  unlearn'd  their  wants  may 

The  learn'd  reflect  on  what  before  they  knew.^ 
Part\\\.  Line  180. 

'  Tliat  wrens  make  prey  where  eagles  dale  not  perch. 
Shakespeare,  Rickofd ILL,  Act'x.  Sc.  3. 

This  Latin  hexameter,  which  is  commoiiiy  ascribed  to 
Horace,  appeared  for  the  first  time  as  an  epigraph  to  Pres- 
ident Henaolt's  Abrl!,4  ChronoU^que,  and  in  the  preface 
to  the  third  edition  of  Iliis  work,  Henault  acknowledges 
that  he  had  given  it  as  a  translation  of  this  couplet 
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THE  RAPE  OF  THE  LOCK. 

What  dire  offence  from  amorous  causes  springs, 
What  mighty  contests  rise  from  trivial  things. 

Canto  L  Line  I. 

And  all  Arabia  breathes  from  yonder  box. 

Cants  i.  Line  134. 

On  her  white  breast  a  sparkling  cross  she  wore. 
Which  Jews  might  kiss,  and  infidels  adore. 

Canio  ii.  Line  7. 
If  to  her  share  some  female  errors  fall, 
Look  on  her  face,  and  you  '11  forget  them  all. 

Canlov.  Line  17. 
Fair  tresses  man's  imperial  race  insnare, 
And  beauty  draws  us  with  a  single  hair.^ 

Canta  ii.  Line  2^. 

Here  thou,  great  Anna !  whom  three  realms  obey, 
Dost  sometimes  counsel  take  — and  sometimes 

tea.  Cmito  iii.  Line  7, 

At  every  word  a  reputation  dies. 

Canlo  iii.  Line  16. 

The  hungry  judges  soon  the  sentence  sign, 
And  wretches  hang,  that  jurymen  may  dine. 

Canto  iii.  Line  zi. 
Coffee,  which  makes  the  politician  wise, 
And  see  through  all  things  with  his  half-shut  eyes. 

Canfom.  Line  ll-J. 

1  She  knows  lier  man,  and,  when  you  rant  and  swear, 
Can  draw  you  to  her  with  a  singie  hair. 
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Rape  of  lbs  Lock  continued.] 

The  meeting  points  the  sacred  hair  dissever 
T'rom  the  fair  head,  for  ever,  and  for  ever ! 


Sir  Plume,  of  amber  snuff-box  justly  vain, 
And  the  nice  conduct  of  a  clouded  cane. 

Canto  \^.  Lim  \2T,. 

("harms  strike  the  sight,  but  merit  wins  the  soul. 

Canio  V.  Line  34. 


EPISTLE  TO  DR.  ARBUTHNOT. 


Shut,  shut  the  doorj  good  John  !  fatigu'd,  I  said ; 
Tie  up  the  knocker,  say  I  'm  sick,  I  'm  dead. 

Line  I. 

Fire  in  each  eye,  and  papers  in  each  hand, 
They  rave,  recite,  and  madden  round  the  land. 

K'en  Sunday  shines  no  sabbath  day  to  me. 

Line  13. 

Is  there  a  parson  much  beijnus'd  in  beer, 
A  maudlin  poetess,  a  rhyming  peer, 
A  clerk  foredoom'd  his  father's  soul  to  cross. 
Who  pens  a  stanza  when  he  should  engross  ? 


Friend  to  my  life,  which  did  not  you  prolong, 
The  world  had  wanted  many  an  idle  song. 
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Obiig'd  by  hunger  ar 

Pope. 

[Epistle  lo  Dr.  Arbulhnot  cor 

id  request  of  friends. 
Lint 

itinued. 
■44- 

Fir'd  that  the  house  i 

rejects  hir 

n,  "'Sdeath 

!  I'll 

print  it, 
And  shame  the  fools. 

Lim 

■6i. 

No  creature  smarts  S' 

0  little  as 

a  fool.     Lin, 

■84. 

Destroy  his  fib,  or  sophistry  —  in  vain  ! 
The  creature  's  at  his  dirty  work  again. 

As  yet  a  child,  nor  yet  a  fool  to  fame, 

I  iisp'd  in  nurabers,  for  the  numbers  came. 

U„i  127. 
Pretty  !  in  amber  to  observe  the  forms 
Of  hairs,  or  straws,  or  cliit,  or  grubs,  or  worms ! 
The  things,  we  know,  are  neither  rich  nor  rare, 
But  wonder  how  the  devil  they  got  there. 

Line  j6g. 

Means  not,  but  blunders  round  about  a  meaning ; 
And  he  whose  fustian  's  so  sublimely  bad. 
It  is  not  poetry,  but  prose  run  mad.     Utie  i85. 

Should  such  a  man,  too  fond  to  rule  alone. 
Bear,  like  the  Turk,  no  brother  near  the  throne. 

Lini  197, 
Damn  with  faint  praise,  assent  with  civil  leer, 
And  without  sneering  teach  the  rest  to  sneer ; 
Willing  to  wound,  and  yet  afraid  to  strike. 
Just  hint  a  fault,  and  hesitate  dislike. 
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By  flatterers  besieg'd, 
And  so  obliging  that  he  ne'er  oblig'd  ; 
Like  Cato,  give  his  little  senate  laws, 
And  sit  attentive  to  his  own  applause. 

Line  207. 
Who  but  must  laugh,  if  such  a  man  there  be? 
Who  would  not  weep,  if  Atticus  were  he  ? 

Curst  be  the  verse,  how  well  soe'er  it  flow, 
That  tends  to  make  one  worthy  man  my  foe. 

Line  2S3. 
Satire  or  sense,  alas  !  can  Sporus  feel  ? 
Who  breaks  a  butterfly  ypon  a  wheel  ? 

Line  307. 

Eternal  smiles  his  emptiness  betray, 

As  shallow  streams  run  dimpling  all  the  way. 

Lille  315.' 

Wit  that  can  creep,  and  pride  that  licks  the  dust. 

Li'ts  III. 

That  not  in  fancy's  maze  he  wander'd  long, 
But  stoop'd  to  truth,  and  moraliz'd  his  song. 

Line  340, 
Me,  let  the  tender  office  long  engage 
To  rock  the  cradle  of  reposing  age, 
With  lenient  arts  extend  a  mother's  breath, 
Make  languor  smile,  and  smooth  the  bed  of 

Explore  the  thought,  explain  the  asking  eye, 
And  keep  awhile  one  parent  from  the  sky. 

Lins  408. 
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SATIRES,  EPISTLES,  AND  ODES  OF  HORACE. 
Lord  Fanny  spins  a  thousand  such  a  day. 

Sittire  i.  BookvL.  Line  6. 

Satire  's  my  weapon,  but  I  'm  too  discreet 
To  run  amuck,  and  tilt  at  all  I  meet. 

Sath-e  i.  Biwi  ii.  Line  69. 
But  touch  me,  and  no  minister  so  sore  ; 
Whoe'er  offends,  at  some  unlucky  time 
Slides  into  verse,  and  hitches  in  a  rhyme  ; 
Sacred  to  ridicule  his  whole  life  long. 
And  the  sad  burden  of  some  merry  song. 

Satire  i.  Book  ii.  Line  76. 
There  St.  John  mingles  with  my  friendly  bowl. 
The  feast  of  reason  and  the  flow  of  soul. 

Satire  i.  Book  ii.  Liae  137. 
For  I,  who  hold  sage  Homer's  rule  the  best, 
Welcome  the  coming,  speed  the  going  guest.^ 

Satire  ii.  Book  ii.  Line  159. 
Give  me  again  my  hollow  tree, 
A  crust  of  bread,  and  liberty. 

Do  good  by  stealth,  and  blush  to  fmd  it  fame. 

Epilogue  to  the  Satires.     Dialogue  i.  Line  136. 

To  Berkeley  every  virtue  under  heaven. 

Epilogue  to  the  Satires.     Dialogue  ii.  Line  76. 

When  the  brisk  minor  pants  for  twenty-one. 


I  Welcome  the  coming,  speed  the  parting  gues 
The  Odyssey,  Book  xv.  Line 
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Episliss  oT  Horace  conlinued,] 

Get  place  and  wealth  ;  if  possible,  with  grace ; 
If  not,  by  any  means  get  wealth  and  place.' 

Epislle  i.  Book  i.  Line  103. 
Above  all  Greek,  above  all  Roman  fame.° 

Epiitle  i.  Book  ii.  Line  26. 
The  mob  of  gentlejnen  who  wrote  with  ease. 

Ejiistle  i.  Book  ii.  Line  108. 
One  simile  tliat  solitary  shines 
In  the  dry  desert  of  a  thousand  lines. 

Episae  i.  Book-±  Line  ill. 

Who  says  in  verse  what  others  say  in  prose. 

Epistle  i.  Book  ii.  Line  202. 

Waller  was  smooth  ;  but  Dryden  taught  to  join 
The  varying  verse,  the  full  resounding  line, 
The  long  majestic  march,  and  energy  divine. 

Epistle  i.  Book  ii.  Line  267. 
The  last  and  greatest  art,  the  art  to  blot. 

Epislle  i.  Book  ii.  Line  281. 
Who  pants  for  glory,  finds  but  short  repose  j 
A  breath  revives  him,  or  a  breath  o'erthrows. 

Epislle  i.  Book  a.  Line  30O. 
The  many-headed  monster  of  the  pit.^ 

Epistle  i.  Book  ii.  Line  305, 

'  Get  money  ;  still  get  money,  boy  ; 
No  matter  by  what  means. 
Jonson,  Every  Man  in  his  Humour,  Act  ii.  Si.  3. 
^  Above  any  Greek  or  Roman  name. 

Dryden,  Upon  the  Death  of  Lord  Hastings. 
*  This  many-headed  monster.  —  Massinger,  TheRoman 
Aetor,  Act  jii.  Sc.  2.    Scott,  Lady  of  the  Lake,  Canto  v.  St.  30. 
Many-headed  multitude.  —  Sidney,  Arcadia,   Book  ii. 
Shakespeare,  Coriolanus,  Act  ii.  Se.  3. 

13  s 
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[Epistle!  of  Horace  con^nued. 

"Praise  undeserved  is  scandal  in  disguise." ■'^ 

EpistU  i.  Baok  ii.  Line  413. 

Years  following  years  steal  something  every  day  ; 
At  last  they  steal  us  from  ourselves  away. 

Epistle  ii.  Book  ii.  Lim  72. 

The  vulgar  boil,  the  learned  roast  an  egg. 

Epislls  ii.  Bonk  ii.  Line  85. 

Words  that  wise  Bacon  or  brave  Raleigh  spoke. 
Epistle  ii.  Book  ii.  Line  i58. 

Vain  was  the  chief's,  the  sage's  pride  ! 
They  had  no  poet,  and  they  died. 

Ode  9.  Book  iv. 

Nature  and  Nature's  laws  lay  hid  in  night : 
God  said,  "  Let  Newton  be  !  "  and  all  was  light 

Epitaph  intended  far  Sir  Isaac  Newton. 

Ye  Gods !  annihilate  but  space  and  time. 
And  make  two  lovers  happy. 
MartinusScriilerus  onthe  Art  of  Sinking  in  Poetry.  Ck.  II. 

3  Tliia  line  is  from  3.  poem  entitled  To  ike  Cetelirated 
Beauties  of  lit  BridsA  Court.  Bell's  Fugitive  Poetry, 
Vol.  iii./.  118. 

The  following  epigram  is  from  The  Grove.  London, 
1 721, 

When  one  good  line  did  much  my  wonder  r^se, 
In  Br — st's  works,  I  stood  resolved  to  praise ; 
And  had,  but  that  the  modest  author  cries 
"Praise  undeserved  is  scanda!  in  disguise." 

On  a  Certain  Line  of  Mr.  Br ,  Author  of  a  Copy 

of  Verses  catted  the  British  Beauties. 
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THE     DUNCIAD. 

O  thou  !  whatever  title  please  thine  ear. 
Dean,  Drapier,  Bickerstaff,  or  Gulliver  ! 
Whether  thou  choose  Cervantes'  serious  air, 
Or  laugh  and  shake  in  Rabelais'  easy-chair. 

Book  i.  Line  21. 
Poetic  Justice,  with  her  lifted  scale, 
Where,  in  nice  balance,  truth  with  gold  she  weighs, 
And  solid  pudding  against  empty  praise. 

Book  i.  Line  52. 
Now  night  descending,  the  proud  scene  was  o'er. 
But  lived  in  Settle's  numbers  one  day  more. 

Book  i.  Line  89. 
While  pensive  poets  painful  vigils  keep, 
Sleepless  themselves  to  give  their  readers  sleep. 

Book  i.  Line  93. 
Next  o'er  his  books  his  eyes  began  to  roll, 
In  pleasing  memory  of  all  he  stole. 

Book  i.  Line  127. 
How  index-learning  turns  no  student  pale. 
Yet  holds  the  eel  of  science  by  the  tail. 

Book  i.  Line  279. 
And  gentle  Dulness  ever  loves  a  joke. 

Book  ii.  Line  34. 
Till  Peter's  keys  some  christen'd  Jove  adorn, 
And  Pan  to  Moses  lends  his  pagan  horn. 

Book  iii.  Line  109. 

All  crowd,  who  foremost  shall  be  damn'd  to  fame. 
Book\\\.  Line  158, 
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292  Pope. 

[The  Dunciad  continued. 

Silence, yewolves !  whileRalphtoCynthiahowls, 
And  makes  night  hideous ; '  — ^ answer  him,  ye  owls. 

Book  iii.  Line  165. 

A  wit  with  dunces,  and  a  dunce  with  wits." 

Book  iv.  Line  go. 

The  right  divine  of  kings  to  govern  wrong. 

Book  iv.  Line  188. 

Stuff  the  head 
With  all  such  reading  as  was  never  read  ; 
For  thee  explain  a  thing  till  all  men  doubt  it. 
And  write  about  it,  goddess,  and  about  it. 

Book  iv.  Line  249, 

Led  by  my  hand,  he  saunter'd  Europe  round. 
And  gather'd  every  vice  on  Christian  ground. 

Bookbl.Linez^l. 

Judicious  drank,  and  greatly  daring  din'd. 

Book  iv.  Zi«e  318. 

Stretch'd  on  the  rack  of  a  too  easy  chair. 
And  heard  thy  everlasting  yawn  confess 
The  pains  and  penalties  of  idleness. 

Beak  iv.  Line  343, 

E'en  Palinurus  nodded  at  the  helm. 

Book  iv.  Line  614. 

Religion,  blushing,  veils  her  sacred  fires, 

And  unawares  Morality  expires. 

Nor  public  flame,  nor  private  dares  to  shine  ; 

'  Making  night  hideous. 

Shalieapeare,  Hamlst,  Act'\.  Sc.  4. 
^  See  Cowper,  p.  367. 
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The  Dunciad  coniinued.] 

Nor  human  spark  is  left,  nor  glimpse  divine  ! 
Lo !  thy  dread  empire,  Chaos,  is  restor'd ; 
Light  dies  before  thy  uncreatiog  word  ; 
Thy  hand,  great  Anarch  !  lets  the  curtain  fall ; 
And  universal  darkness  buries  all. 

Book  iv.  Line  649. 

ELOISA  TO  ABELARD. 

Heaven  first  taught  letters  for  some  wretch's  aid, 
Some  banish'd  lover,  or  some  captive  maid. 

Line  SI. 
Speed  the  soft  intercourse  from  soul  to  soul, 
And  waft  a  sigh  from  Indus  to  the  Pole. 

Curse  on  all  laws  but  those  which  love  has  made. 
Love,  free  as  air,  at  sight  of  human  ties. 
Spreads  his  light  wings,  and  in  a  moment  flies. 

And  love  th'  offender,  yet  detest  th'  ofi"ence.^ 

How  happy  is  the  blameless  vestal's  lot ! 
The  world  forgetting,  by  the  world  forgot. 

One  thought  of  thee  puts  al!  the  pomp  to  flight; 
Priests,  tapers,  temples,  swim  before  my  sight." 
Lins  373. 

i  She  hugged  the  offender  and  forgave  the  offence. 

Dryden,  Cymoa  and  Iphigenia,  Line  107. 
'  Priests,  tapers,  temples,  swam  before  my  sight. 

Edmund  Smith,  Pksdra  and  HifpQlyttis. 
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See  my  lips  tremble  and  my  eyeballs  roll ; 
Suck  my  last  breath,  and  catch  my  flying  soul. 
Line  323. 
He  best  can  paint  them  who  shall  feel  them  most. 

Line  nil. 

Not  chaos-like  together  crush'd  and  bruis'd. 
But,  as  the  world,  harmoniously  confus'd, 
Where  order  in  variety  we  see, 
And  where,  thougli  all  things  differ,  all  agree. 

Windsor  Forest.     Line  13. 

A  mighty  hunter,  and  his  prey  was  man. 

Ibid.    Line  62. 
From  old  Belerium  to  the  northern  main. 

liiii.    Line  316. 
Nor  Fame  I  slight,  nor  for  her  favours  call ; 
She  comes  unlook'd  for,  if  she  comes  at  all. 

The  Temple  of  Fams.     Line  ^ly 

Unblemish'd  let  me  live,  or  die  unknown  ; 

0  grant  an  honest  fame,  or  grant  me  none  ! 

Ibid.     Lin.  Hit. 

1  am  his  Highness's  dog  at  Kew ; 
Pray  tell  me,  sir,  whose  dog  are  yoti  ? 

On  the  CoUar  of  a  Dog. 
There,  take,  (says  Justice,)  take  ye  each  a  shell ; 
We  thrive  at  Westminster  on  fools  like  you  ; 
'T  was  a  fat  oyster  —  live  in  peace  —  adieu.' 

Verbatim  from  Boiteau, 
1  "  Tenez  voilJ,"  dit-elle,  ■"  i  chacun  une  ecaille, 
Des  sottises  d'autrui  nous  vivona  au  Palais  ; 
Messieiirs,rhuitreetolt  bonne.  Adieu.  Vivez  en paix." 
Epiire,  ii.  (cl  M.  L'Abbi  des  Roches.) 
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Father  of  all  !  in  every  age, 

In  every  clime  ador'd, 
By  saint,  by  savage,  and  by  sage, 
Jehovah,  Jove,  or  Lord. 

The  Univenal  Prayer,    Slansa  I. 

And  binding  nature  fast  in  fate. 

Left  free  the  human  will.  Statisa  3. 

And  deal  damnation  round  the  land. 

Slanxa  7. 

Teach  me  to  feel  another's  woe. 

To  hide  the  fault  I  see  ; 
That  mercy  I  to  others  show, 

That  mercy  show  to  me.^  Sianza  lo. 

Vital  spark  of  heavenly  flame  ! 
Quit,  O  quit  this  mortal  frame  ! 

The  Dying  CkriiHan  to  &is  Soul. 
Hark  1  they  whisper ;  angels  say. 
Sister  Spirit,  come  away  I  Ibid. 

Tell  me,  my  soul,  can  this  be  death  ? 

IMd. 
Lend,  lend  your  wings !  I  mount  1  I  fly  I 
O  grave  !  where  is  thy  victory  ? 
O  death  !  where  is  thy  sting  ?  MJ. 

Thus  let  me  live,  unseen,  uiiknown, 

Thus  unlamented  let  me  die ; 
Steal  from  the  world,  and  not  a  stone 

Tell  where  I  lie.  Ode  on  Solitude. 

I  Ct  Spenser,  The  Faerie  Qiieene,  Book  iv.  C.  i.  St.  43. 
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What  beckoning  ghost  along  the  moonlight  shade 
Invites  my  steps  and  points  to  yonder  glade  ?^ 

Td  the  Memory  of  an  Unfortunate  Lady.     Line  I. 

By  foreign  hands  thy  dying  eyes  were  clos'd, 
By  foreign  hands  thy  decent  limbs  compos'd, 
By  foreign  hands  thy  humble  grave  adom'd, 
By  strangers  honour'd,  and  by  strangers  mourn'd. 

I6id.    Line  51. 
And  bear  about  the  mockery  of  woe 
To  midnight  dances,  and  the  public  show. 

Ibid.     Linen- 

How  lov'd,  how  honour'd 'once,  avails  thee  not, 

To  whom  related,  or  by  whom  begot ; 

A  heap  of  dust  alone  remains  of  thee ; 

'T  is  all  thou  art,  and  all  the  proud  shall  be  ! 

I&id.     Line  11. 

Such  were  the  notes  ihy  once  Jov'd  poet  sung. 
Till  death  untimely  stopp'd  his  tuneful  tongue. 

■  Epist.  la  Robert,  Earl  of  Oxford. 

Who  ne'er  knew  joy  but  friendship  might  divide. 
Or  gave  his  fatlier  grief  but  when  he  died, 

Epilapk  OK  the  Hon.  S.  Hareourt. 

The  saint  sustain'd  it,  but  the  woman  died. 

Epitaph  on  Mrs.  Corbet. 
Of  manners  gentle,  of  affections  mild  ; 
In  wit  a  man,  simplicity  a  child.^ 

Epitaph  on  Gay. 

1  What  gentle  ghost,  besprent  with  April  dew, 
Hails  me  so  solemnly  to  yonder  yew  ? 

Ben  Jonson,  Elegy  mt  the  Lady  Jatie  Fawlet. 

*  Her  wit  was  more  than  man,  her  innocence  a  child, 

Dryden,  Elegy  on  Mrs.  Killep'ew. 
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A  brave  man  struggling  In  the  storms  of  fate, 
And  greatly  falling  with  a  falling  state. 
While  Cato  gives  his  little  senate  laws, 
What  bosom  beats  not  in  his  country's  cause  ? 

PrDlogue  to  Mr.  Addison's  Caio. 

The  mouse  that  always  trusts  to  one  poor  hole 
Can  never  be  a  mouse  of  any  soul.' 

The  Wifo  o/Batli.     Her  Prologue.     Line  Z98. 

Love  seldom  haunts  the  breast  where  learning 

lies. 
And  Venus  sets  ere  Mercury  can  rise. 

Ibid.  Line  369. 
Vou  beat  your  pate,  and  fancy  wit  will  come  ; 
Knock  as  you  please,  there  's  nobody  at  home.^ 

Epigram. 

Party  is  the  madness  of  many  for  the  gain  of 
a  few.'  Thmights  oil  Various  Subjects. 

I  never  knew  any  man  in  my  life  who  could 
not  bear  another's  misfortunes  perfectly  like  a 
Christian.  jbid. 

1  I  hold  a  mouse's  liert  not  worth  a  leek, 
That  hath  but  oon  hole  to  sterfe  to. 
Chaucer,  The  Prologue  of  Tks  Wyfe  of  Bathe,   K  572. 
2  Ct  Cowper,  p.  367. 

°  From  Roscoe's  edition  of  Pope,  Vol.  1.  p.  376  ;  origi- 
nally prhited  in  Molte's  Miseellanies,  1727.  In  the  edition 
of  1736,  Pope  says. ''  I  must  own  that  the  prose  part  |Tbe 
Thoughts  on  Various  Subjects),  at  the  end  of  the  second 
volume,  was  wholly  mine.  January,  1734." 
13* 
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Pope. 


AchilJes'  wvath,  to  Greece  the  direful  spring 
Of  woes  unnumber'd,  heavenly  goddess,  sing ! 
Book  i.  Line  I. 


Shakes  his  ambrosial  curls,  and  gives  the  nod ; 
The  stamp  of  fate,  and  sanction  of  the  god. 

Book  i.  LinB  684- 

She  moves  a  goddess,  and  she  looks  a  queen. 

Bookm.  Line  2^. 


Such  men  as  live  in  these  degenerate  days. 

Book  V.  Line  371. 

Like  leaves  on  trees  the  race  of  man  is  found, 
Now  green  in  youth,  now  withering  on  theground : 
Another  race  the  following  spring  supplies  ; 
They  fall  successive,  and  successive  rise. 

Book^.  Line  iZl. 

Who  dares  think  one  thing,  and  another  tell. 
My  heart  detests  him  as  the  gates  of  hell. 

Boo&ix.  Line  ^12. 

A  generous  friendship  no  cold  medium  knows. 
Burns  with  one  love,  witli  one  resentment  glows., 
Booi  ix.  Line  715, 
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ODYSSEY. 

Few  sons  attain  the  praise 
Of  tlieir  great  sires,  and  most  tlieir  sires  disgrace. 

Book  ii.  Line  315. 
Far  from  gay  cities  and  the  ways  of  men. 

Book  xiv.  Line  410. 
Who  love  too  much,  hate  in  the  lilie  extreme. 

Book  XV.  Line  79. 

True  friendship's  laws  are  by  this  rule  exprest. 
Welcome  the  coming,  speed  the  parting  guest "^ 

BoDk  XV.  Line  83. 

Whatever  day 
Makes  man  a  slave  takes  half  his  worth  away. 
Book  xvii.  Line  392. 
Vet,  taught  by  time,  my  heart  has  learned  to  glow 
For  others'  good,  and  melt  at  others'  woe. 

Book  xviii.  Line  279. 
This  is  the  Jew 
That  Shakespeare  drew.^ 

>  Cf.  Satire  ii.  Book  ii.  Line  160,  /.  288. 

^  Ontlie  r4th  of  February,  1741,  MackUn  eslablished  liis 
feme  as  an  actor,  in  (lie  character  of  Shylock,  in  the  "Mer- 
chant of  Venice."  ....  Macklin's  performance  of  ihis 
character  so  forcibly  struck  a  gentleman  in  the  pit,  that 
he,  as  it  were  involuiitariiy,  exclaimed, 
"Thisis  the  Jew 
That  Shakespeare  drew." 

It  has  been  said  that  this  gentleman  was  Mr  Pope,  and 
that  he  meant  his  panegyric  on  Macklin  as  a  satire  against 
Lord  Lansdowne.  —  Biog.  Dram.  Vol.  i.  Ft.  iL/.  469. 
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Tickell.  —  Sewell. 


THOMAS  TICKELL.     1686-1740. 

Just  men,  by  whom  impartial  laws  were  given ; 
Andsaintswhotaught,  andled  the  way  to  Heaven. 

On  the  Death  of  Mr.  Addison.     Line  41. 

Nor  e'er  was  to  the  bowers  of  bliss  convey'd 
A  fairer  spirit,  or  more  welcome  shade. 

Ibid.     Line  45. 

There  taught  us  how  to  live ;  and  (oh  I  too  high 
The  price  for  knowledge)  taught  us  how  to  die.' 
IHd.    Lint  Si. 

The  sweetest  garland  to  the  sweetest  maid. 

ToaLady;  -miih  B.  Present  of  Flowers. 

I  hear  a  voice  you  cannot  hear, 
Which  says  I  must  not  stay, 


Which  beckons  me  away. 

Colin  a: 


DR.   GEORGE   SEWELL. 1726. 

When  all  the  blandishments  of  life  are  gone. 
The  coward  sneaks  to  death,  the  brave  live  on. 
The  Suicide. 

'  Cf.  Porteus,  Death,  Line  318. 

I  have  taught  you,  my  dear  flock,  for  above  thirty  years 
how  to  live ;  and  I  will  show  you  in  a.  very  short  time 
how  to  die.  —  Sandys,  An^oriim  Speculum,  p.  903. 
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Gay.  30I: 

JOHN  GAY.     1688- 1732. 

'T  was  when  the  sea  was  roaring 
With  hollow  blasts  of  wind, 
A  damsel  lay  deploring, 
All  on  a  rock  reclin'd. 

The  What  D'ye  (all  V.     Aa  \i.  St.  8. 

So  comes  a  reckoning  when  the  banquet 's  o'er, 
The  dreadful  reckoning,  and  men  smil-e  no  more._ 
Ibid.    Aa\\.Sc.^. 

'T  is  woman  that  seduces  all  mankind ; 

By  her  we  first  were  taught  the  wheedling  arts. 

The  Beggar's  Opera.     Act  I  Sc.  i. 

Over  the  hills  and  far  away.^    -'*«''-   -^^'i.  Sc.  i. 

If  the  heart  of  a  man  is  depress'd  with  cares. 
The  mist  is  dispell'd  when  a  woman  appears. 

Ibid.     ActVi.  Sc.  I. 

The  fly  that  sips  treacle  is  lost  in  the  sweets. 
Ihid.     Act  ii.  Sc.  2. 

Brother,  brother,  we  are  both  in  the  wrong. 

Hid.     Act  ii.  Sc.  2. 

How  happy  could  I  be  with  either. 
Were  f  other  dear  charmer  away. 

I/>id.     Act  ii.  Sc.  2. 

"^  And  't  is  o'er  the  liills  and  far  away. 
Jockey's  Lamentation.     From  Wit's  Mirth,  Vol.  iv. 
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303  Gay. 

The  charge  is  prepar'd,  the  lawyers  are  met, 
The  judges  all  rang'd  ;  a  terrible  show  ! 

Ibid.      ^rfui.&.  2, 

All  in  the  Downs  the  fleet  was  moor'd. 

Sweet  Williant's  Farewell  to  Black-eyed  Susan. 

Adieu,  she  cried,  and  wav'd  her  lily  hand. 


FABLES. 
Long  experience  made  him  sage. 

Tki  Shepherd  and  the  Philosopher. 

Whence  is  thy  learning?    Hath  thy  toil 
O'er  books  consum'd  the  midnight  oil  ? '    j^id. 

When  yet  was  ever  found  a  mother 
Who  'd  give  her  booby  for  another  ? 

The  Mother,  the  Nurse,  and  the  Fairy. 

Is  there  no  hope  ?  the  sick  man  said  ; 
The  silent  doctor  shook  his  head. 

The  Sick  Man  and  the  Angel. 
While  there  is  life  there  's  hope,  he  cried,^ 

IMd. 
Those  who  in  qinarrels  interpose 
Mtist  often  wipe  a  bloody  nose.        The  Mastiffs. 

'  'midnight  oil,'  a  common  phrase,  used  by  Quaries, 
Shenstone,  Cowper,  Lloyd,  and  others. 

2  '■EKmits  ev  imTiinv,  avikmoToi  hi  ^opoi-res. 

Theocritus,  Id.  iv.  Line  42. 
^i^groto,  dum  anima  est,  spes  est 

Cicero,  Epist.  ad  Alt.  is.  10. 
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Lady  Montague.  30: 

continued,] 

And  when  a  lady  's  in  the  case, 
You  know  all  other  things  give  place. 

The  Hafe  and  many  Friends. 

Life  is  a  jest,  and  all  things  show  it ; 
I  thought  so  once,  but  now  I  know  it. 

My  aam  Epitaph . 


LADY    MARY    WORTLEY    MONTAGUE. 
1690-  1762. 

Let  this  great  maxim  be  my  virtue's  guide,  — 
In  part  she  is  to  blame  that  has  been  tried  ; 
He  comes  too  near  that  comes  to  be  denied. 

Ths  Ladfi  Resolve > 
And  we  meet,  with  champagne  and  a  chicken,  at 

last.=  The  LoTier. 

Be  plain  in  dress,  and  sober  in  your  diet ; 
In  short,  my  deary  !  kiss  me,  and  be  quiet. 

A  Summary  of  Lord  Lytlleten's  Advice. 

Satire  should,  like  a  polish'd  razor  keen. 
Wound  with  a  touch  that 's  scarcely  felt  or  seen. 

To  the  Imitator  of  the  First  Satire  of  Horace.     Book  ii. 

1  A  fugitive  piece,  written  on  a  window  liy  Lady  Mon- 
tague, after  her  marriage  (ijij).  Tlie  last  lines  were 
taken  from  Overbur y ;  — 

In  part  to  blame  is  she 
Which  hath  without  consent  hin  only  tride  : 
He  comes  to  neere  that  comes  to  be  denide. 

The  Wife,  St.  36. 
'  What  say  you  to  such  a  supper  with  such  a  woman  ? 
Byron,  Nots  to  Letter  on  Boviles. 


i,i,d»Google 


304      Mackliii.  —  Green.  —  Theobald. 


KANE   O'HARA.     - — ^-1782. 

Pray,  goody,  please  to  moderate  the 
your  tongue ; 

^Vliy  flash  those  sparks  of  fury  from  your  eyes? 

Remember,  when  the  judgment 's  weak,  the  preju- 
dice is  strong.  Midas.    Act  \.  Sc.  4. 

CHARLES    MACKLIN.     1690- 1797. 

The  law  is  a  sort  of  hocus-pocus  science,  that 
smiles  in  yer  face  while  it  picks  yer  pocket ;  and 
the  glorious  uncertainty  of  it  is  of  mair  use  to 
the  professors  than  the  justice  of  it. 

Lave  &  la  Mods.     Act  ii.  Sc.  i. 


MATTHEW   GREEN.     1696- 1737- 
ng  but  a  stone,  the  giant  dies. 

Tlic  Spleen.     Line  93. 


LOUIS   THEOBALD.     1691 -r744- 
None  but  himself  can  be  his  parallel.^ 

The  Doidile  Falsehood. 

1  QuierisAlddsparem? 
Nemo  est  nisi  ipse. 

Seneca,  Hercules  Fitrens,  Act  I  Sc.  1. 
And  but  hersrff  admits  no  parallel. 

Massioger,  Duke  ^/ Mila/i,  Aetiv.Sc.3. 
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Byront. 


JOHN   BVROM.     1691-1763. 

God  bless  the  King,  I  mean  the  faith's  defender ; 
God  bless — no  harm  in  blessing — the  pretender; 
But  who  pretender  is,  or  who  is  king,  — 
God  bless  us  all,  — that 's  quite  another  tiling. 

To  an  Officer  of  the  Army,  extempore. 

Take  time  enough  :  all  other  graces 
Will  soon  fill  up  their  proper  places.^ 

Aduke  la  French  Slom. 

Some  say,  compar'd  to  Bononcini, 
That  Mynheer  Handel 's  but  a  ninny  ; 
Others  aver  that  he  to  Handel 
Is  scarcely  fit  to  hold  a  candle. 
Strange  all  this  difference  should  be 
'Twixt  Tweedledum  and  Tweedledee. 

On  the  Feuds  beHoeen  Handel  and  Bononcini.^ 

As  clear  as  a  whistle.  Epistle  to  Lloyd. 

I      Bone  and  Skin,  two  millers  thin; 
AVould  starve  us  all,  or  near  it ; 
But  be  it  known  to  Skin  and  Bone 
That  Flesh  and  Blood  can't  bear  it 

Epigram  on  Two  Monopolists. 
I  Learn  to  read  slow ;  al!  other  graces 
Will  follow  ill  their  proper  places. 

Walker,  Art  of  Reading. 
'^  "  Nourse  asked  me  if  I  had  seen  the  verses  uijon 
Handel  and  Bononcini,  not  knowing  th^  they  were  mine." 
Bjn-om's  Remains  {Ciieth3imSoc),  Vol.\.  p.  173.  The  last 
two  lines  have  been,  attributed  to  Swift  and  Pope.  See 
Scott's  edition  of  Swift,  and  Dyce's  edition  of  Pope. 
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306  Chesterfield.  —  Malleit. 

EARL  OF  CHESTERFIELD.     1694- 1773. 

Sacrifice  to  the  Graces.   Leitn-.    March  9,  174S. 

Manners  must  adorn  knowledge,  and  smooth 
its  way  through  the  world.  Like  a  great  rough 
diamond,  it  may  do  very  well  in  a  closet  by  way 
of  curiosity,  and  also  for  its  intrinsic  value. 

LHkr.     Jnly  r,  1748. 

Style  is  the  dress  of  thoughts. 

Letter.    Nbv.  24,  1749. 


d  at  the  birth  of  that  most  significant 
word  "  flirtation,"  which  dropped  from  the  most 
beautiful  mouth  in  the  world. 

The  World.     No.  lOI. 

Unlike  my  subject  now  shall  be  my  song, 
It  shall  be  witty,  and  it  sha'n't  be  long. 

The  dews  of  the  evening  most  carefully  shun,  — 
Those  tears  of  the  sky  for  the  loss  of  the  sun. 
Advice  to  a  Lady  in  Autumn. 


DAVID    MALLETT.     1700-1765. 

While  tumbling  down  the  turbid  stream, 
Lord  love  us,  how  we  apples  swim  1       Tyl'iir 
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Blair.  —  Savage. 


ROB.ERT    ELAIR.     1699- 1747. 

The  Grave,  dread  thing ! 
Menshiverwhen  thou'rt  nam'd :  Nature,  appall'd, 
Shakes  off  her  wonted  firmness. 

The  Grave.  Line  9. 
The  school-boy,  with  his  satchel  in  his  hand. 
Whistling  aloud  to  bear  his  courage  up.* 

Hid.    Zin^sS. 
Friendship  t  mysterious  cement  of  tlie  soul ! 
Sweet'ner  of  life  !  and  solder  of  society  ! 

/did.    Line  SS. 
Of  joys  departed, 
Not  to  return,  how  painful  the  remembrance  ! 

The  good  he  scorn 'd 
Stalk'd  off  reluctant,  like  an  ill-us'd  ghost. 
Not  to  return  ;  or,  if  it  did,  in  visits 
Like  those  of  angels,  short  and  far  between.' 

/iid.     Part  ti.  Line  586, 


RICHARD    SAVAGE.     1698--1743. 

He  lives  to  build,  not  boast,  a  generous  raqe ; 
No  tenth  transmitter  of  a  foolish  face.. 

The  Bastard.     Line  7. 

■^  Whistling  to  keep  myself  from  being  afraid. 

Dryden,  Amphitryon,  Act  iii.  Sc.  i. 
^  Cf.  Campbell,  p.  440. 
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JAMES    THOMSON.      1700 -1748. 

Come,  gentle  Spring!  ethereal  Mildness  !  come. 

The  Seasons.    Spring.    Line  i. 
Base  etivy  withers  at  another's  joy. 
And  hates  that  excellence  it  cannot  reach. 

Li«e  233. 
But  who  can  paint 
Like  Nature?     Can  imagination  boast, 
Amid  its  gay  creation,  hues  like  hers  ? 

Line  465. 
Amid  the  roses  fierce  Repentance  rears 
Her  snaky  crest.  Line  996. 

Delightful  task  I  to  rear  the  tender  thought, 
To  teach  the  young  idea  how  to  shoot. 

An  elegant  sufficiency,  content, 
Retirement,  rural  quiet,  friendship,  books, 
Ease  and  alternate  labour,  useful  life. 
Progressive  virtue,  and  approving  Heaven  ! 

Line  1158. 

The  meek-ey'd  Morn  appears,  mother  of  dews. 
Summer.    Line  47, 
Falsely  luxurious,  will  not  man  awake? 

U,<e  67. 
But  yonder  comes  the  powerful  King  of  Day 
Rejoicing  in  the  east.  Line  81. 

Ships,  dim-discouer'd,  dropping  from  the  clouds. 
Line  946. 
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And  Mecca  saddens  at  the  long  delay. 

Summer.     Line  979. 

Sigh'd  and  look'd  unutterable  things. 

Line  1188. 

A  lucky  chance,  that  oft  decides  the  fate 

Of  mighty  monarchs.  Lins  J285. 

So  stands  the  statue  that  enchants  the  world. 
So  bending  tries  to  veil  the  matchless  boast, 
The  mingled  beauties  of  exulting  Greece. 

Line  1346. 

Who  stemm'd  the  torrent  of  a  downward  age, 
Lim  15 16. 
Autumn  nodding  o'er  the  yellow  plain 

Lovehness 
Needs  not  the  foreign  aid  of  ornament, 
But  is,  when  unadorn'd,  adorn'd  the  most  ^ 

He  saw  her  charming,  but  he  saw  not  half 
The  charms  her  downcast  modesty  conceal' d. 

For  still  the  world  prevail'd,  and  its  dread  laugh, 
Which  scarce  the  firm  philosopher  can  scorn. 

Line  233. 
See,  Winter  conies,  to  rule  the  varied  year. 

WinUr.     Line  i. 

Cruel  as  death,  and  hungry  as  the  grave. 

Line  393. 
1  In  Baked  beauty,  more  adorn'd, 
More  lovely,  than  Pandora. 

Milton,  Par,  Lost,  Book  iv.  Line  713. 
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3IO  Thomson. 

There  studious  let  me  sit, 
And  liold  high  converse  with  the  mighty  dead- 

WinUr.     Line  4^1. 

The  kiss,  snatch'd  hasty  from  the  sidelong  maid. 

Z™e625. 

TJiese  as  they  change,  Almighty  Father  !  these 
Are  but  the  varied  God.     The  rolling  year 
Is  full  of  Thee.  jfym^.    Line  1. 

Shade,  unperceiv'd,  so  softening  into  shade. 

Lineal. 

From  seeming  evil  still  educing  good. 

Come  then,  expressive  silence,  muse  his  praise. 

Line  nS. 
A  pleasing  land  of  drowsyhed  it  was. 
Of  dreams  that  wave  before  the  half-shut  eye  ; 
And  of  gay  castles  in  the  clouds  that  pass, 
For  ever  flushing  round  a  summer  sky  : 
There  eke  the  soft  delights,  that  witchingly 
Instil  a  wanton  sweetness  through  the  breast. 
And  the  cairn  pleasures,  always  hover'd  nigh; 
But  whate'er  smack'd  of  noyance,  or' unrest, 
Was  far,  far  off  expell'd  from  this  delicious  nest. 

Tin  Castle  of  Indolence.      Canto  \.  SSanm  6. 

O  fair  undress,  best  dress !  it  checks  no  vein. 
But  every  flowing  limb  in  pleasure  drowns. 
And  heightens  ease  with  grace. 

Canto  J.  Stanza  36, 
Plac'd  far  amid  the  melancholy  main. 

Canto  K:  Stanm '^o. 
Scoundrel  maxim.  Canto  i.  Stanm  50. 
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A  bard  here  dwelt,  more  fat  than  bard  beseems. 

The  Castle  of  Indolence.     Canto  L  Slaiua  6S. 


A  little  round,  fat,  oily  n 


1  of  God. 

Canla  i.  Slama  6g. 

I  care  not.  Fortune,  what  you  me  deny: 
You  cannot  rob  me  of  free  Nature's  grace  ; 
You  cannot  shut  the  windows  of  the  sky, 
Through  which  Aurora  shows  her  brightening 

face; 
You  cannot  bar  my  constant  feet  to  trace 
The  woods  and  lawns,  by  living  stream,  at  eve : 
Let  health  my  nerves  and  finer  fibres  brace. 
And  I  their  toys  to  the  great  children  leave  : 
Of  fancy,  reason,  virtue,  naught  can  me  bereave. 

Canto  ii.  Stanza  3. 

For  ever.  Fortune,  wilt  thou  prove 

An  unrelenting  foe  to  love ; 
And,  when  we  meet  a  mutual  heart. 
Come  in  between  and  bid  us  part  ? 

Song,  For  ever.  Fortune. 
Whoe'er  amidst  the  sons 
Of  reason,  valour,  liberty,  and  virtue, 
Displays  distinguish'd  merit,  is  a  noble 
Of  Nature's  own  creating. 

Coriolamis.     Act.  iii.  Sc.  3. 

O  Sophonisba  !  Sophonisba,  O  !  ^ 


altered,  after  the  second  edition,  tc 
am  wholly  thine." 
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312         Dyer.  —  Wesley.  —  Dodsley. 

[Thomson  conimiied 

When  Britain  first,  at  Heaven's  command 

Arose  from  out  the  azure  main, 
This  was  the  charter  of  her  land, 

And  guardian  angels  sung  the  strain  : 
Rule  Britannia  1  Britannia  rules  the  waves  ! 
Britons  never  shall  be  slaves. 

Alfred.     Ad  ii.  Sc.  5. 


Ever  charming,  ever  new, 

When  will  the  landscape  tire  the  view  ? 

Grongar  Hill. 


JOHN   WESLEY.     1703 -1791, 

That  execrable  sum  of  all  villanies  commonly 
called  A  Slave  Trade.         Journal.    Feka,  1792. 

Certainly  this  is  a  duty,  not  a  sin.     "  Cleanli- 
ness is  indeed  nest  to  godliness." 

Sermon  xcii.      O'l  Dress, 


ROBERT   DODSLEY.     1703-1764. 

One  kind  kiss  before  we  part, 
Drop  a  tear,  and  bid  adieu  ; 

Though  we  sever,  my  fond  heart 
Till  we  meet  shall  pant  for  you. 

°    The  Farting  Km 
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Bramston.  —  Howard. 


JAMES    BRAMSTON. 1744. 

But  Titus  said,  with  his  uncommon  sense. 
When,  the  Exclusion  Bill  was  in  suspense  : 
"  I  hear  a  lion  in  the  lobby  roar ; 
Say,  Mr.  Speaker,  shall  we  shut  the  door 
And  keep  him  there,  or  shall  we  let  him  in 
To  try  if  we  can  turn  him  out  again  ? " ' 

Art  ofPolitks. 
So  Britain's  monarch  once  uncover'd  sat, 
While  Bradshaw  bullied  in  a  broad-brim  m'd  hat. 

Man  of  Task. 


DR.    SAMUEL    HOWARD.     — -1782. 
Gentle  shepherd,  tell  me  where  ?        Song. 

'  "  I  hope,"  said  Col,  Titus,  "  we  shall  not  be  wise  as 
the  frogs  to  whom  Jupiter  gave  a  stork  for  their  ting.  To 
trust  expedients  with  such  a  king  on  the  throne  would  be 
just  as  wise  as  if  there  were  a  lion  in  the  lobby,  and  we 
should  vote  to  let  him  in  and  chdnhim,  instead  of  fasten- 
ing the  door  to  Iteep  him  out"  —  On  the  Exdusion  Bill. 

7.„«ri,  7,1681. 

Bom.   So  have  I  heard  on  Afric's  burning  shore 
A  hungry  lion  give  a  grievous  roar  ; 
Tlie  grievous  roar  echoed  along  the  shore. 

Artax.  So  have  I  heard  on  Afric's  burning  shore 
Another  lion  give  a  grievous  roar. 
And  the  first  lion  thought  the  last  a  bore. 

T.  B.  Rhodes,  Bombastes  Furiaso. 
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Fielding. 


HENRY   FIELDING.      1707- 1754. 
All  nature  wears  one  universal  grin. 

Tarn  Thumb  the  Great.     Ad  1.  Sc.  I. 

Petition  me  no  petitions,  sir,  to-day  ; 
Let  other  hours  be  set  apart  for  business. 
To-day  it  is  our  pleasure  to  be  drunk  ; 
And  this  our  queen  shall  be  as  drunk  as  we. 
Act  i.  Sc.  2. 

When  I  'm  not  thank'd  at  all,  I  'm  thank'd  enough. 
I  've  done  my  duty,  and  I  've  done  no  more, 

AalSe.Z. 

Thy  modesty  's  a  candle  to  thy  merit. 

Acei.Sc.^. 
To  siin  myself  in  Huncamunca's  eyes. 

ActlSc-.i. 

Lo,  when  two  dogs  are  fighting  in  the  streets, 
With  a  third  dog  one  of  the  two  dogs  meets, 
With  angry  teeth  he  bites  him  to  the  bone. 
And  this  dog  smarts  for  what  that  dog  has  done.' 

Aai.Sc.6. 
1  Thus  when  a  barber  and  a  colliet  fight. 
The  barber  beats  the  fucklesa  collier  —  white  ; 
The  dusty  collier  heaves  his  ponderous  sack, 
And,  big  with  vengeance,  beats  the  barber  —  black. 
In  comes  the  brick-dust  man,  with  grime  o'erspread, 
And  beats  the  collier  and  the  barber  —  red  ; 
Black,  red,  and  white,  in  various  clouds  are  tost, 
And  in  the  dust  they  raise  the  combatants  are  lost, 
Christ.  Smart,  From  The  Trip  to  Cambridge.     Campbell's 
Specimens,  Vol.  vi.  p.  185, 
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Doddridge.  —  Cotton.  3  r  5 

Fielding  continued.] 

Oh  !  the  roast  beef  of  Old  England, 
Aiid  oh  !  the  old  English  roast  beef. 

Th£  Roast  Beef  of  Old  England. 


PHILIP   DODDRIDGE.     1702-1751. 

Live  while  you  live,  the  epicure  would  say. 
And  seize  the  pleasures  of  the  present  day ; 
Live  while  you  live,  the  sacred  preacher  cries, 
And  give  to  God  each  moment  as  it  flies. 
Lord,  in  my  views  let  both  united  be ; 
I  live  in  pleasure  when  I  live  to  thee. 

Epigram  on  his  Family  Arms.' 


NATHANIEL    COTTON.     r7o7-i788. 

If  solid  happiness  we  prize. 
Within  our  breast  this  jewel  lies; 

And  they  are  fools  who  roam  : 
The  world  has  nothing  to  bestow  ; 
From  our  own  selves  our  joys  must  flow, 

And'that  dear  hut,  —  our  home. 

Tie  Fireside.     St.  2. 

Thus  hand  in  hand  through  life  we  '11  go  ; 
Its  checker'd  paths  of  joy  and  woe 
With  cautious  steps  we  '11  tread. 

/k'd.    Si.  13. 
1  Dum  vivimus  vivanius. 

From  Ortin's  Life  of  Doddridge. 
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BENJAMIN  FRANKLIN.     1706-1790. 
God  helps  them  that  help  themselves.' 

Poor  Richai 

Dost  thou  love  life,  then  do  not  squander  time, 
for  that  is  the  stuff  life  is  made  of. 

Plough  deep  while  sluggards  sleep. 

Never  leave  that  till  to-morrow  which  y 
do  to-day. 

Three  removes  are  as  bad  as  a  fire. 


Vessels  large  may  venture  more, 

But  little  boats  should  keep  near  shore. 

He  has  paid  dear,  very  dear,  for  his  whistle. 
The  WhMe.     {Nov.  1719.) 


Here  Skugg 
Lies  snug, 
As  a  bug 

From  a  Letter  to  Miss  Ceargiatia.  Shipley. 

1  Help  thyself,  and  God  will  help  thee. 

Herbert,  Jaenla  Pritdenium. 
"  It  hath  been  SEud  that  an  unjust  peace  ia  to  be  pre- 
ferred before  a  just  war. —  S,  Butler,  Speeches  ia  the  Rump 
ParUament.      Butler's  Remains. 
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Johnson. 


SAMUEL  JOHNSON.     1709 -1784. 

Let  observation  with  extensive  view 
Survey  mankind  from  China  to  Peru.'- 

Vaiiily  of  Human  Wishes.  Line  \. 
There  mark  what  ills  the  scholar's  life  assail,  — 
Toil,  envy,  want,  the  patron,  and  the  jail. 

Litu  159. 
He  left  the  name  at  which  the  world  grew  pale, 
To  point  a  moral,  or  adorn  a  tale.        Line  221. 
Hides  from  himself  his  state,  and  shuns  to  know 
That  life  protracted  is  protracted  woe. 

Lim  257. 
An  age  that  melts  in  unperceiv'd  decay. 
And  glides  in  modest  innocence  away. 

Line  393. 
Superfluous  lags  the  veteran  on  the  stage. 

Lin,  308. 
Fears  of  the  brave,  and  follies  of  the  wise  ! 
From  Marlborough's  eyes  the  streams  of  dotage 

And  Swift  expires,  a  driveller  and  a  show. 

Linc-i^(>. 

Must  helpless  man,  in  ignorance  sedate. 
Roll  darkling  down  the  torrent  of  his  fate  ?   . 
Z/h^345. 
For  patience,  sovereign  o'er  transmuted  ill. 

Line  362. 
1  AD  human  race,  from  China  to  Peru, 
Pleasure,  howe'er  disgnis'd  by  art.  pursue. 
Rev.  T.  Warton,  The  Universal  Lmis  fff  Pleasure. 
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Of  all  the  griefs  that  harass  the  distrest, 
Sure  the  most  bitter  is  a  scornful  jesL 

London.     Liize  166. 

This  mournful  truth  is  everywhere  confess'd, 
Slow  rises  worth  by  poverty  depress'd. 

Line  176. 
Each  change  of  many-colour'd  life  ha  drew, 
Exhausted  worlds  and  then  imagin'd  new. 

Prologue  on  Ike  Opening  of  Drury  Lane  Theatre. 

And  panting  Time  toil'd  after  him  in  vain. 

Ihii. 

For  we  that  live  fo  please  must  please  to  live. 
Ibid. 
Catch,  then,  O  catch  the  transient  hour ; 

Improve  each  moment  as  it  flies  ; 
Life  's  a  short  summer  —  man  a  ilower  — 
He  dies  —  alas  !  how  soon  he  dies  ! 

Winter     An  Ode. 
Officious,  innocent,  sincere ; 
Of  every  friendless  name  the  friend. 

Verses  on  Robert  Levet.     Stanm.2. 

In  misery's  darkest  cavern  known. 
His  useful  care  was  ever  nigh^ 

Where  hopeless  anguish  pour'd  his  groan. 
And  lonely  want  retired  to  die. 

Stuma  5. 

^  Var,  His  ready  liel|)  was  always  nigh. 
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Johnson.  319 

Then  with  no  throbs  of  fiery  pain,^ 

No  cold  gradations  of  decay, 
Death  brolce  at  once  the  vital  chain, 
And  freed  his  soul  the  nearest  way. 

Verses  on  Robeft  Level.    Stanza  9. 
Philips,  wliose  touch  harmonious  could  remove 
The  pangs  of  guilty  power  and  hapless  love; 
Rest  here,  distrest  by  poverty  no  more. 
Here  find  that  calm  thou  gav'st  so  oft  before  ; 
Sleep,  undisturb'd,  within  this  peaceful  shrine. 
Till  angels  wake  thee  with  a  note  like  thine ! 

Epitaph  on  Claudius  Philips,  the  Musician. 
A  Poet,  Naturalist,  and  Historian, 
Who  left  scarcely  any  style  of  writing  untouched, 
And  touched  nothing  that  he  did  not  adorn.^ 

Epitaph  on  Goldsmith. 

How  small,  of  all  that  human  hearts  endure, 
That  part  which  laws  or  kings  can  cause  or  Cure  ! 
Still  to  ourselves  in  every  place  consign'd. 
Our  own  felicity  we  make  or  find. 
With  secret  course,  which  no  loud  storms  annoy. 
Glides  the  smooth  current  of  domestic  joy. 

Ltnes  added  to  Goldsmith's  Traveller. 

Trade's  proud  empire  hastes  to  swift  decay. 

Line  added  to  Goldsmith's  Deserted  Village. 

1  Var.  Then  with  no  fiery  throbbing  pain. 

^  Nullum  quod  tetigit  non  omavit. 

He  adonis  whatever  he  attempts. 

F^nelon,  Eulogy  on  Cicero. 
He  adorned  whatever  subject  he  either  spoke  or  wrote 
upon  by  the  most  splendid  eloquence.  —  Chesterfield's 
Characters:  Boling&roke. 
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320  Johnson. 

From  thee,  great  God,  we  spring,  to  thee  we  tend, 
Path,  motive,  guide,  original,  and  end. 

The  Rambler.     No.  7. 

Ve  who  listen  with  credulity  to  the  whispers  of 
fancy,  and  pursue  with  eagerness  the  phantoms 
of  hope ;  who  expect  that  age  will  perform  the 
■promises  of  youth,  and  that  the  deficiencies  of  the 
present  day  will  be  supplied  by  the  morrow ;  at- 
tend to  the  history  of  Rasselas,  Prince  of  Abys- 
sinia. Rassdas.     Chap.  I 

I  am  not  so  lost  in  lexicography  as  to  forget 
that  wards  are  the  daughters  of  earth,  and  that 
things  are  the  sons  of  heaven} 

From  The  Pre/ate  lo  Ais  Dictionary. 

Words  are  men's  daughters,  but  God's  sons 
are  things.^ 

From  Dr.  Madden' s  "  Boulter's  MotumeHl."    Supposid 
to  hmue  ieeii  inserted  by  Dr.  Joltnson,  1745. 

Whoever  wishes  to  attain  an  English  style, 
familiar  but  not  coarse,  and  elegant  but  not  os- 
tentatious, must  give  his  days  and  nights  to  the 
volumes  of  Addison.  Life  of  Addison. 

To  be  of  no  church  is  dangerous.     Religion, 

1  The  italics  and  the  word  "  forget "  would  seem  to  im- 
ply that  the  saying  was  not  his  own.  Sir  William  Jones 
gives  a  similar  saying  in  India  ;  "  Words  are  the  daugh- 
ters of  earth  and  deeds  are  the  sons  of  heaven." 

*  Words  are  women,  deeds  are  men.  —  Herbert,  JiKula 
Pradenttmu     Sir  Thomas  Bodley,  Letter  to  his  Librarian, 
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of  which  the  rewards  are  distant,  and  which  is 
animated  only  by  Faith  and  Hope,  will  glide  by 
degrees  out  of  the  mind,  unless  it  be  invigorated 
and  reimpressed  by  external  ordinances,  by  stated 
calls  to  worship,  and  the  salutary  influence  of 
example.  Life  of  Millon. 

The  trappings  of  a  monarchy  would  set  up 
an  ordinary  commonwealth.  ibid. 

His  death  eclipsed  the  gayety  of  nations,  and 
impoverished  the  public  stock  of  harmless  pleas- 
ure. L'f^  of  Edmund  Smith  (alluding  to  the  death 
of  Garrick). 

That  man  is  little  to  be  envied  whose  patriot- 
ism would  not  gain  force  upon  the  plain  of  Mar- 
athon, or  whose  piety  would  not  grow  warmer 
among  the  ruins  of  Zona. 

Jourmy  to  the  Wistern  Islands:  Inch  Kenneth. 

If  he  does  really  think  that  there  is  no  dis- 
tinction between  virtue  and  vice,  why,  Sir,  when 
he  leaves  our  houses  let  us  count  our  spoons. 

BosiiieWs  Life  of  Johnson.     An.  176^. 

Knowledge  is  of  two  kinds.  We  know  a  sub- 
ject ourselves,  or  we  know  where  we  can  find 
information  upon  it.  ind.    An.  1775. 

There  is  nothing  which  has  yet  been  contrived 
by  man,  by  which  so  much  happiness  is  produced 
as  by  a  good  tavern  or  inn.  ind.    An.  1776. 

Claret  is  the  liquor  for  boys  ;  port  for  men  ; 
but  he  who  aspires  to  be  a  hero  must  drink 
brandy.  i/,id.    An.  1779. 
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[Johnson  conlinued. 

^Vho  drives  fat  oxen  should  himself  be  fat.' 

BosmelPsLifeofyohmon.     ^«.  17S4. 

If  the  man  who  turnips  cries 
Cry  not  when  his  father  dies, 
'T  is  a  proof  that  he  had  rather 
Have  a  turnip  than  his  father. 

yohmomana.    FtBsii,  30. 

A  good  hater.  y6knsoiiia?ia.     Piozzi,  39. 

Books  that  you  may  carry  to  the  fire,  and  hold 
readily  in  your  hand,  are  the  most  useful  after 

all.  Ibid.     Ha-mkiKS,  197. 


WILLIAM    PITT,  EARL  OF    CHATHAM. 
170S-1778. 

The  atrocious  crime  of  being  a  young  man. 
Spss^h,  March  6,  1741. 
Confidence  is  a  plant  of  slow  growth  in  an 

aged  bosom.  Spesck,  Jansiary  14,  1766. 

A  long  train  of  these  practices  has  at  length 
unwillingly  convinced  me  that  there  is  something 
behind  the  Throne  greater  than  the  King  him- 
self.^  Spiech,  March  2,  1770.   {diatham  Correspandence.) 

'  Parody  on  "  Who  rules  o'er  freemen  should  himself 
be  free."  —  From  Brooke's  Gustaxnts  Vasa,  First  edition. 

^  Quoted  by  Lord  Mahon,  "greater  tliaii  the  Throne 
'W&zM"  —  History  of  England,  Vol.  v.  f.  258. 
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Where  law  ends,  tyranny  begins. 

Sp^dh  Jan.  9,  1770.      Case  of  Wilkes, 

If  I  were  an  American,  as  I  am  an  English- 
man, while  a  foreign  troop  was  landed  in  my 
country,  I  never  would  lay  down  my  arms,  never 
—  never  —  never.  Speech,  Nov.  18,  1777. 

Necessity  is  the  argument  of  tyrants/  it  is  the 
creed  of  slaves. 

Speech  ottthe  India  Bill.    Nov.  1783, 

The  poorest  man  may  in  his  cottage  bid  defi- 
ance to  all  the  force  of  the  crown.  It  may  be 
frail;  its  roof  may -shake;  the  wind  may  blow 
through  it ;  the  storms  may  enter,  the  rain  may 
enter,  —  but  the  King  of  England  cannot  enter  ! 
all  his  forces  dare  not  cross  the  threshold  of  the 
ruined  tenement,'  Speech  en  the  Excise  Bill. 

Indemnity  for  the  past  and  security  for  the  future.' 

The  Church  of  England  hath  a  Popish  liturgy, 
a  Calvinistic  creed,  and  an  Arrainian  clei^y. 

Ascribed  lo  Fill. 

'  Necessity,  the  tyrmt's  plea. 

Milton,  Far.  Lost,  Book  iv.  Line  393. 
^  From  Btoiigliam's  Statesmen  of  George  ILL  First  Se- 

*  Mr.  Pitt's  phrase.  —  De  Quincey,  Theol.  Essays, 
Vol.  ii.  p.  IT^.  See  also  Russell's  Memoir  of  Fax,  Vol. 
"'•  A  345-     ^'l^''  '0  '■*'■  ^''"-  ^  Maitland. 
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LORD    LYTTELTON.     1709-1773. 

For  his  cliaste  Muse  employed  her  heaven-taught 

lyre 
None  but  the  noblest  passions  to  inspire, 
Not  one  immoral,  one  corrupted  thought. 
One  line  which,  dying,  he  could  wish  to  blot 
Prologue  to  Thomsons  Coriolaitits. 

Women,  like  princes,  find  few  real  friends. 

Advice  lo  a  Lady. 

What  is  your  sex's  earliest,  latest  care. 
Your  heart's  supreme  ambition  ?     To  be  fair. 

Ibid. 

The  lover  in  the  husband  may  be  lost.       md. 

How  much  the  wife  is  dearer  than  the  bride. 

An  Irregular  Ode. 
None  without  hope  e'er  loved  the  brightest  fair. 
But  love  can  hope  where  reason  would  despair. 
Epigram. 
Where  none  admire,  't  is  useless  to  excel ; 
Where  none  are  beaux,  't  is  vain  to  be  a  belle. 

Soliloquy  on  a  Beauty  in  the  Country. 

Alas  I  by  some  degree  of  woe 

We  every  bliss  must  gain ; 
The  heart  can  ne'er  a  transport  know 

That  never  feels  a  pain,  Song. 
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EDWARD   MOORE.     1712-1757. 

Can't  I  another's  face  commend, 
And  to  her  virtues  be  a  friend, 
But  instantly  your  forehead  lowers, 
As  if  her  naerit  lessened  yours  I 

Fabk  ix.      The  Fanner,  the  Sfaniel,  and  Ihe  CcU. 

The  maid  who  modestly  conceals 
Her  beauties,  while  she  hides,  reveals ; 
Give  but  a  glimpse,  and  fancy  draws 
'Whate'er  the  Grecian  Venus  was. 

Fable  X.     The  Spider  and  the  See. 

But  from  the  hoop's  bewitching  round. 
Her  very  shoe  has  power  to  wound,     ibid. 

Time  still,  as  he  flies,  adds  increase  to  her  truth, 
And  gives  to  her  mind  what  he  steals  from  her 

youth.  The  Happy  Marriage. 

'T  is  now  the  suinmer  of  your  youth  :  time  has 
not  cropt  the  roses  from  your  cheek,  though  sor- 
row long  has  washed  them. 

The  GamesUr.     Ad  iii.  Sc.  4, 


And  he  that  will  this  health  deny, 
Down  among  the  dead  men  let  him  lie. 

Published  in  the  early  pari  of  the  reipt  of  George  I. 
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LAURENCE    STERNE.     1713-1768. 

Go,  poor  devil,  get  thee  gone ;  why  should  I 
hurt  thee  ?  This  world  surely  is  wide  enough  to 
hold  both  thee  and  me, 

Tristram  Shandy.     Vffl.  ii.  C4.  xii. 

"  Our  armies  swore  terribly  in  Flanders,"  cried 
my  uncle  Toby,  "  but  nothing  to  this." 

/iid.     Vol.  iii.  CA.  xi. 

The  accusing  spirit,  which  flew  up  to  heaven's 
chancery  with  the  oath,  blushed  as  he  gave  it  in ; 
and  the  recording  angel,  as  he  wrote  it  down, 
dropped  a  tear  upon  the  word  and  blotted  it  out 
forever.^  ^//it/-     Vol.  -n.  Ch.  viii, 

"They  order,"  said  I,  "this  matter  better  in 

France."  Sentimental  JoHrney.      Pags  i. 

I  pity  the  man  who  can  travel  from  Dan  to 
Beersheba,  and  cry,  'T  is  all  barren. 

Ibid.    In  llie  Street.     Calais. 
God  tempers  the  wind  to  the  shorn  iamb.^ 

Ibid.     Maria. 

"Disguise  thyself  as  thou  wilt,  still.  Slavery,"  . 
said  I,  "  still  thou  art  a  bitter  draught." 

Ibid.     The  Passport.     The  HoUl  at  Paris. 

I  Cf,  Campbell,  Pleasures  of  Hope,  ii.  Line  357. 

^  Dieu  mesure  le  froid  k  la  brcbis  tondue.  —  Henri 
Estienne,  Prhnices,  etc.,  p.  47.     ([594.! 

To  a  close-shorn  sheep  God  gives  wind  by  measure. 

Herbert,  Jaada  Prudentum. 
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WILLIAM    SHENSTONE.     1714-1763. 

Whoe'er  has  travell'd  hfe's  dull  round, 
Where'er  his  stages  may  have  been, 

May  sigh  to  think  he  still  has  found 
The  warmest  welcome  at  an  inti.^ 

Written  on  a  Windma  of  an  Inn. 

So  sweetly  she  bade  me  adieu, 

I  thought  that  she  bade  me  return. 

A  Pastoral.     Part  i. 

I  have  found  out  a  gift  for  my  fair ; 
I  have  found  where  the  wood-pigeons  breed. 
Ibid.     Part  ii.     Hope. 
For  seldom  shall  she  hear  a  tale 
So  sad,  so  tender,  and  so  true. 

yemmy  Dawson. 
Her  cap,  far  whiter  than  the  driven  snow, 
Emblems  right  meet  of  decency  does  yield. 

TI^  Schoolmistress.     St.  5. 

Pun -provoking  thyme.  j^/d.    S/.  11. 

A  little  bench  of  heedless  bishops  here, 
And  there  a  chancellor  in  embryo, 

/iid.    St.  28, 

'  There  is  nothing  which  has  yet  been  contrived  by 
man  by  which  so  much  happiness  is  produced  as  by  a 
good  tavern  or  inn.  —  Johnson,  BoswelVs  Life,  1 766. 

Archbishop  Leighton  ofleo  said,  that  if  he  were  to 
choose  a  place  to  die  in,  it  should  be  an  inn. —  Works, 
Vol.  i.  /.  76. 
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THOMAS   GRAY.     1716-1771. 
Ye  distant  spires,  ye  antique  towers. 

On  a  BUtant  Prospect  of  Eton  Collegs^    Stanza  1. 

Ah,  liappy  hills  !  ah,  pleasing  shade  ! 

Ah,  fields  belov'd  in  vain  ! 
Where  once  my  careless  childhood  stray'd, 

A  stranger  yet  to  pain  ! 
I  feel  the  gales  that  from  ye  blow 

A  momentary  bliss  bestow.  Stanza  2. 

They  hear  a  voice  in  every  wind, 

And  snatch  a  fearful  joy.  Stanza  4, 

Gay  hope  is  theirs  by  fancy  fed, 

Less  pleasing  when  possest ; 
The  tear  forgot  as  soon  as  shed, 

The  sunshine  of  the  breast.  stama  5. 

Alas  I  regardless  of  their  doom, 

The  little  victims  play  ; 
No  sense  they  have  of  ills  to  come, 

Nor  care  beyond  to-day. 

Ah,  teil  them  they  are  men  I  stanza  6. 

And  moody  madness  laughing  wild. 

Amid  severest  woe.  Siama  8. 

To  each  his  sufferings  ;  all  are  men, 

Condemn'd  alike  to  groan,  — 
The  tender  for  another's  pain. 

The  unfeeling  for  his  own. 
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Yet,  ah  !  why  should  they  know  their  fate, 
Since  sorrow  never  comes  too  late, 

And  happiness  too  swiftly  flies  ? 

Thought  would  destroy  their  paradise. 

No  more; — where  ignorance  is  bliss, 
'Tis  folly  to  bewise.^  stamsa  10. 

Daughter  of  Jove,  relentless  power, 
Thou  tamer  of  the  human  breast, 
Whose  iron  scourge  and  torturing  hour 
The  bad  affright,  atflict  the  best  I 

Hymn  to  Adversity. 
From  Helicon's  harmonious  springs 
A  thousand  rills  their  mazy  progress  take. 

The  Progress  of  Pouy.     I.  t.    Line  ■^. 
Glance  their  many-twinkHng  feet.    1.3.  Linen. 

O'er  her  warm  cheek,  and  rising  bosom,  move 
The  bloom  of  young  Desire  and  purple  light  of 

Love.  I.  3.     Line  lb. 

Her  track,  where'er  the'goddess  roves. 
Glory  pursue,  and  gen'rous  shame. 
The  unconquerable  mind,  and   freedom's  holy 
flame.  II.  a.    Line  10. 

Ope  the  sacred  source  of  sympathetic  tears. 

IIL  I.    Une  12. 

•  From  ignorance  our  comfort  flows. 
The  only  wreiched  are  the  wise. 

Prior,  To  tki  Hon.  Charles  Montague. 
He  that  increascth  knowledge  increaseth  sorrow.  — 
Eccledastes  i.  i  S. 
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He  pass'd  the  flaming  bounds  of  place  and  time  ; 
The  living  throne,  the  sapphire  blaze, 
Where  angels  tremble  while  they  gaze. 
He  saw ;  but,  blasted  with  excess  of  light. 
Closed  his  eyes  in  endless  night. 

Tie  Progress  of  Poesy.     III.  2.     Line  4. 

Bright-eyed  Fancy,  hovering  o'er. 
Scatters  from  her  pictured  urn 
Thoughts  that  breathe,  and  words  that  burn.^ 
in.  3.    Lhie  2. 
Beyond  the  limits  of  a  vulgar  fate, 
Beneath  the  Good  how  far,  —  but  far  above  the 

Great.  m.  3.    Line  16. 

Ruin  seize  thee,  ruthless  King ! 

Confusion  on  thy  banners  wait ! 
Though  fann'd  by  Conquest's  crimson  wing, 

They  mock  the  air  with  idle  state. 

The  Bard.     I.  1.     Line  i. 

Loose  his  beard  and  hoary  hair 

Stream'd,  like  a  meteor,  to  the  troubled  a.ir.^ 

1.2.    Line$. 
To  high-born  Hoel's  harp,  or  soft  Llewellyn's  lay. 
I.  2,    Line  14. 
i  Words  that  weep  and  tears  that  speak. 

Cowley,  Tke  Prophet. 
^  An  harmless  flaming  meteot  shone  for  haif, 
And  fell  adown  his  shoulders  with  loose  care. 

Cowley,  I?amdas,  Book  ii.  Line  102. 
The  imperial  ensign,  which,  full  high  iidvanced, 
Shone  like  a  meteor  streaming  to  the  wind. 

Milton,  Paradise  Lost,  Book  i.  Line  53& 
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Dear  as  the  light  that  visits  these  sad  eyes ; 
Dear  as  the  ruddy  drops  that  warm  my  heart.^ 
Ths  Bard.    I.  3.    Line  12. 
Weave  the  warp,  and  weave  the  woof, 

The  winding-sheet  of  Edward's  race. 
Give  ample  room,  and  verge  enough,^ 
The  characters  of  hell  to  trace. 

11.  I.     Line  I. 

Fair  laughs  the  morn,  and  soft  the  zephyr  blows, 
While  proudly  riding  o'er  the  azure  realm 

In  gallant  trim  the  gilded  vessel  goes  ; 

Youth  on  the  prow,  and  Pleasure  al  the  helm  ; 

Regardless  of  the  sweeping  whirlwind's  sway, 

That,  hush'd  in  grim  repose,  expects  his  ev'ning 

prey.  II.  2.     Line  9. 

Ye  towers  of  Julius,  London's  lasting  sharne. 
With  many  a  foul  and  midnight  murder  fed. 

II.2.    Linen. 
Visions  of  glory,  spare  my  aching  sight  I 
Ve  unborn  ages,  crowd  not  on  my  soul ! 

III.  I.     Linew. 

And  truth  severe,  by  fairy  fiction  drest. 

111,3.    Li"^Z- 
^  As  dear  to  me  as  are  the  ruddy  drqjs 
That  visit  my  sad  heart. 

Shakespeare,  Julius  Cmsar,  Acl  ii,  Sc.  i. 
Dear  as  the  vital  warmth  that  feeds  my  life  ; 
Dear  as  these  eyes,  Chat  weep  in  fondness  o'er  thee. 
Otway,  Venice  Presenied,  Act  v.  Se.  i, 
^  Like  an  ample  shield, 
Can  take  in  all,  and  verge  enough  for  more. 

Dryden,  Don  Sebastian,  Ad  i,  Sc.  i. 
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Comus,  and  liis  midnight  crew. 

Ode  for  Music.  Line  2. 

While  bright-eyed  Science  watches  round. 

Line  11. 

The  still  small  voice  of  gratitude.  Line  64. 

Iron  sleet  of  arrowy  shower 
Hurtles  in  the  darken'd  air. 

The  Fatal  Sisters.     Line  3. 

The  curfew  tolls  the  knell  of  parting  day, 
The  lowing  herd  winds  slowly  o'er  the  lea.^ 

The  ploughman  homeward  plods  his  weary  way, 
And  leaves  the  world  to  darkness  and  to  me. 

Sle^  in  a  Coiixiry  Churchyard.     Stanza  I. 

Each  in  his  narrow  cell  forever  laid. 
The  rude  forefathers  of  the  hamlet  sleep. 

stanza  4. 

The  breezy  call  of  incense-breathing  morn. 

Stanza  S- 

Nor  grandeur  hear  with  a  disdainful  smile 
The  short  and  simple  annals  of  the  poor. 

Stanm  %. 
The  boast  of  heraldry,  the  pomp  of  power, 

And  all  that  beauty,  all  that  wealth  e'er  gave, 
Await  alike  the  inevitable  hour. 

The  paths  of  glory  lead  but  to  the  grave. 

Siansa  <j. 
Where,  through  the  long-drawn  aisle  and  fretted 

The  pealing  anthem  swells  the  note  of  praise. 

stanza  10. 
1  The  first  edilion  reads,  — 

"The  lowing  herds  wind  slowly  o'er  the  lea." 
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Can  storied  urn,  or  animated  bust, 

Back  to  its  mansion  call  the  fleeting  breath  ? 
Can  honour's  voice  provolce  the  silent  dust, 

Or  flattery  soothe  the  dull  cold  ear  of  death? 

El^  in  a.  Country  Churchyard.     Stanza  ii. 

Hands  that  the  rod  of  empire  might  have  sway'd. 

Or  waked  to  ecstasy  the  living  lyre. 

Slaraa  12. 
But  Knowledge  to  their  eyes  her  ample  page. 

Rich  with  the  spoils  of  time,  did  ne'er  unroll ; ' 
Chill  penury  repress'd  their  noble  rage, 

And  froze  the  genial  current  of  the  soul. 

Slama  13. 
Full  many  a  gem  of  purest  ray  serene 

The  dark  unfathom'd  caves  of  ocean  bear  ; 
Fufl  nfany  a  flower  is  born  to  blush  unseen. 

And  waste  its  sweetness  on  the  desert  air.^ 

Slansa  14. 

Some   village   Hampden,    that,    with  dauntless 
breast, 

The  little  tyrant  of  his  fields  withstood. 
Some  mute  inglorious  Milton  here  may  rest, 

Some  Cromwell  guiltless  of  his  country's  blood. 

Slan:,a  15. 

1  Rich  with  the  spoils  of  nature.  —  Sir  Thomas  Browne, 
ReUg.  Med.,  Fartl  Sect.  siii. 

2  Nor  waste  their  sweetness  in  ihe  desert  air. 

Churchill,  Get/iam,  Book  ii.  Line  20. 
And  waste  their  music  on  the  savage  race. 

Young,  Low  of  Fame,  Sat.  v.  Li^te  228. 
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To  scatter  plenty  o'er  a  smiling  land, 

And  read  their  liistory  in  a  nation's  eyes. 

Ele^  in  a  Coanlry  Churchyard.     Stanza  16. 

Forbade  to  wade  through  slaughter  to  a  throne, 
And  shut  the  gates  of  mercy  on  mankind. 

Stahaa  l^. 

Along  the  cool  sequester'd  va\.t  of  life. 
They  kept  the  noiseless  tenor  of  their  way. 
Sianza  19. 
Implores  the  passing  tribute  of  a  sigh. 

Stama  20. 
And  many  a  holy  text  around  she  strews, 
That  teach  the  rustic  moralist  to  die. 

Slaitsa  21. 
For  who,  to  dumb  forgetfulness  a  prey, 

This  pleasing  anxious  being  e'er  resign'd. 

Left  the  warm  precincts  of  the  cheerful  day, 

Nor  cast  one  longing  ling'ring  look  behind  ? 

Stansa  22. 

E'en  from  the  tomb  the  voice  of  nature  cries, 

E'en  in  our  ashes  live  their  wonted  fires, ^ 

Slanza  Zl- 

Brushing  with  hasty  steps  the  dews  away. 
To  meet  the  sun  upon  the  upland  lawn. 

Stama  25. 
One  morn  I  miss'd  him  on  the  'custom'd  hill. 
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Here  rests  his  head  upon  the  lap  of  earth, 
A  youth  to  fortune  and  to  fame  unknown  ; 

Fair  Science  frown'd  not  on  his  humble  birth, 
And  Melancholy  mark'd  him  for  her  own. 

The  Epitaph. 

Large  was  his  bounty,  and  his  soul  sincere, 

Heaven  did  a  recompense  as  largely  send  : 
He  gave  to  misery  {all  he  had)  a  tear. 

He  gain'd  from  heaven  ('t  was  all  he  wish'd)  a 
friend,  ibid. 

No  farther  seek  his  merits  to  disclose, 

Or  draw  his  frailties  from  their  dread  abode, 
{There  they  alike  in  trembling  hope  repose,) 

The  bosom  of  his  Father  and  his  God. 

Ibid. 
And  weep  the  more,  because  I  weep  in  vain. 

Sonnet.     On  the  Death  of  Mr.  Weit. 

The  hues  of  bliss  more  brightly  glow, 
Chastis'd  by  sabler  tints  of  woe. 

Ode  on  the  Pleasure  arising  from  Vicissitude.    Line  45. 

The  meanest  floweret  of  the  vale, 

The  simplest  note  that  swells  the  gale, 

The  common  sun,  the  air,  the  skies, 

To  htm  are  opening  paradise.  Line  53. 

And  hie  him  home,  at  evening's  close, 

To  sweet  repast  and  calm  repose.    Line%T. 

From  toil  he  wins  his  spirits  light, 

From  busy  day  the  peaceful  night ; 

Rich,  from  the  very  want  of  wealth, 

In  heaven's  best  treasures,  peace  and  health. 

Line  93. 
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336  Hurd. 

[Gray  conlinued. 

When  love  could  teach  a  monarch  to  be  wise. 
And  Gospel-light  first  dawn'd  from  Bullen's  eyes.' 
Rich  windows  that  exclude  the  light. 
And  passages  that  lead  to  nothing. 

A  Long  Slory. 

Too  poor  for  a  bribe,  and  too  proud  to  importune  ; 
He  had  not  the  method  of  making  a  fortune. 
On  his  own  Character. 
A  favorite  has  no  friend.' 

On  the  Death  of  a  Ficuorite  Cat. 

Now  as  the  Paradisaical  pleasures  of  the  Ma- 
hometans consist  in  playing  upon  the  flute  and 
lying  with  Houris,  be  mine  to  read  eternal  new 
romances  of  Marivaux  and  CrebtUon. 

To  Mr.  West.     Letter  iv.     31/  Series. 


RICHARD    HURD.     I73o-i8o8. 

In  this  awfully  stupendous  manner,  at  which 
Reason  stands  aghast,  and  Faith  herself  is  half 
confounded,  was  the  grace  of  God  to  man  at 
length  manifested.  Sermons.     Vol.  \\.  p.  287, 


^  One  of  Aristotle's  sayings  was  h  (plkoi,  oCSeir  1 
according  to  Casaubon's  reading  of  Diog,  Laei  tius,  . 
§  II,  Ciii  sunt  amid,  non  est  amicus. 
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Brown.  —  Akenside. 


JOHN    BROWN.     1715-1766. 

Now  let  us  thank  the  Eternal  Power  :  conviiic'd 
That  Heaven  but  tries  our  virtue  by  affliction,  — 
That  oft  the  cloud  which  wraps  the  present  hour 
Serves  but  to  brighten  all  our  future  days. 

Barbarossa.     Act  v.  Sc.  3. 

And  coxcombs  vanquish  Berkeley  by  a  grin. 
An  Essay  on  Satire,  occasiened/y  the  Death  0/ Mr.  Pape?- 


MARK    AKENSIDE.     1721-1770. 
Such  aud  so  various  are  the  tastes  of  men. 

Fkflsiires  of  the  Imagination.     Book  iii.  Lim  567. 

Than  Timoleon's  arras  require, 
And  Tally's  curule  chair,  and  Milton's  golden 
lyre. 

Ode.      On  a  Sermon  against  Glory.     St.  ii. 

The  man  forget  not,  though  in  rags  he  lies. 
And  know  the  mortal  through  a  crown's  disguise. 

EpisHi  to  Curia. 

Seeks  painted  trifles  and  fantastic  toys, 
And  eagerly  pursues  imaginary  joys. 

The  Virtuoso.    St.  x. 

1  Anderson's  British  Poets,  x.  879.     See  note  in  Co/i- 
temporary  Review,  Sept.  1 867,  p.  4. 
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338  Townley.  —  Garrick. 


JAMES   TOWNLEY.     1715-1778. 

Kitty.  Shikspur?     Shikspur  ?     Who  wrote  it? 
No,  I  never  read  Shikspur. 

_Lady  Bab.  Then  you  have  an  immense  pleas- 
ure to  come.        High  Life  hslmo  SUdrs.    Act  ii.  Sc.  1, 

From  humble  Port  to  imperial  Tokay.        ibid. 


DAVID    GARRICK,      1716-1779- 
Corrupted  freemen  are  the  worst  of  slaves, 

Prolopie  to  The  Gamesiits. 

Their  cause  I  plead, — plead  it  in  heart  arid  mind ; 
A  fellow-feeling  makes  one  wondrous  kind.' 

Prohgiie  on  Quilling  the  Slage  in  1776. 

Let  others  hail  the  rising  sun  : 

I  bow  to  that  whose  course  is  run." 

On  the  Death  of  Mr.  Pelham. 

This  scholar,  rake,   Christian,  dupe,  gamester, 

and   poet.  Jupiter  and  Mercury. 

'  I  wouldhelpothers,  out  of  a  fellow-feeling.  — Burton, 
Anatomy  of  Melancholy  ;  Deinocritus  to  the  Reader. 
Noil  ignara.  mali,  miseris  succurrere  disco. 

Virgil,  Mneid,  Lib.  L  630. 
=  Pompey  .  ,  .  .  bade  Sylla  recollect  that  more  wor- 
shipped the  rising  than  the  setting  sun.  —  CJough,  Dry- 
den'sPluiarch,\.i.(ii.  Life  of  Ponifey. 
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WILLIAM    COLLINS.     i72o-i' 

How  sleep  the  brave  who  sink  to  rest, 
By  all  their,  country's  wishes  bless'd  ! 


By  fairy  hands  their  knell  is  rung ; 

By  forms  unseen  their  dirge  is  sung  ; 

There  Honour  comes,  a  pilgrim  gray, 

To  bless  the  turf  that  wraps  their  clay; 

And  Freedom  shall  awhile  repair. 

To  dwell  a  weeping  hermit  there.  lb 

When  Music,  heavenly  maid,  was  young, 
While  yet  in  early  Greece  she  sung. 

The  Passions.    Line 

Filled  with  fury,  rapt,  inspir'd.      Bid.    Line  i 

'T  was  sad  by  fits,  by  starts  't  was  wild. 

Ibid.     Line  7 

In  notes  by  distance  made  more  sweet. 

Ibid.     Line  6 

In  hollow  murmurs  died  away. 


O  Music  !  sphere-descended  maid. 
Friend  of  pleasure,  wisdom's  aid  ! 

Ibid.     Line  95. 

Wei!  may  your  hearts  believe  the  truths  I  teli ; 
*T  is  virtue  makes  the  bliss,  where'er  we  dwell. 

Edogue  1.     Line  5. 
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340       Poote.  —  Merrick.  —  Smollett. 

Too  nicely  Jonson  knew  the  critic's  part ; 
Nature  in  him  was  almost  lost  in  Arti 
To  Sir  Thomas  Hanmer  on  his  Edition  of  Skakespear. 

In  yonder  grave  a  Druid  lies. 

Ode  OH  the  Death  of  Tliomiot. 


SAMUEL    FOOTE.      1720- 1777. 

He  made  him  a  hut,  wherein  he  did  put 
The  carcass  of  Robinson  Crusoe. 
0  poor  Robinson  Crusoe ! 

Ths  Mayor- of  Gurratl.  Acti.Si 


JAMES    MERRICK.     1720^1769. 
Not  what  we  wish,  but  what  we  want.      Hymn. 


TOBIAS   SMOLLETT.     1721-1771. 

Thy  spirit.  Independence,  let  me  share  ; 

Lord  of  the  lion  heart,  and  eagle  eye. 

Thy  steps  I  follow  with  my  bosom  bare, 

Nor  heed  the  storm  that  howls  along  the  sky. 

Ode  to  Independence. 
Facts  are  stubborn  things.' 

Translation  of  Gil  Bias.    Book  x.  Ck.  l. 

'  Facts  are  stubborn  thiiigs. —  Elliot,  Essay  on  Field 
IlHiiandry,  p.  2^.  (1747.) 
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Home.  —  Gifford.  —  Murphy.        34 1 


JOHN   HOME.     1724-J808. 

In  the  first  days 
Of  my  distracting  grief,  I  found  myself 
As  women  wish  to  be  who  love  their  lords. 

Douglas.     Act  i.  Sc.  I. 

My  name  is  Nerval ;  on  the  Grampian  hills 
My  father  feeds  his.  flocks ;  a  frugal  swain, 
Whose  constant  cares  were  to  increase  his  store, 
And  keep  his  only  son,  myself,  at  home. 

Ibid,     Act  ii.  Sc.  1. 

Like  Douglas  conquer,  or  like  Douglas  die. 

Ibid.     Actx.Sc.  I. 


RICHARD    GIFFORD.      1725-1807. 

Verse  sweetens  toil,  however  rude  the  sound ; 

All  at  her  work  the  village  maiden  sings, 
Nor,  while  she  turns  the  giddy  wheel  around, 

Revolves  the  sad  vicissitudes  of  things. 

Contsmplittion. 


ARTHUR    MURPHY,      1727. 

Thus  far  we  run  before  the  wind. 

Thi  Ajiprentiis.    ^ 
Above  the  vulgar  flight  of  common  s 
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OLIVER  GOLDSMITH.     1728-1774. 

Remote,  unfriended,  melancholj',  slow. 

The  Traveller.    Line  i. 
Where'er  I  roam,  whatever  realms  to  see, 
My  heart  untravell'd  fondly  turns  to  thee  ; 
Still  to  my  brother  turns,  with  ceaseless  pain. 
And  drags  at  each  remove  a  lengthening  chain. 

And  learn  the  luxury  of  doing  good.^    Line  32, 
Some  fleeting  good,  that  mocks  me  with  the  view. 

Line  36. 
These  little  things  are  great  to  little  man. 

Creation's  heir,  the  world,  tlie  world  is  mine  ! 

Such  is  the  patriot's  boast,  where'er  we  roam, 
His  first,  best  country  ever  is  at  home. 

Line  73. 

Man  seems  the  only  growth  that  dwindles  here. 
Line  126. 

By  sports  like  these  are  all  their  cares  beguil'd ; 
The  sports  of  children  satisfy  the  child. 

Life  153. 

But  winter  Ungering  chills  the  lap  of  May. 

Line  172. 

'  For  all  their  luxury  was  doing  good. 

Garth,  Clarimont,  Line  148. 
He  tried  the  luxury  of  doing  good. 

Crabbe,  Tales  of  the  Hall,  Book  iii. 
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Goldsmith.  343 

So  the  loud  torrent,  and  the  whirlwind's  roar, 
But  bind  him  to  his  native  mountains  more. 

The  Traveler.     Line  217. 

Alike  all  ages  :  dames  of  ancient  days 

Have  led  their  children  through  the  mirthful 

And  the  gay  grandsire,  skill'd  in  gestic  lore. 
Has  frisk'd  beneath  the  burden  of  threescore. 

Line  3^1. 
Embosom'd  in  the  deep  where  Holland  lies. 
Mefhinks  her  patient  sons  before  me  stand 
Where  the  broad  ocean  leans  against  the  land. 

Line  282. 
Pride  in  their  port,  defiance  in  their  eye, 
I  see  the  lords  of  humankind  pass  by.' 

Line  3Z7. 
The  land  of  scholars,  and  the  nurse  of  arms. 

Line  356. 
For  just  experience  tells,  in  every  soil, 
That  those  tliat  think  must  govern  those  that  toil. 

Line  372. 

Laws  grind  the  poor,  and  rich  men  rule  the  law. 

Line  3S6. 
Forc'd  from  their  homes,  a  melancholy  train. 

Litu  409. 
Vain,  very  vain,  my  weary  search  to  tind 
That  bliss  which  only  centres  in  the  mind. 

Line  423. 

1  Lord  of  humankind.  —Dryden,  Tie  Sjianisk  Friar. 
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344  Goldsmith. 

Sweet  Auburn  !  loveliest  village  of  the  plain. 

Tlie  Deserted  Village.     Litie  I. 

The  hawthorn  bush,  with  seats  beneath  the  shade, 
For  talking  age  and  whispering  lovers  made. 

Line  13. 

The  bashful  virgin's  sidelong  looks  of  love. 

Ill  fares  the  land,  to  hastening  ills  a  prey. 
Where  wealth  accumulates,  and  men  decay. 
Princes  and  lords  may  flourish,  or  may  fade, 
A  breath  can  make  them  as  a  breath  has  made  ;^ 
But  a  bold  peasantry,  their  country's  pride. 
When  once  destroy'd,  can  never  be  supplied. 

Line  SI. 

His  best  companions,  innocence  and  health 
And  his  best  riches,  ignorance  of  wealth. 

Line  61. 
How  blest  is  he  who  crowns,  in  shades  like  these, 
A  youth  of  labour  with  an  age  of  ease  ! 

While  resignation  gently  slopes  away,  — 
And,  all  his  prospects  brightening  to  the  last, 
His  heaven  commences  ere  the  world  be  past. 


Qu'iin  souffle  peut  detruire,  et  qii'uii  souffle  a  produi 
•De  Caux  (comparing  the  world  to  his  hour-glas 
Who  pants  for  glory,  finds  but  short  repose ; 
A  breath  revives  him,  or  a  breath  o'erthrows. 
Pope,  Sat.  and  Ep.  sf  Horace,  Book  \l  Ef.  1.  Line 
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Goldsmith.  345 

The  watch-dog's  voice  that  bay'd  the  whispering 

And  the  loud  laugh  that  spoke  the  vacant  mind. 

The  Deserted  Village.    Line  121. 
A  man  he  was  to  all  the  country  dear, 
And  passing  rich  with  forty  pounds  a  year. 

Line  141. 

Wept  o'er  his  wounds,  or,  tales  of  sorrow  done, 
Shoulder'd  his  crutch  and  show'd  how  fields  were 
won.  Zi«.  [57, 

Careless  their  merits  or  their  faults  to  scan, 
His  pity  gave  ere  charity  began.  Line  161. 

And  e'en  his  failings  lean'd  to  virtue's  side. 

And,  as  a  bird  each  fond  endearment  tries 
To  tempt  its  new-fledg'd  offspring  to  the  skies, 
He  tried  each  art,  reprov'd  each  dull  delay, 
AUur'd  to  brighter  worlds,  and  led  the  way. 

Line  167. 

Truth  from  his  lips  prevail'd  with  double  sway. 
And  fools,  who  came  to  scoff,  remain'd  to  pray. 

Line  179. 

And  pluck'd  his  gown,  to  share  the  good  man's 
smile.  Line  184. 

As  some  tall  cliff,  that  lifts  its  awful  form. 

Swells  from  the  vale,  and  midway  leaves  the 
storm. 

Though  round  its  breast  the  rolling  clouds  are 
spread. 

Eternal  sunshine  settles  on  its  head.    Line  1S9. 
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34^  Goldsmith. 

Well  had  the  boding  tremblers  iearn'd  to  trace 
The  day's  disasters  in  his  morning  face  ; 
Full  well  they  laugh'd,  with  counterfeited  glee, 
At  all  his  jokes,  for  many  a  joke  had  he  ; 
Full  well  the  busy  whisper,  circling  round, 
Convey'd  the  dismal  tidings  when  he  Irown'd  : 
Yet  was  he  kind,  or,  if  severe  in  aught. 
The  love  he  bore  to  learning  was  in  fault. 

The  Deserted  Village.     Line  igg. 
In  arguing,  too,  the  parson  own'd  his  skill. 
For  e'en  though  vanquish' d,  he  could  argue  still ; 
While  words  of  learned  length  and  thund'ring 

sound 
Amazed  the  gazing  rustics  ranged  around  ; 
And  still  they  gazed,  and  still  the  wonder  grew 
That  one  small  head  could  carry  all  he  knew. 
Line  211. 
The  whitewash'd  wall,  the  nicely  sanded  floor, 
The  varnish'd  clock  that  click'd  behind  the  door, 
The  chest  contriv'd  a  double  debt  to  pay, 
A  bed  by  night,  a  chest  of  drawers  by  day. 

Zi«e227. 

To  me  more  dear,  congenial  to  my  heart, 
One  native  charm,  than  all  the  gloss  of  art. 

Z/>«  253. 
And  e'en  while  fashion's  brightest  arts  decoy, 
The  heart,  distrusting,  asks  if  this  be  joy. 

Zra^  263. 
Her  modest  looks  the  cottage  might  adorn. 
Sweet  as  the  primrose  peeps  beneath  the  thorn. 
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Goldsmith.  347 

In  all  the  silent  manliness  of  grief. 

The  Desirted  Village.     Line  384, 

0  Luxury !  thou  curst  by  Heaven's  decree. 

Litu  385. 
Thou  source  of  all  my  bliss,  and  all  my  woe, 
That  found' St  me  poor  at  first,  and  keep'st  me  50. 

Line  413. 

Who  mix'd  reason  with  pleasure,  and  wisdom 

with  mirth,  Retaliatien.     Line  24. 

W  h     1         fie  universe,  narrow'd  his  mind, 
A    1  t    I     tj  g     e  up  what  was  meant  for  man- 

k    d 
Tl        If        ht  with  all  learning,  yet  straining 

I      ti       t 
T    p  d    T  mmy  Townshend  to  lend  him  a 

t 
1\  h     t       d    p  for  his  hearers,  still  went  on  re- 

fi 
A  d  th     f,ht    f  convincing,  while  they  thought 

f  i 
T!      ^h    q     1 1    all  things,  for  all  things  unfit ; 

1  i  tatesman,  coo  proud  for  a  wit. 

Line  II. 

His  conduct  still  right,  with  his  argument  wrong. 

Line  46, 

A  flattering  painter,  who  made  it  his  care 
To  draw  men  as  they  ought  to  be,  not  as  they 
are.  Line  63. 

An  abridgment  of  all  that  was  pleasant  in  man. 
Line  94, 
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348  Goldsmith. 

As  a  wit,  if  not  first,  in  the  very  first  line. 

Ritaluition.     Line  96. 

On  the  stage  he  was  natural,  simple,  affecting ; 
'T  was  only  that  when  he  was  off  he  was  acting. 

He  cast  off  his  friends,  as  a  huntsman  his  pack. 
For  he  knew,  when  he  pleased,  he  could  whistle 
them  back.  Lins  107. 

Who  pepper'd  the  highest,  ivas  surest  to  please. 
Z»«  112, 

When  they  talk'd  of  their  Raphaels,  Correggios, 

and  stuff. 
He  shifted  his  trumpet,  and  only  took  snuff. 

Line  1 45. 

Taught  by  that  Power  that  pities  me, 

I  learn  to  pity  them.    The  Hermit.   Stoma  6. 

Man  wants  but  little  here  below, 

Nor  wants  that  little  long.'    j/iiii.  Siama  8. 

And  what  is  friendship  but  a  name, 

A  charm  that  lulls  to  sleep, 
A  shade  that  follows  wealth  or  fame, 

And  leaves  the  wretch  to  weep  ? 

Ibid.     Slansa  19. 

The  sigh  that  rends  thy  constant  heart 
Shall  break  thy  Edwin's  too. 

Ibid.     Siama  a/i. 
I  Cf.  Young,  JVig/U  Thoughts,  iv.  Line  118. 
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Goldsmith.  349 

The  naked,  every  day  he  clad 
When  he  put  on  his  clothes. 

Elegy  on  the  Death  of  a  Mad  Do^. 

And  in  that  town  a  dog  was  found, 

As  many  dogs  there  be, 
Both  mongrel,  puppy,  whelp,  and  hound. 

And  curs  of  low  degree.  ihid. 

The  dog,  to  gain  his  private  ends, 

Went  mad,  and  bit  the  man.  Ibid. 

The  man  recover'd  of  the  bite. 

The  dog  it  was  that  died.  lUd. 

When  lovely  woman  stoops  to  folly. 

And  finds  too  late  that  men  betray, 
What  charm  can  soothe  her  melancholy  ? 

What  art  can  wash  her  guilt  away  ? 

On  Womtm  (  Vkar  0/  Wakefield,  Ch.  «dv.;. 
The  only  art  her  guilt  to  cover, 

To  hide  her  sl:arae  from  every  eye, 
To  give  repentance  to  her  lover. 

And  wring  his  bosom,  is  —  to  die.       ihid. 
The  wretch  condemn'd  with  life  to  part, 

Still,  still  on  hope  relies  ; 
And  every  pang  that  rends  the  heart 

Bids  expectation  rise. 

The  Captivity.     Act  ii.  Orig.  MS. 
Hope,  like  the  gleaming  taper's  light, 

Adorns  and  cheers  the  way  ; 
And  still,  as  darker  grows  the  night, 

Emits  a  brighter  ray.  Ibid. 
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3SO 

Mason. 

Measur 

es,  not  m 

en,  have  always  been  my  mark. 

The  Gaod-Natursd  Man.     Acti\. 

The  very  pink  of  perfection. 

She  stoops  to  conquer.     Act  i.  Sc.  i. 

A  concatenation  accordingly,    aid.    Act\.Sc.  2. 

Ask  me  no  questions,  and  I  '11  tell  you  no  fibs. 
Ibid.     Aaiii. 
The  king  himself  has  foUow'd  her 
When  she  has  walk'd  before. 

Elegy  on  Mrs.  Mary  Blai^.^ 

Such  dainties  to  them,  their  health  it  might  hurt ; 
It  's  like  sending  thern  ruffles,  when  wanting  a 

shirt.^  TTie  Hatinch  of  Venison. 


WILLIAM    MASON.     1725-1797. 

The  fattest  hog  in  Epicurus'  sty. .   n^roii  EpistU. 

"^  Of  this  stamp  is  the  cant  of  Nol  men,  but  measHres. 
—  Burke,  Thoughts  on  the  Cause  of  the  Present  Discontents. 
'  Written  in  imitation  of  Chanson  sur  k  faineux  La 
Palisse,  which  is  attributed  to  Bernard  de  la  Monnoye. 
"  On  dit  que  dans  ses  amours 
II  fut  caresse  des  belles, 
Qui  ]e  suivirent  toujours, 

Tant  qu'il  marcha  devant  elles." 
"  To  treat  a  poor  wretch  with  a  bottle  of  Burgundy 
and  fill  his  snuff-box,  is  lilte  giving  a  pair  of  laced  ruf- 
fles to  a  man  tliat  has  never  a  shirt  on  his  back.  — Tom 
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EDMUND  BURKE.     1729-1797. 

The  writers  against  religion,  whilst  they  oppose 
every  system,  are  wisely  careful  never  to  set  up 
any  of  their  own. 

Preface  to  A  Vindication  of  Natural  Society^      Vol.  i.  f.  7. 

"  War,"  says  Machiavel,  "  ought  to  be  the  only 
study  of  a  prince  "  ;  and,  by  a  prince,  he  means 
every  sort  of  state,  however  constituted.  "  He 
ought,"  says  this  great  political  Doctor,  "  to  con- 
sider peace  only  as  a  breathing-time,  which  gives 
him  leisure  to  contrive,  and  furnishes  ability  to 
execute,  military  plans."  A  meditation  on  the 
conduct  of  pohtical  societies  made  old  Hobbes 
imagine  that  war  was  the  state  of  nature. 

■    A  Viitdkation  of  Natural  Society.    Vol.\.f.\i,. 

There  is,  however,  a  limit  at  which  forbearance 
ceases  to  be  a  virtue. 

Observations  on  a  Late  Publication  on  the  Present  Stale 
of  the  Nation.    Vol.  i.  p.  273. 

Illustrious  predecessor. 

Thoughts  on  the  Cause  of  Ike  Present  Discontents. 
Vol.  i./.  456. 

Wlien  bad  men  combine,  the  good  must  asso- 
ciate ;  else  they  will  fall,  one  by  one,  an  unpitied 
sacrifice,  in  a  contemptible  struggle. 

Ibid.      Vol.  i.  p.  526. 
1  Boston  Ed.  1865-1S67. 
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A  people  who  are  still,  as  it  were,  but  in  the 
gristle,  and  not  yet  hardened  into  the  bone  of 
manhood. 

S^ai  en  CaneiUalion  luith  America.      Vol.  Kx.  p.  I17. 

A  wise  and  salutary  neglect.  ibid. 

My  vigour  relents,  —  I  pardon  something  to 
the  spirit  of  liberty.  ibid.     Vol.  \\.p.  ri8. 

All  government,  indeed  every  human  benefit 
and  enjoyment,  every  virtue  and  every  prudent 
act,  is  founded  on  compromise  and  barter. 

Ibid.    ro;.ii. /.  169, 

.  The  worthy  gentleman  who  has  been  snatched 
from  us  at  the  moment  of  the  election,  and  in 
the  middle  of  the  contest,  whilst  his  desires  were 
as  warm,  and  his  hopes  as  eager  as  ours,  has 
feelingly  told  us  what  shadows  we  are,  and  what 
shadows  we  pursue. 

Speech  at  Bristol  on  Dediningthe  FoU.^     Vol.  ii.  /,  439, 

They  made  and  recorded  a  sort  of  institute 
and  digest  of  anarchy,  called  the  Rights  of  Man. 
On  the  Army  Esiimatis.     Vol.  iii.  /.  zzi. 

You  had  that  action  and  counteraction,  which, 
in  the  natural  and  in  the  political  world,  from  the 

I  At  (he  conclusion  of  one  of  Mr.  Burke's  eloquent  ha- 
rangues, Mr.  Cruger,  finding  nothing  to  add,  or  perhaps, 
as  he  thought,  to  add  with  effect,  exclaimed  earnestly  in 
the  language  of  the  counting-house,  "I  say  ditto  to  Mr. 
Burke,  I  say  ditto  to  Mr.  Burke."  — Prior's  Lifi  of 
Burke,  p.  152. 
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reciprocal  struggle  of  discordant  powers  draws 
out  the  harmony  of  the  universe.' 
RefiecHmts  on  the  Revolution  in  Fi-ance.    Vol.  iiL  p.  277. 


It  i 


V  sixteen  or  seventeen  years  since  I 
saw  the  Queen  of  France,  then  the  Dauphiness, 
at  Versailles ;  and  surely  never  lighted  on  this 
orb,  which  she  hardly  seemed  to  touch,  a  more 
delightful  vision.  I  saw  her  just  above  the  hori- 
zon, decorating  and  cheering  the  elevated  sphere 
she  just  began  to  move  in,  —  gHttering  like  the 
morning-star,  full  of  hfe,  and  splendour,  and  joy. 
....  Little  did  I  dream  that  I  should  have  lived 
to  see  such  disasters  fallen  upon  her  in  a  nation  of 
gallant  men,  in  a  nation  of  men  of  honour  and  of 
cavaliers.  I  thought  ten  thousand  swords  must 
have  leaped  from  their  scabbards  to  avenge  even 
a  look  that  threatened  her  with  insult.  But  the 
age  of  chivalry  is  gone.  That  of  sophisters, 
economists,  and  calculators  has  succeeded. 
Ibid.     Vol.  iii. /.  331. 

The  unbought  grace  of  life,  the  cheap  defence 
of  nations,  the  nurse  of  manly  sentiment  and 
heroic  enterprise,  is  gone.  ibid. 

That  chastity  of  honour  which 
lilie  a  wound.  ibid.     V 


I   a  stain 
ii./.  332' 


'  Mr.  Breen,  in  his  Modem  English  Literature,  says; 
"  This  remarkable  thought,  Alison,  the  historian,  has 
turned  to  good  account ;  it  occurs  so  often  in  his  disqui- 
Biiions,  that  he  seems  lo  have  made  it  the  staple  of  all 
wisdom  and  the  basis  of  every  truth." 
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"Vice  itself  lost  half  its  evil,  by  losing  all  its 
grossness. 

Rsjiections  on  the  Revoltaion  in  France. '   Vol.  iii.  p.  332, 

Kings  will  be  tyrants  from  policy,  when  sub- 
jects are  rebels  from  principle. 

Ibid.    Fo/.  iii./.  334. 

Learning  will  be  cast  into  the  mire  and  trodden 
down  under  the  hoofs  of  a  swinish  multitude.^ 
/bid     r-i/,  iii./.  335. 

BeLause  hilf  a  Aciv.n  grabshoppers  under  a 
fern  make  the  field  ring  with  their  importunate 
chink,  whilst  thousands  of  great  cattle,  reposed 
beneath  the  shadow  of  the  Biitish  oak,  chew  the 
cud  and  are  silent,  pray  do  not  imagine  that  those 
who  make  the  noise  are  the  only  inhabitants  of 
the  field,  — that,  of  course,  they  are  many  in  num- 
ber, —  or  that,  after  all,  they  are  other  than  the 
little,  shrivelled,  meagre,  hopping,  though  loud 
and  troublesome  insects  of  the  hour. 

Ibid.     Vol.  iii.  /.  344. 

He  that  wrestles  with  us  strengthens  our 
nerves,  and  sharpens  our  skill.  Our  antagonist 
is  our  helper.  ibid.     Vol.  iii.  p.  453. 

The  cold  neutrafity  of  an  impartial  judge. 

Prefabs  to  Brissot's  Address.      Vol.  v.  p.  67. 

'  This  expression  was  tortured  to  mean  that  he  actually 
thought  the  people  no  better  than  swine,  and  the  phrase, 
the  sTuinish  multitude,  was  bruited  about  in  every  form  of 
speech  and  writing,  in  order  to  excite  popular  indignation. 


>smc!.,  Google 


Burke.  355 

And  having  looked  to  government  for  bread, 
on  the  very  first  scarcity  tliey  will  turn  and  bite 
the  hand  that  fed  thera.' 

Thoughts  and  Details  on  Scarcity.     Vol.  v.  p.  1 56. 

All  those  instances  to  be  found  in  history, 
whether  real  or  fabulous,  of  a  doubtful  public 
spirit,  at  which  morality  is  perplexed,  reason  is 
Staggered,  and  from  which  affrighted  Nature  re- 
coils, are  their  chosen  and  almost  sole  examples 
for  the  instruction  of  their  youth. 

Letter  \.     On  the  Segidde  of  Peass.      Vol  v./.  311. 

Earlyand  provident  fear  is  the  mother  of  safety. 

Speech  on  the  Fctitiim  of  the  Unitarians.      Vol.  vii.  /.  50. 

I  would  rather  sleep  in  the  southern  corner  of 
a  littie  country  churchyard,  than  in  the  tomb  of 
the  Capulets.' 

Letter  to  MattheTv  Smith.     Prior's  Life,  p.  33. 

It  has  all  the  contortions  of  the  sibyl,  without 

the  inspiration."  Prior's  Life  of  Burke. 

'  We  set  ourselves  to  bite  the  haiid  that  feeds  us,  — 
Thoughts  mi  the  Cause  of  the  Present  Discontents.  Vol.  \. 
p.  439. 

^  Family  vault  of  "all  the  Capulets."  —  Reflections  on 
the  Revolution  in  France.      Vol.  iii.  p.  349. 

=  When  Croft's  Life  of  Dr.  Young  was  Spoken  of  as  a 
good  imitation  of  Dr.  Johnson's  style,  "  No,  no,"  said  he, 
"it  is  not  a  good  imitation  of  Johnson  ;  it  has  all  his  pomp, 
without  his  force ;  it  has  all  the  nodosities  of  the  oak, 
without  its  strength;  it  has  all  the  contortions  of  the  sibyl, 
without  the  inspiration."  —  Prior's  Life  of  Burke,  p.  468. 
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Blackstone.  —  Porteus. 


SIR  WILLIAM  BLACKSTONE.    1723-1780. 

The  royal  navy  of  England  hath  ever  been 
its  greatest  defence  and  ornament;  it  is  its  an- 
cient and  natural  strength,  ^-  the  floating  bul- 
wark of  our  island. 

Commentaries.     JW.  i.Booki.  Ch.xiW.  §418. 

Time  whereof  the  memory  of  man  runneth  not 
to  the  contrary.  idid.    Book  i,  Ch.  xviiL  §  473. 


BEILBY    PORTEUS.     1731-1808. 

In  sober  state, 
Through  the  sequester'd  vale  of  rural  life, 
The  venerable  patriarch  guileless  held 
The  tenor  of  his  way.'  Deaih.    Line  loS. 

One  murder  made  a  villain, 
Millions  a  hero.     Princes  were  privileged 
To  kill,  and  numbers  sanctified  the  crime.^ 

liiii.     Line  154. 

War  its  thousands  slays.  Peace  its  ten  thousands. 

Hid.     Line  178. 

Teach  him  how  to  live, 
And  oh  !  still  harder  lesson,  how  to  die." 

^  Along  the  cool  sequester'd  vale  of  life 
They  kept  the  noiseless  tenor  of  tiieir  way. 

Gray,  Elegy,  Stanza  19. 
■  Cf.  Youns,  p.  J67. 

^  There  taught  us  how  to  live  ;  and  (oh  i  too  high 
The  price  for  knowledge)  taught  us  how  to  die. 

Tickell,  On  the  Death  of  Addison. 
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Churchill.  —  Bickerstaff. 


CHARLES  CHURCHILL.     1731^1764. 
He  mouths  a  sentence,  as  curs  mouth  a  bone. 

The  Roiiiad.     Line  322. 

But,  spile  of  all  the  criticising  elves, 
Those  who  would  make  us  feel — must  feel  them- 
selves.^ Ibid.    Liaemi. 
With  curious  art  the  brain,  too  finely  wrought, 
Preys  on  herself,  and  is  destroyed  by  thought. 

E^isile  ia  William  Hogarik. 

Be  England  what  she  will, 

With  all  her  faults  she  is  my  country  still. 

The  Farewell-. 
Apt  alliteration's  artful  aid. 

Prophecy  0/ Famine. 

Men  the  most  infamous  are  fond  of  fame. 
And  those  who  fear  not  guilt  yet  start  at  shame. 
The  Author. 


ISAAC  BICKERSTAFF.     C/r^a  1735  -  1787. 

Hope  1  thou  nurse  of  young  desire. 

Lcrue  in  a  Village.    Act  \.  Sc.  I . 
There  was  a  jolly  miller  once. 

Lived  on  the  river  Dee ; 
He  work'd  and  sung  from  morn  till  night : 
No  lark  more  blithe  than  he. 

IHd.    Act  L  Se.  2. 


Hosmc!.,  Google 


3S8  Gibbon. 

[Bickerslaff  continued. 

And  this  the  burthen  of  his  song 

For  ever  used  to  be  :  — 
I  care  for  nobody,  no,  not  I, 

If  no  one  cares  for  me.'     md.    Aa  i.  Sc.  2. 

Young  fellows  will  be  young  fellows. 

Ibid.     Ad  ii.  Sc.  2. 

Ay,  do  despise  me.     I  'm  the  prouder  for  it ; 
I  like  to  be  despised. 

The  Hypocrite.    Act  v.  .Si.  i. 


EDWARD   GIBBON.     1737-1794. 

History,  which  is,  indeed,  little  more  than  the 
register  of  the  crimes,  follies,  and  misfortunes  of 
mankind.^ 

Decline  and  Fall  of  the  Roman  Empire.    Ch.  iii. 

A  heart  to  resolve,  a  head  to  contrive,  and  a 
hand  to  execute.^  lUd.     Ch.  xlviii. 

'  If  naebody  care  for  me, 
I  'II  care  for  naebody. 

Bums,  Ihae  a  Wife  d"  my  Ain. 
'  L'histoire  n'est  que  le  tableau  des  crimes  et  des  mal- 
heurs.  —  Nq\\:^^,  L'Ingenu,  Ch.Ti. 

3  Heart  to  conceive,  the  understanding  to  direct,  or  the 
hand  to  execute.  —  Junius,  Z^ifef  xxxvii.,  Feb.  14,  i;;o. 
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JAMES    BEATTIE.     1:735-1803. 

Ah !  who  can  tell  how  hard  it  is  to  climb 

The  steep  where  Fame's  proud  temple  shines 

afar  ?  The  Minstrel.     Book  L  St.  I. 

Old  age  comes  on  apace  to  ravage  all  the  clime. 

Ibid.    Book  i,  St  25. 
Mine  be  the  breezy  hill  that  skirts  the  down ; 
Where  a  green  grassy  turf  is  aO  I  crave, 
With  here  and  there  a  violet  bestrewn. 
Fast  by  a  brook  or  fountain's  murmuring  wave  ; 
And  many  an  evening  sun  shine  sweetly  on  my 

grave !  ibid.    Book  ii.  St.  \^. 

At  the  close  of  the  day,  when  the  hamlet  is  still, 
And  mortals  the  sweets  of  forgetfulness  prove, 
When  naught  but  the  torrent  is  heard  on  the  hill, 
And  naught  hut  the  nightingale's  song  in  the 

grove.  The  Hermit. 

He  thought  as  a  sage,  though  he  felt  as  a  man. 

IMd. 

But  when  shall  spring  visit  the  mouldering  urn  ? 

O,  when  shall  it  dawn  on  the  night  of  the  grave  ? 

Ibid. 

By  the  glare  of  false  science  betray' d, 
That  leads  to  bewilder,  and  dazzles  to  blind. 

Ibid. 

And  beauty  immortal  awakes  from  the  tomb. 

Ibid. 

How  hard  their  lot  who  neither  won  nor  lost 

Epigram.     The  Bueks  had  dined. 
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Cowper. 


WILLIAM    COWPER.     1731-1800. 

United  yet  divided,  twain  at  once. 

So  sit  two  kings  of  Brentford  on  one  tlirone.' 

Tki  Task.     Book  \.      The  Sofa.     Line  ^^. 

Nor  rural  sights  alone,  but  rural  sounds, 

Exhilarate  the  spirit,  and  restore 

The  tone  of  languid  Nature.        ibid.    Line  \%\. 

The  earth  was  made  so  various,  that  the  mind 

Of  desultory  man,  studious  of  change, 

And  pleased  with  novelty,  might  be  indulged. 

Ihid.     Line  506. 

God  made  the  country,  and  man  made  the  town.^ 

Ibid.    Line  749. 
O  for  a  lodge  in  some  vast  wilderness,^ 
Some  boundless  contiguity  of  shade. 
Where  rumour  of  oppression  and  deceit. 
Of  unsuccessful  or  successful  war. 
Might  never  reach  me  more- 

Book  ii.     The  Timepiece.    Line  I. 

'  Two  Kings  of  Brentford,  from  Buckingham's  play  of 
ne  Rehearsal. 
^  God  the  first  garden  made,  and  the  first  city  Cain. 
Cowley,  'The  Garden.    Essay  v. 
God  Almighty  first  planted  a  garden. —  Bacon,  Essays. 
Of  Gea-dens. 

Divina  natura  dedit  agros,  ars  hiimaiia  ajdificavit  uibes. 
Varro,  Res  Sam.  3,  i. 
'  Oh  that  I  had  in  the  wilderness  a  lodging-place  of 
wayfaring  men,  —  Jeremiah  \s.  2. 
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Mountains  interpos'd 
Make  enemies  of  nations  wlio  had  else, 
Like  kindred  drops,  been  mingled  into  one. 

The  Task.     Book  H.      The  Timepiece.     Line  17. 

I  would  not  have  a  slave  to  till  my  ground. 
To  carry  me,  to  fan  me  while  I  sleep. 
And  tremble  when  I  wake,  for  all  the  wealth 
That  sinews  bought  and  sold  have  ever  earn'd. 

Ibid.     Line  29. 

Slaves  cannot:  breathe  in  England  ;  if  their  lungs 
Receive  our  air,  that  moment  they  are  free  ; 
They  touch  our  country  and  their  shackles  fall.' 

Ibid.     Line  40. 

England,  with  all  thy  faults  I  love  thee  still, 

My  country  !  ^  ibid.     Line  206, 

Presume  to  lay  their  hand  upon  the  ark 
Of  her  magnificent  and  awful  cause. 

Ibid.    Linezz\. 
Praise  enough 
To  fill  the  ambition  of  a  private  man, 
That  Chatham's  language  was  his  mother-tongue. 

Ibid.     Line  235. 
There  is  a  pleasure  in  poetic  pains 
Which  only  poets  know.'  Ibid.    Line  285. 

'  Servi  peregrin!,  ut  primum  Gallise  fines  penetravfrint 
eodera  momento  liberi  sunt.  —  Bodinus,  Liber  i.  c.  5. 
^  Be  England  what  she  will, 
With  all  her  faults  she  is  my  country  stilL 

Churchill,  Tie  Farewell. 
'  There  is  a  pleasure  sure 
111  being  mad  wliich  none  but  madmen  know. 

Dryden,  Sfanisk  Friar.     Act  ii.  Sc.  1. 
16 
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Transforms  old  print 
To  zigzag  manuscript,  and  cheats  llie  eyes 
Of  gallery  critics  by  a  thousand  arts. 

The  Task.    Book  ii.     Tlie  Timepieie.    Line  364. 
Reading  what  they  never  wrote, 
Just  fifteen  minutes,  huddle  up  their  work, 
And  with  a  well-bred  whisper  close  the  scene. 
Ibid.    Line  ^il. 
Whoe'er  was  edified,  themselves  were  not. 

I6id.     Line  444. 

Variety  's  the  very  spice  of  life. 

That  gives  it  ail  its  flavour.  ind.    Line  606, 

She  that  asks 
Her  dear  five  hundred  friends,    jud.    Line  642. 

Domestic  Happiness,  thou  only  bliss 
Of  Paradise  that  has  surviv'd  the  fall  ! 

Book  iii.     The  Garden.    Line  41. 
Great  contest  follows,  and  much  learned  dust. 

IMd.     Line  161. 

From  reveries  so  airy,  from  the  toil 
Of  dropping  buckets  into  empty  wells. 
And  growing  old  in  drawing  nothing  up. 

Ibid.    Line  188. 
How  various  his  employments,  whom  the  world 
Calls  idle  ;  and  who  justly  in  return 
Esteems  that  busy  world  an  idler  too  ! 

Ibid.     Line  352. 

Who  loves  a  garden,  loves  a  greenhouse  too. 
Line  566. 
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I  burn  to  set  the  imprison'd  wranglers  free, 
And  give  them  voice  and  utterance  once  again. 
Now  stir  the  fire,  and  close  the  shutters  fast, 
Let  fall  the  curtains,  wlieel  the  sofa  round. 
And  while  the  bubbhiig  and  loud  hissing  um 
Throws  up  a  steamy  column,  and  the  cups, 
That  cheer  but  not  inebriate,  wait  on  each,^ 
So  let  us  welcome  peaceful  evening  in. 

The  7as&,    Book  hi.     Winter  Evening.     Line  34. 

Which  not  even  critics  criticise. 

Ihid.     Lineal. 

And  Katerfelto,  with  his  hair  on  end 
At  his  own  wonders,  wondering  for  his  bread. 
'Tis  pleasant,  through  the  loop-holes  of  retreat, 
To  peep  at  such  a  world,  —  to  see  the  stir 
Of  the  great  Babel,  and  not  feel  the  crowd. 

Ibid.    Line  86. 
While  fancy,  like  the  finger  of  a  clock. 
Runs  the  great  circuit,  and  is  still  at  home. 

Ibid.    Line  118. 
O  Winter,  ruler  of  the  inverted  year. 

Ibid.     Linlina. 

With  spots  quadrangular  of  diamond  form, 
Ensanguined  hearts,  clubs  typical  of  strife. 
And  spades,  the  emblem  of  untimely  graves. 

Ibid.     Line  217. 

1  [Tar-«ater]iflofans 
portioned  to  the  human 
heating,  to  cheer  but  not  inebriate.  —  Bishop  Berkeley, 


>smc!.,  Google 


364  Cowper. 

Gloriously  drunk,  obey  the  important  call. 

The  Task.    Book  iv.      Winter  Bvemng.     Line  510. 

Sidney,  warbler  of  poetic  prose. 

Ibid.    Line  516. 
The  Frenchman's  darling.^ 

Ihid.     Line  765. 

But  war's  a  game  which,  were  dieir  subjects  wise, 
Kings  would  not  play  at 

Book  V.     Winter  Morning  Walk.    Line  187. 

The  be^arly  last  doiL  jbid.   Um  316. 

As  dreadful  as  the  Mahichean  god. 
Adored  through  fear,  strong  only  to  destroy. 

Ibii.     Line  444. 

He  is  the  freeman  whom  the  truth  makes  free. 

Ibid.     Line  733. 

With  filial  confidence  inspired, 
Can  lift  to  Heaven  ah  unpresumptuous  eye, 
And  smiling  say,  "  My  Father  made  them  all  !  " 

Ibid.     Line  745. 

There  is  in  souls  a  sympathy  with  sounds ; 
And  as  the  mind  is  pitch'd,  the  ear  is  pleased 
With  melting  airs,  or  martial,  brisk,  or  grave  ; 
Some  chord  in  unison  with  what  we  hear 
Is  touch'd  within  us,  and  the  heart  replies. 
How  soft  the  music  of  those  village  bells, 
Falling  at  intervals  upon  the  ear 
In  cadence  sweet ! 

Book  vi.     Winter  Walk  at  Noon.    Line  r. 

'  it  was  Cowper  who  gave  this  now  common  name  to 
the  Mlgiionetle. 
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The  Task  mnlLnued.] 

Here  the  heart 
May  give  a  useful  lesson  to  the  head. 
And  Learning  wiser  grow  without  his  books. 
Book  vL     Winter  Walk  at  Noon.    Line  85. 

Knowledge    is   proud    that    he  has    learn'd   so 

Wisdom  is  humble  that  he  knows  ,no  more. 
Books  are  not  seldom  talismans  and  spells. 

Ibid.     Line  96. 

Some  to  the  fascination  of  a  name 
Surrender  judgment  hoodwink'd. 

I6id.     Line  100, 

I  would  not  enter  on  my  list  of  friends 
(Though  graced  with  polish'd  manners  and  fine 

Yet  wanting  sensibility)  the  man 
Who  needlessly  sets  foot  upon  a  worm. 

Ibid.    Lims<xi. 

An  honest  man,  cjose-button'd  to  the  chin, 
Broadcloth  without,  and  a  warm  heart  within. 
Epistle  to  yosepk  Hill. 

Shine  by  the  side  of  every  path  we  tread 
With  such  a  lustre,  he  that  runs  may  read.* 

Tirocinium.    Line  79. 

Absence  of  occupation  is  not  rest, 

A  mind  quite  vacant  is  a  mind  distress'd. 

Retirement.    Utie  623. 

s  C/.  Habakkuk  ii.  2. 
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An  idler  is  a  watch  that  wants  both  hands  ; 
As  useless  if  it  goes  as  if  it  stands. 

Built  God  a  church,  and  laughed  his  word  to 

scorn.  Ibid.    Line  688. 

I  praise  the  Frenchman,  his  remark  was  shrewd, 
How  sweet,  how  passing  sweet  is  solitude  ! 
But  grant  me  still  a  friend  in  my  retreat. 
Whom  I  may  whisper,  solitude  is  sweet. 

Ibid.     Line  739. 

Is  base  in  kind,  and  born  to  be  a  slave. 

TtiMe  Talk.     Line  28. 

No.     Freedom  has  a  thousand  charms  to  show, 
That  slaves,  howe'er  contented,  never  know. 

Ibid.     Line  z6o. 

Just  knows,  and  knows  no  more,  her  Bible  true, 
A  truth  the  brilliant  Frenchman  never  knew. 

Tnilk.     Line  327. 

How  much  a  dunce  that  has  beeti  sent  to  roam. 
Excels  a  dunce  that  has  been  kept  at  home. 

The  Progress  of  Error.    Line  415. 
A  kick  that  scarce  would  move  a  horse 

May  kill  a  sound  divine.      The  Yearly  Distress. 

O  that  those  lips  had  language  I    Life  has  pass'd 
With  me  but  roughly  since  I  heard  thee  last. 
On  the  Receipt  of  my  Mother's  Picture. 

The  son  of  parents  passed  into  the  skies. 

Ibid. 
There  goes  the  parson,  oh !  illustrious  spark ! 
And  there,  scarce  less  illustrious,  goes  the  clerk. 
On  deserving  some  Names  of  Little  Note. 
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A  fool  must  now  and  then  be  right  by  chance. 

Convtrsalion.     Line  96. 

A  moral,  sensible,  and  well-bred  man 
Will  not  affront  me,  and  no  other  can. 

Ibid.     Line  193. 

I  cannot  talk  with  civet  in  the  room, 

A  fine  puss-gentleman  that 's  all  perfume. 

Ibid.     Line  283, 

The  solemn  fop ;  significant  and  budge ; 
A  fool  with  judges,  amongst  fools  a  judge.' 

His  wit  invites  you  by  his  looks  to  come. 
But,  when  you  knock,  it  never  is  at  home.* 

Ibid.    Line  303. 

1  If  he  be  noi  fellow  with  the  best  king,  thou  abaJt  find 
the  best  king  of  good  fellows.  —  Shakespeare,  King  Henry 
V.     Act  V,  Sc.  2. 

This  man  (Chestertield)  I  thought  had  been  a  lord  among 
wits,  but  I  find  he  is  only  a  wit  among  lords.  —  Boswell's 
Johnson,  Vol.  %f.  13.     An.  1754. 

A  wit  with  dunces,  and  a  dunce  with  wils.  —  Pope, 
Diineiad,  Book  iv.  Line  92. 

Although  too  much  of  a  soldier  among  sovereigns,  no 
one  could  claim  with  better  right  to  be  a  sovereign  among 
soldiers.  —  Walter  Scott,  Life  of  l^apoteon. 

He  (Steele)  was  a  rake  among  scholars,  and  a  scholar 
among  rakes.  —  Macaulay,  Reviews  of  Aikin's  Life  of  Ad- 

Teinple  was  a  man  of  the  world  amongst  men  of  letters, 
a  man  of  letters  amongst  men  of  the  world.  —  Macaiiliiy, 
Life  and  WriHngs  of  Sir  IVUliam  Temple. 

*  You  beat  your  pate,  and  fancy  wit  will  come ; 
Knock  as  you  please,  there 's  nobody  at  home. 

Pope,  Epigram. 
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Oar  wasted  oil  unprofitably  burns, 

Like  hidden  lamps  in  oid  sepulchral  urns.' 

Com^r^oHo^.     Linszs7. 
That,  though  on  pleasure  she  was  bent, 
She  had  a  frugal  mind. 

liistsry  of  John  Gilpin. 

A  hat  not  much  the  worse  for  wear.    md. 
Now  let  us  sing,  Long  live  the  king. 

And  Gilpin  long  live  he ; 
And  when  he  next  dotli  ride  abroad, 
May  1  be  there  to  see  !  md. 

Toll  for  the  brave  ! 

The  brave  ihat  are  no  more  ! 
All  sunk  beneath  the  wave. 
Fast  by  their  native  shore  ! 

On  the  Loss  ofthi  Royal  George. 

Misses  !  the  tale  that  I  relate 
This  lesson  seems  to  carry,  — 

Choose  not  alone  a  proper  mate, 
But. proper  time  to  marry. 

Pairing  Time  Anticifated. 

What  peaceful  hours  I  once  enjoy'd  ! 

How  sweet  their  memory  still ! 
But  tliey  have  left  an  aching  void 

The  world  can  never  fill. 

Walking  viith  God. 
'  Love  in  your  hearts  as  idly  bums 
As  fire  in  antique  Roman  urns. 

Butler,  Hudibras,  Part  ii.  Canto  i,  309. 
The  story  of  the  lamp  which  was  supposed  to  have 
bnmed  above  1,550  years  iji  the  sepulchre  of  Tullia,  the 
daughter  of  Cicero,  is  told  by  Pancirollua  and  others. 
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And  Satan  trembles  when  he  sees 
The  weakest  saint  upon  his  knees. 

Exhottalion  to  Prayer. 
God  moves  in  a  mysterious  way 

His  wonders  to  perform  ; 
He  plants  his  footsteps  in  the  sea 
And  rides  upon  the  storm. 

Light  Shining  out  of  Darkness. 
Behind  a  frowning  providence 

He  hides  a  shining  face.  ji,i4_ 

.  am  monarch  of  all  I  survey, 
My  right  there  is  none  to  dispute. 

Verses  supposed  to  be  written  by  Alexander  Selkirk. 


e  the  charms 
s  have  seen  in  thy  face  ? 


O  Solitude  I 
Thats 

But  the  sound  of  the  church-going  bell 

Those  valleys  and  rocks- never  heard, 
Ne'er  sigh'd  at  the  sound  of  a  knell, 

Or  smiled  when  a  sabbath  appeared,      jbii. 
How  fleet  is  a  glance  of  the  mind  ! 

Compared  with  the  speed  of  its  flight, 
The  tempest  itself  lags  behind, 

And  the  swift-winged  arrows  of  light,     ibid. 
The  path  of  sorrow,  and  that  path  alone. 
Leads  to  the  land  where  sorrow  is  unknown. 

To  an  Afflicted  Protestant  Lady. 

'Tis  Providence  alone  secures 

In  every  change  both  mine  and  yours. 

A  Fable.    (Moral) 


>smc!.,  Google 


370  Cowper. 

The  man  that  hails  you  Tom  or  Jack, 
And  proves,  by  thumping  on  your  back,' 

His  sense  of  your  great  merit,* 
Is  such  a  friend,  that  one  had  need 
Be  very  much  his  friend  indeed 

To  pardon,  or  to  bear  it.      On  Friendship. 

Beware  of  desperate  steps.     The  darkest  day, 
Live  till  to-morrow,  will  have  passed  away. 

The  Needless  Alarm.     (Moral.) 

He  sees  that  this  great  roundabout, 
The  world,  with  all  its  motley  rout, 

Church,  army,  physic,  law. 
Its  customs  and  its  businesses. 
Is  no  concern  at  all  of  his, 

And  says  —  what  says  he  ?  —  Caw. 

The  Jackdaw. 

For  't  is  a  truth  well  known  to  most, 
That  whatsoever  thing  is  lost, 
We  seek  it,  ere  it  come  to  light. 
In  every  cranny  but  the  right 

The  Retired  Cat. 

But  Strive  still  to  be  a  man  before  your  mother.^ 
Motto  of  No.  iii.  Connoisseur. 

1  And  friend  received  with  thumps  upon  the  back. 

Young,  Universal  Passion. 
^  Var,   "  How  he  esteems  your  merit." 
^  Thou  wilt  scarce  be  a  man  before  thy  mother. 
Beaumont  and  Fletcher,  Love's  Cure,  Act  ii.  Se.  2. 
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Darwin.  —  Thurlow. 


ERASMUS    DARWIN.     1731 -1802. 

Soon  shall  thy  arm,  unconquered  steam  !  afar 
Drag  the  slow  barge,  or  drive  the  rapid  car; 
Or  on  wide  waving  wings  expanded  bear 
The  flying-chariot  through  the  field  of  air. 

The  Botanic  Garden.     Part  i.  Ch.  i.  Line  289. 

No  radiant  pearl,  which  crested  Fortune  wears, 
No  gem,  that  twinkling  hangs  from  Beauty's  earS; 
Not  the  bright  stars,  which  Night's  blue  arch 

adorn. 
Nor  rising  suns  that  gild  the  vernal  morn. 
Shine  with  such  lustre  as  the  tear  that  flows 
Down  Virtue's  manly  cheek  for  others'  woes. 
Ibid.  Fart  ii.    Tke  Loves  ef  the  Plants.  Canto  iii.  Line  459, 


LORD   THURLOW.      1732 -1806. 

The  accident  of  an  accident. 

Sfeeeh  in  Reply  to  the  Diike  of  Grafton. 
Butler's  Reminiscences,  r.  142. 
When  I  forget  my  sovereign,  may  my  God 
forget  me.^  37  Pm-l.  Hist.  680 ;  Ann.  Reg.  1789. 

1  Whereupon  Wilkes,  sealed  ii])on  the  foot  of  tiie  throne, 
and  who  had  known  him  long  and  well,  is  reported  to 
have  said,  somewiiat  coarseiy  but  not  unhappily  it  must 
be  allowed,  "  Forget  you  !  He  'il  see  you  d — d  first."  — 
Brougham,  Statesmen  of  the  Time  of  Geo.  III.     Thurlow. 
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-  MicMe.  —  Moss. 


MRS.    GREVILLE.'     17 17 

Nor  peace  nor  ease  the  heart  can  I 
Which,  like  the  needle  true, 

Turns  at  the  touch  of  joy  or  woe, 
But,  tLiming,  trembles  too. 

A  Prayer  for  Tndi 


W.   J.    MICKLE.     1734 -1788. 

For  there  's  nae  luck  about  the  house, 

There 's  nae  luck  at  a' ; 
There  's  little  pleasure  in  the  house 

When  our  gudeman  's  awa'. 

TAe  Mariner's  Wife. 

His  very  foot  has  music  in  't 

As  he  comes  up  tlie  stairs.  iMd. 


THOMAS    MOSS.      0>f«  1740- 1808. 

Pity  the  sorrows  of  a  poor  old  man. 

Whose  trembliog  limbs  have  borne  him  to 
your  door, 
Whose  days  are  dwindled  to  the  shortest  span ; 

Oh  !  gi^'e  relief,  and  Heaven  will  bless  your 

store.  Tie  Beggar. 

A  pampered  menial  drove  me  from  the  door. 
Ibid. 
i  The  pretty  Fanny  Macartney. 

iValfde's  Memoirs. 
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Langho-i 


JOHN    LANGHORNE.     1735 -1779. 

Cold  on  Canadian  hills  or  Mind  en's  plain, 
Perhaps  that  parent  mourned  her  soldier  slain  ; 
Bent  o'er  her  habe,  her  eye  dissolved  in  dew  ; 
The  big  drops,  mingling  with  the  milk  he  drew. 
Gave  the  sad  presage  of  his  future  years. 
The  child  of  misery,  baptized  in  tears/ 

The  Caunlry  Justice.     Part  i. 


JOHN   WOLCOT.     1738-1819. 

What  rage  for  fame  attends  both  great  and  small ! 
Better  be  d — d  than  mentioned  not  at  all. 

To  the  Royal  Academicians, 

Care  to  our  coffin  adds  a  nail,  no  doubt. 
And  every  grin,  so  merry,  draws  one  out. 

Exposhilatoty  Odes.     Ode  x^. 
A  fellow  in  a  market  town. 
Most  musical,  cried  razors  up  and  down. 

Farewell  Odes.     Ode  iii, 

'  This  allusion  to  the  dead  soldier  and  his  widow,  on 
the  field  of  battle,  was  made  the  subject  of  a  print  by 
Bunbury.  under  which  were  engraved  the  pathetic  lines 
of  Langhorae.    Sir  Walter  Scott  has  mentioned,  that  the 

Burns  shed  tears  over  it ;  and  Scott,  then  a  lad  of  fifieen, 
was  the  only  person  present  who  could  tell  him  where 
the  lines  were  to  be  found. —  Chambers's  Cyc.  of  Litera- 
ture, VaL\\.p.  la 
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Dickinson.  —  Adams. 


GEORGE  WASHINGTON.     1732 -1799. 

To  be  prepared  for  war  is  one  of  the  most 
effectual  means  of  preserving  peace.' 

Speech  to  both  Houses  of  Congress,  yanuary  8,  1 790. 


JOHN  DICKINSON,     1732-1S08. 

Tlien  join  in  hand,  brave  Americans  all ; 
By  uniting  we  stand,  by  dividing  we  fall. 

r/ie  Libirly  Song.     (176S. 


JOHN    ADAMS.     1735 -1826. 

The  second  day  of  July,  1776,  will  be  the 
most  memorable  epoclia  in  the  history  of  Amer- 
ica. I  am  apt  to  believe  that  it  will  be  celebrated 
by  succeeding  generations  as  the  great  aniiiver 
sary  Festival.  It  ought  to  be  commemorated, 
as  the  day  of  deliverance,  by  solemn  acts  of 
devotion  to  God  Almighty.  It  ought  to  bt.  sol 
emnized  with  pomp  and  parade,  with  shows, 
games,  sports,  guns,  bells,  bonfires,  and  illumi 
nations,  from  one  end  of  this  continent  to  the 
other,  from  this  time  forward  for  eiermore 

Letter  to  Mrs.  Adorns,  Jul^  3,  1776 

1  Qui  deaiderat  pacem  pr^paret  bellum. 

Vegetius,  Rei  Mil.  3.  Prolog. 
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Henry.  —  Paine.  375 

PATRICK   HENRY.     1736-1799. 

Csesar  had  his  Brutus  —  Charles  the  First,  his 
Cromwell  —  and  George  the  Third — ("Trea- 
son. !"  cried  the  speaker)  —  may  profit  by  their 
example.  If  this  be  treason,  make  the  most  of 
it.  Speech,  1765, 

Is  life  so  dear,  or  peace  so  sweet,  as  to  be 
purchased  at  the  price  of  chains  and  slavery  ? 
Forbid  it.  Almighty  God  !  I  know  not  what 
course  others  may  take  ;  but,  as  for  me,  give  me 
liberty,  or  give  me  death  I     sjisech,  March,  ij^j. 


THOMAS   PAINE.     1737-1S09. 

And  the  final  event  to  himself  (Mr.  Burke) 
has  been  that,  as  he  rose  like  a  rocket,  he  fell 

like  the  stick.  LetUrto  the  Addressers. 

These  are  the  times  that  try  men's  souls. 

The  American  Crisis.     No.  i. 

The  sublime  and  the  ridiculous  are  often  so 
nearly  related,  that  it  is  difficult  to  class  them 
separately.  One  step  above  the  sublime  makes 
the  ridiculous,  and  one  step  above  the  ridicu- 
lous makes  the  sublime  again.' 

Ag,  of  Reason.     Piirt  iL  ad  fin.  {note.) 

1  Probably  the  original  of  Napoleon's  celebrated  mot, 
"  Dii  sublime  an  ridicule  il  ii'y  a.  qu'uii  pas." 
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THOMAS    JEFFERSON.     1743 -1826, 

The  God  who  gave  us  life  gai-e  us  liberty  at 
the  same  time. 

Summary  View  ofihe  Rights  of  British  America. 

When,  in  the  course  of  human  events,  it  be- 
comes necessary  for  one  people  to  dissolve  the 
political  bands  which  have  connected  them  with 
another,  and  to  assume  among  the  powers  of  the 
earth  the  separate  and  equal  station  to  which 
the  laws  of  nature  and  of  nature's  God  entitle 
them,  a  decent  respect  to  the  opinions  of  man- 
kind requires  that  they  should  declare  the  causes 
which  impel  them  to  the  separation. 

A  Declaration  by  the  Represmtaiives  of  tlie  United 
States  of  America. 

We  hold  these  truths  to  be  self-evident ;  that 
all  men  are  created  equal ;  that  they  are  en- 
dowed by  their  Creator  with  inalienable  rights  : 
that  among  these  are  life,  liberty,  and  the  pur- 
suit of  happiness.  jbid. 

We  mutually  pledge  to  each  other  our  lives, 
our  fortunes,  and  our  sacred  honour.  ibid. 

Error  of  opinion  may  be  tolerated  where  rea- 
son is  left  free  to  combat  it.      laatigurai  Address. 

Equal  and  exact  justice  to  all  men,  of  what- 
ever state  or  persuasion,  religious  or  political ; 
peace,  commerce,  and  honest  friendship,  with  all 
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Jefferson  conlinued] 

nations,  —  entangling  alliances  with  none  ;  the 
support  of  the  State  governments  in  all  their 
rights,  as  the  most  competent  administrations 
for  our  domestic  concerns,  and  the  surest  bul- 
warks against  anti-republican  tendencies  ;  the 
preservation  of  the  General  Government  in  its 
whole  constitutional  vigour,  as  the  sheet  anchor 
of  our  peace  at  home  and  safety  abroad ;  .  .  .  . 
freedom  of  religion  ;  freedom  of  the  press  ;  free- 
dom of  person  under  the  protection  of  habeas 
corpus  ;  and  trial  by  juries  impartially  selected, 
—  these  principles  form  the  bright  constellation 
which  has  gone  before  us,  and  guided  our  steps 
through  an  age  of  revolution  and  reformation. 

Ibid. 

If  a  due  participation  of  office  is  a  matter  of 
right,  how  are  vacancies  to  be  obtained  f    Those 
by  death  are  few :  by  resignation  none.^ 
Lelterloa  Commitlee  of  the  Merchants  of  Nao  Haven,  1801. 


LORD    STOWELL.      1745-1836. 

A  dinner  lubricates  business. 

Boswell'3  Johnson,  viii.  67,  n. 

The  elegant  simplicity  of  the  three  per  cents. 

Campbell's  ChancsUm-s,  Vol.  x.  Ck.  212. 


1  Usually  quoted,  "  Few  die,  and  ni 
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3/8  Quincy.  —  Barbauld. 


JOSIAH    QUINCV  (Junior).     1744-1775. 

Blandish  me  Ills  will  not  fascinate  us,  nor  will 
threats  of  a  "  halter  "  intimidate.  For,  under 
God,  we  are  determined  that,  wheresoever,  when- 
soever, or  howsoever,  we  shall  be  called  to  make 
our  exit,  we  will  die  freemen. 

Observation!  on  the  Boston  Port  BiU,  1774. 


MRS.    BARBAULD.     1743-1825, 

Man  is  the  nobler  growth  our  realms  supply, 
And  souls  are  ripened  in  our  northern  sky. 

The  Invitation. 

This  dead  of  midnight  is  the  noon  of  thought, 

And  Wisdom  mounts  her  zenith  with  the  stars.' 

A  Sammer's  Evening  Meditation. 

Life !  we  've  been  long  together 
Through  pleasant  and  through  cloudy  weather; 
'Tis  hard  to  part  when  friends  are  dear; 
Perhaps  't  will  cost  a  sigh,  a  tear  ; 
Then  steal  away,  give  little  warning, 
Choose  thine  own  time  ; 
Say  not  "  Good  night,"  but  in  some  brighter  clime 
Bid  me  "  Good  morning."  Life. 

'  Oflen  ascribed  to  Young. 
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Tlirale.  —  Dibdin.  — More. 


MRS.    THRALE.     1740-1822. 

The  tree  of  deepest  root  is  found 
Least  willing  still  to  quit  the  ground  ; 
'T  was  therefore  said,  by  ancient  sages. 

That  love  of  life  increased  with  years 
So  much,  that  in  our  latter  stages. 
When  pains  grow  sharp,  and  sickness  rages. 

The  greatest  love  of  life  appears. 

Tkree  Warnings. 

CHARLES    DIBDIN.      1745- 1814. 
There  's  a  sweet  little  cherub  that  sits  up  aloft. 
To  keep  watch  for  the  life  of  poor  Jack. 

Poor  Jack. 
Did  you  ever  hear  of  Captain  Wattle  ? 
He  was  all  for  love  and  a  little  for  the  bottle. 
Captain  Wattle  aiid  Miss  Roe. 


HANNAH    MORE.     1745-1833, 

words  can  paint  1 


To  those  who  know  tliee  not, 
And  those  who  know  thee 
faint ! 


vail  V 


SeasiOility. 
In  men  this  blunder  still  you  find, 
All  think  their  little  set  mankind. 

Florio.     Part  i. 

Small  habits  well  pursued  betimes 

May  reach  the  dignity  of  crimes.  ibid. 
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y^ones.  —  Logan. 


SIR  WILLIAM    JONES.     1746-J794- 

Go  boldly  forth,  tny  simple  lay. 
Whose  accents  flow  with  artless  ease. 
Like  orient  pearls  at  random  strung. 

A  Persian  Song  of  Ha)h. 

On  parent  knees,  a  naked  new-born  child 
Weeping  thou  sat'st  while  all  around  thee  smiled ; 
So  live,  that,  sinking  in  thy  last  long  sleep, 
Calm  thou  mayst  smile,  while  all  around  thee 

weep.  From  Ike  Persian. 

What  constitutes  a  state  ? 

Men  who  their  duties  know. 
But  know  their  rights,  and,  knowing,  date  maintain. 

And  sovereign  law,  that  state's  collected  will, 

O'er  thrones  and  globes  elate. 
Sits  empress,  crowning  good,  repressing  ill. 

Ode  in  Imitation  of  Akmis. 

Seven  hours  to  law,  to  soothing  slumber  seven, 
Ten  to  the  world  allot,  and  all  to  heaven."^ 


JOHN    LOGAN.     1748-1788. 
Thou  hast  no  sorrow  in  thy  song, 

No  winter  in  thy  year.  To  the  Ctukoo. 

'  Sis  hours  in  sleep,  in  law's  grave  study  six, 
Four  spend  in  prayer,  the  rest  on  nature  fix, 
Trmtslatioa  of  lines  quoted  by  Sir  Edward  Coke. 
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Morris.  —  Trumbull. 


CHARLES    MORRIS.     1739-1832. 

Solid  men  of  Boston,  make  no  long  orations ; 
Solid  men  of  Boston,  banish  strong  potations.^ 

BiUy  Pill  and  the  Farmer. 

Oh  give  me  the  sweet  shady  side  of  Pall  Mall. 

Tswn  and  Country. 


JOHN    TRUMBULL.      1750-1831. 

But  optics  sharp  it  needs,  I  ween. 
To  see  what, is  not  to  be  seen. 

McFingal.     Csiilo  i.  Line  67. 
But  as  some  muskets  so  contrive  it, 
As  oft  to  miss  the  mark  they  drive  at. 
And  though  well  aimed  at  duck  or  plover. 
Bear  wide,  and  kick  their  owners  over. 

Canio  i.  Line  93. 
As  though  there  were  a  tie, 
And  obligation  to  posterity. 
We  get  them,  bear  them,  breed  and  nurse. 
What  has  posterity  done  for  us, 
That  we,  lest  they  their  rights  should  lose, 
Should  trust  our  necks  to  gripe  of  noose. 

CaniB  ii.  Line  121. 
No  man  e'er  felt  the  halter  draw. 
With  good  opinion  of  the  law. 

Cauls  m.  Line  4S9. 

1  From  Debrett's  Asylum  for  Fugitive  Pieces,   Vol.  W. 
f.  250. 
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RICHARD    BRINSLEY    SHERIDAN. 
1751-1816. 

A  progeny  of  learning.     The  Rivals.    Aa  i.  Sc.  2. 

You  are  not  like  Cerberus,  three  gentlemen  at 
once,  are  you  ?  /did.    Ad  iv.  Sc.  2. 

The  quarrel  is  a  very  pretty  quarrel  as  it 
stands  ;  we  should  only  spoil  it  by  trying  to  ex- 
plain it.  iMd.    Aa  iv.  &.  3. 

As  headstrong  as  an  allegory  on  the  banks  of 
the  Nile.  im.    Aa  v.  &.  3. 

My  valour  is  certainly  going!  it  is  sneaking 
off!  I  feel  it  oozing  out,  as  it  were,  at  the  palm 
of  my  hands.  iMd.    Aa  v.  Sc.  3. 

I  own  the  soft  impeachment. 

IMd.    Aa  V.  Sc.  3. 

Steal!  to  be  sure  they  may,  and,  egad,  serve 
your  best  thoughts  as  gypsies  do  stolen  children, 
— disfigure  tliem  to  make  'em  pass  for  their  own.^ 

Tk(  Critic.     Act  \.  Sc.  i. 

No  scandal  about  Queen  Elizabeth,  I  hope. 
JUd.    Aa\\.Sc.  I. 

'  Still  pilfers  wretched  plans,  and  makes  them  worse  ; 
Like  gypsies,  lest  the  stolen  braf  be  known, 
De&ciiig  first,  then  claiming  for  his  own. 

Churchill,  The  Apala^',  Line  233. 
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Sheridan.  383 

Where  they  do  agree  011  the  stage,  their  una- 
nimity is  wonderful.  The  Critic.     Ad  \\.  Sc.  2. 
All  oyster  may  be  crossed  in  love. 

You  shall  see  a  beautiful  quarto  page,  where 
a  neat  rivulet  of  text  shall  meander  through  a 
meadow  of  margin. 

School/or  Scandal.     Act  J.  Sc.  I. 

I  leave  my  character  behind  me. 

Ibid.     Act\\.Sc.  2. 

Here 's  to  the  maiden  of  bashful  fifteen ; 

Here  's  to  the  vi^tdow  of  fifty ; 
Here  's  to  the  flaunting,  extravagant  quean, 
And  here 's  to  the  housewife  that 's  thrifty. 
Let  the  toast  pass ; 
Drink  to  the  lass ; 
I  '11  warrant  she  '11  prove  an  excuse  for  the  glass. 

IHd     Act  in.  Sc.  5. 

An  unforgiving  eye,  and  a  damned  disinherit- 
ing countenance.  ibid.    Act  iv.  A-.  i. 
I  ne'er  could  any  lustre  see 
In  eyes  that  would  not  look  on  me  ; 
I  ne'er  saw  nectar  on  a  lip 
But  where  my  own  did  hope  to  sip. 

The  Duenna.     Act  i.  Sc.  2. 
Had  I  a  heart  for  falsehood  framed, 
I  ne'er  could  injure  you. 

/bid.     Acti.  Sc.  5. 

Conscience  has  no  more  to  do  with  gallantry 
than  it  has  with  politics.  Hid.    Act  ii.  Sc.  4. 
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384  Crabbe. 

(Sheridan  continued. 

The  Right  Honorable  gentleman  is  indebted 
to  his  memory  for  his  jests  and  to  his  imagina- 
tion for  his  facts.' 

Speech  in  Reply  to  Mr.  Dundas.    (Slieridaniana.) 

You  write  with  ease  to  show  your  breeding, 
But  easy  writing  's  curst  hard  reading, 

Clio's  Protest.     Moois's  Life  o/S6(rid<iii.    Vffl.i.p.lSS- 


GEORGE   CRABBE.     i'754-iS32. 

Oh!  rather  give  me  commentators  plain. 
Who  with  no  deep  researches  vex  the  brain ; 
Who  from  the  dark  and  doubtful  love  to  run. 
And  hold  their  glimmering  tapers  to  the  sun.^ 

TAe  Parish  Register.     PL  i.  Introdtu. 

Her  air,  her  manners,  all  who  saw  admired ; 
Courteous  though  coy,  and  gentle  though  retired ; 
The  joy  of  youth  and  health  her  eyes  display d, 
And  ease  of  heart  her  every  look  convey'd. 

Ibid.    Pt:  i[.  Marriages. 
In  this  fool's  paradise'  he  drank  delight 

The  Borough.     Letter  xii.    Players. 
Books  cannot  always  please,  however  good ; 
Minds  are  not  ever  craving  for  their  food. 

Ibid.    Letter  xxiv.    Schools. 
In  idle  wishes  fools  supinely  stay  ; 
Be  there  a  will,  and  wisdom  finds  a  way. 

Thi  Birth  ofFlaUery. 
'  On  pcut  dire  que  son  esprit  brille  aux  depens  de  sa 
memoire.  — Le  Sage,  Gil  Bias,  Livrem.  Ch.  \{. 
''  Cf.  Yoang,  Ante,  p.  367. 
'  Cf,  Milton,  Fareutise  Lost,  Book  \\\.  Line  496. 
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ROBERT    BURNS.     1759 -1796. 

Where  sits  our  sulky,  sulleri  dame, 
Gathering  her  brows  hke  gathering  storm, 
Nursing  her  wrath  to  keep  it  warm. 

Tarn  O'Shanter. 

Ah  gentle  dames  !  it  gars  me  greet, 

To  think  how  monie  counsels  sweet, 

How  monie  lengthened  sage  advices. 

The  husband  frae  the  wife  despises.  ibid. 

His  ancient,  trusty,  drouthy  crony ; 

Tarn  lo'ed  him  like  a  vera  brither  — 

They  had  been  fou  for  weeks  thegither.      Bid. 

The  landlady  and  Tarn  grew  gracious 

Wi  favours  secret,  sweet,  and  precious.       ibid. 

The  landlord's  laugh  was  ready  chorus.      Ibid. 

Kings  may  be  blest,  but  Tam  was  glorious, 
O'er  a'  the  ills  o'  life  victorious.  ^i^- 

But  pleasures  are  like  poppies  spread, 
You  seize  the  flower,  its  bloom  is  shed ; 
Or,  like  the  snow-fall  in  the  river, 
A  moment  white,  then  melts  for  ever.         ihid. 

That  hour,  o'  night's  black  arch  the  keystane. 


Inspiring,  bold  John  Barleycorn, 

What  dangers  thou  canst  make  us  scorn  !  ii,id. 
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386  Burns. 

As  Tammie  gloured,  amazed  and  curious, 
The  mirth  and  fun  grew  fast  and  furious. 

Tarn  QShankr. 
Affliction's  sons  are  brothers  in  distress  ; 
A  brother  to  relieve,  how  exquisite  the  bliss  I 

A  Winte)'!  Mgh£. 

Then  gently  scan  your  brother  man. 

Still  gentler,  sister  woman ; 
Though  they  may  gang  a  kennin'  wrang. 

To  step  aside  is  human. 

Address  to  the  Unco  Quid. 

What 's  done  we  partly  may  compute. 

But  know  not  what 's  resisted.  jud. 

If  there  's  a  hole  in  a'  your  coats, 

I  rejSe  ye  tent  it ; 
A  chiel  's  amang.  ye  takin'  notes, 

And,  faith,  he  '0  prent  it. 

On  Capiain  Grose's  Peregrinations  through  Scotland. 

0  wad  some  power  the  giftie  gie  us. 
To  see  oursels  as  others  see  us  ! 
It  wad  frae  monie  a  blunder  firee  us. 

And  foolish  notion.       To  a  Louse. 
The  best  iaid  schemes  o'  mice  and  men 

Gang  aft  a-gley ; 
And  leave  us  naught  but  grief  and  pain 

For  promised  joy.         To  a  Mouse. 
Stern  Ruin's  ploughshare  drives  elate 

Full  on  thy  bloom, ^  To  a  Mountain  Daisy. 

1  Final  Ruin  fiercely  drives 
Her  ploaghshire  o'er  creation. 

Young,  Night  ThougAts,  ix.  Lini  167. 
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Bums.  387 

Perhaps  it  may  turn  out  a  sang, 
Perhaps  funi  out  a  sermon. 

Epistle  to  a  Young  Friend. 

I  waive  the  quantum  o'  the  sin. 

The  hazard  of  concealing  ; 
But,  och  !  it  hardens  a'  within. 

And  petrifies  the  feeling  I  iMii. 

The  fear  o'  hell 's  a  hangman's  whip 
To  haud  the  wretch  in  order  ; 

But  where  ye  feel  your  honour  grip. 
Let  that  aye  be  your  border.  jiid. 

An  Atheist's  laugh  's  a  poor  exchange 
For  Deity  offended ! 

md. 
And  may  you  better  reck  the  raie^ 

Than  ever  did  th'  adviser !  jMd. 

In  durance  vile  here  must  I  wake  and  weep, 
And  all  my  frowzy  couch  in  sorrow  steep.^ 

Epistle  from  Esopus  to  Maria. 

His  locked,  lettered,  braw  brass  collar 
Shewed  him  the  gentleman  and  scholar. 

The  Tma  Dogs. 

'  And  recks  not  his  own  rede. 

Shakesiieare,  Hamlet,  Act  \.  Se.  3. 

2  Duraiicevile.  — W.Kenrick(l766),  FaUtaffS  Wed- 
ding, Act  i.  Sc.  2. 

It  will  not  be  amiss  to  take  a  view  of  the  effects  of  this 
royal  servitude  and  vile  durance,  which  was  so  deplored 
in  the  reign  of  the  last  monarch.  —  Burke,  Thauglits  en 
the  Present  Discontents. 
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588  Burns. 

O  Life  \  how  pleasant  in  tliy  moming, 
Young  Fancy's  rays  the  hills  adorning ! 
Cold-pausing  Caution's  lesson  scorning, 

We  frisk  away, 
Like  schoo!-boys  at  th'  expected  warning. 

To  joy  and  play. 

EpistU  to  James  S?nUh. 

O  life  !  thou  art  a  galling  load, 
Along  a  rough,  a  weaty  road. 

To  wretches  such  as  I !  Despondetny. 

Should  auld  acquaintance  be  forgot, 
And  never  brought  to  min'  ? 

Should  auld  acquaintance  be  forgot, 
And  days  o' lang  syne  ?   A«ld  Lang  Syns. 

Misled  by  fancy's  meteor-ray. 

By  passion  driven  ; 
But  yet  the  light  that  led  astray 

Was  light  from  heaven.   Tki  Vision. 
And,  like  a  passing  thought,  she  fled 

In  light  away.  jhid. 

Now  's  the  day,  and  now 's  the  hour. 
See  the  front  o'  battle  lour.      Bannodhim. 
Liberty 's  in  every  blow  ! 

Let  us  do  or  die.^  //,id. 

Man's  inhumanity  to  man 
Makes  countless  thousands  mourn. 

Man  was  made  io  mourn. 
'  See  Proverbs,  p.  607. 
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Bums.  38c 

Auld  Nature  swears,  the  lovely  dears 
Her  noblest  work  she  classes,  O  ; 

Her  'prentice  han'  she  tried  on  man, 
And  then  she  made  the  lasses,  O  1 ' 

Green  groTn  the  Rashes. 

SoKie  wee  short  hour  ayont  the  twal. 

Death,  and  Dr.  Hornbook. 

The  rank  is  but  the  guinea's  stamp, 
The  man  's  the  gowd  for  a'  that.^ 

Is  therefor  Honest  Poverty. 

A  prince  can  make  a  belted  knight,' 

A  marquis,  duke,  and  a'  that ; 
But  an  honest  man 's  aboon  hts  might, 

Guid  faith,  he  mautina  fa'  that  im. 

But  to  see  her  was  to  love  her, 
Love  but  her,  and  love  for  ever. 

Song.     Ae  Fond  Kiss. 

Had  we  never  loved  sae  kindly. 
Had  we  never  loved  sae  blindly, 
Never  met  or  never  parted, 
We  had  ne'er  been  broken-hearted  ! 


'  Man  was  made  when  Nature  ' 
But  an  apprentice,  but  woman  when  she 
Was  a  skilful  mlstres 


«  I  weigh  the  roan, 
stamp  can  make  the 
Plaindealer,  Aet  i.  Sc.  i 

■  Of  the  king's  creatii 
a  Count  ne'er  made  a 
Love,  Actii.  Si.  I. 


Cvfid's  Wkirligig.     1607. 
at  his  title;  'tis  not  the  king's 
letal   better.  —  Wycherley,    The 

1  you  may  be  ;  but  he  who  makes 
man. — Soiitherne,  Sir  Anthony 
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390  Bums. 

To  see  her  is  to  love  her, 

And  love  but  her  for  ever. 

Bonny  Lesley. 
O,  my  luve  's  like  a  red,  red  rose. 

That 's  newly  sprung  in  June, 
O,  my  luve 's  like  the  meiodie. 

That 's  sweetly  played  in  tune. 

Song.     A  Red,  Red  Rose. 

It 's  guid  to  be  merry  and  wise. 

It 's  guid  to  be  honest  and  true. 

It 's  guid  to  support  Caledonia's  cause, 

And  bide  by  the  buff  and  the  blue. 

Here  'i  a  health  to  them  that 's  avia. 

'T  is  sweeter  for  thee  despairing. 
Than  aught  in  the  world  beside,  —Jessy  ! 
y^ssy. 
Gars  auld  claes  look  amaist  as  weel  's  the  new. 

Tie  Cotter's  Saturday  Mg/il. 

Beneath  the  milk-white  thorn  that  scents  the 
evening  gale.  /hd. 

He  wales  a  portion  with  judicious  care  ; 

And  "  Let  us  worship  God ! "  he  says,  with  solemn 
air.  /hd. 

From  scenes  like  these  old  Scotia's  grandeur 
springs. 

That  makes  her  loved  at  home,  revered  abroad : 
Princes  and  lords  are  but  the  breath  of  kings, 

"An  honest  man  's  the  noblest  work  of  God." 
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Kemble.  —  Barrington.  —  Pitt,      39  £ 


J.    P.    KEMBLE.      1757 -1823. 

I  give  thee  all  —  I  can  no  more, 

Tho'  poor  the  offering  be  ; 
My  heart  and  lute  are  all  the  store 
That  I  can  bring  to  thee. 

Lodoiika.     Actio..  Sc.  I. 
Perhaps  it  was  right  to  dissemble  your  love, 
But  —  why  did  you  kick  me  down  stairs? 

The  Pand.^    Act  i,  Sc.  i. 


GEORGE    BARRINGTON.     1755 . 

True  patriots  all ;  for  be  it  understood 
We  left  our  country  for  our  country's  good." 

Froligue  -luritlenfor  the  Opening  of  the  Playhouse  , 
New  Soiak  Wales,  Jan.  16,  1796.  Barrington 
'^  New  South  Wales"  p.  152. 


WILLIAM    PITT.      1759 -1806. 

Prostrate  the  beauteous  ruin  lies  ;  and  all 
That  shared  its  shelter,  perish  in  its  fall. 

From  The  Poetry  of  the  Aiiti-yaiobiii.     No.  xsxvi. 

1  Altered  from  Bickerstaff's  'Tis  Well  it's  no  Worse. 
The  lines  are  also-found  iu  Debrett's  Asylum  for  Fugitive 


-,  The  Beaux'  Stra 
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Colman.  —  Hurdis. 


GEORGE   COLMAN,    THE  YOUNGER. 
1762 -1836. 

On  their  own  merits  modest  men  are  dumb. 

Epilogue  to  the  Heir  at  Lafm. 

And  what 's  impossible  can't  be, 
And  never,  never  comes  to  pass. 

The  Maid  of  the  Moor. 
Three  stories  high,  long,  dull,  and  old. 
As  great  lords'  stories  often  are.  ibid. 

Like  two  single  gentlemen,  rolled  into  one. 

Lodgings  for  Single  Gentlemen. 

But  when  ill  indeed. 
E'en  dismissing  the  doctor  don't  always  succeed. 
Ibid. 
When  taken 
To  be  well  shaken. 

The  Ne'Wcastle  Apothecary. 

Thank  you,  good  sir,  I  owe  you  one. 

The  Poor  Gentleman.     Act !.  .SV.  z. 

0  Miss  Bailey, 
Unfortunate  Miss  Bailey  ! 

Lirve  laaghs  at  Locksmiths.     Act  ii.  Song. 


JAMES    HURDIS.     1763-1801. 
Rise  with  the  lark,  and  with  the  lark  to  bed. 

The  Village  Curate. 
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Pinckney.  —  Lee.  —  Everett. 


CHARLES    COTESWORTH  PINCKNEY. 
1746-1835. 

Millions  for  defence,  but  not  one  cent  for  tribute. 

When  Ambassador  to  the  Fnnck  Republic,  1796. 


HENRY  LER     1756-1816. 

To  the  memory  of  the  Man,  first  in  war,  first 
in  peace,  and  first  in  the  hearts  of  his  country- 
men.       Eulogy  sn  WushingtoK.     Delivered  by  Gen.  Lee, 
Die.  26,  1799.'    Memoirs  of  Lee. 


DAVID   EVERETT.     1769- 1813. 

You  'd  scarce  expect  one  of  my  age 
To  speak  in  public  on  the  stage  ; 
And  if  I  chance  to  fail  below 
Demosthenes  or  Cicero, 
Don't  view  me  with  a  critic's  eye, 
But  pass  my  imperfections  by. 
Large  streams  from  little  fountains  flow, 
Tall  oaks  from  little  acorns  grow. 

Lines  luriUeiifor  a  School  Declamation. 

^  To  the  memory  of  the  Man,  tirst  in  war,  first  in  peace, 
and  first  in  tlie  liearts  of  his  fellow-citizens.  —  From  tlie 
ResoluHoHS  presented  to  the  House  of  Repreienlalives,  on  the 
Death  of  General  Washington,  December,  1799.  Mar- 
shall's Life  of  Si 
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394        Barire.  —  Fouche.  - 


MADAME   ROLAND.      1754-1793. 

0   liberty !    liberty !    how   many   crimes   are 
committed  in  thy  name!    (i793-] 


BERTRAND    BARERE      1755-1841. 
The  tree  of  liberty  only  grows  when  watered 
by  the  blood  of  tyTants.^ 

Speech  in  tks  Coiivenlion  Nationale.    1792. 


JOSEPH    FOUCHE.     1763-1820. 
It  is  more  than  a  crime,  it  is  a  political  fault ;  ^ 
words  which  I  record  because  they  have  been 
repeated  and  attributed  to  others. 

Metmrirs  of  Fouche. 


THOMAS    MORTON.      1764- 1838, 
What  will  Mrs.  Grundy  say  ? 

Speed  the  Plough.     Act\.Sc.  I. 

Push  on  — keep  moving. 

A  Cure  far  the  Heartache.     Act  \\.  Sc.  i. 

Approbation  from  Sir  Hubert  Stanley  is  praise 
indeed.  I^'^-    ^'^  "-  ^'-  '^^ 

1  L'arbre  de  la  liberte  ne  croit  qu'arrose  par  ie  sang  des 
tyraiis. 

^  Commonly  quoted,  "  It  is  worse  than  a  crime,  it  is  a 
blunder,"  and  attributed  to  Talleyrand. 
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JOHN    FERRIAR.     1764- 1815. 
Illustrations  of  Sterne. 

The  princeps  copy,  clad  in  blue  and  gold. 

Bibliamania.    Line  6. 
Now  cheaply  bought  —  for  thrice  their  weight  in 
gold.  md.    Liiu^s. 

Torn  from  their  destined  page  (unworthy  meed 
Of  knightly  counsel,  and  heroic  deed). 


How  pure  the  joy,  when  first  my  hands  unfold 
The  small,  rare   volume,   black   with   tarnish'd 


SIR  JAMES   MACKINTOSH.     1765 -1832. 

Diffused  knowledge  immortalizes  itself. 

V:ndidte  Gallics. 
The  commons,  faithful  to  their  system,  re- 
mained in  a  wise  and  masterly  inactivity,    md. 

Disciphned  inaction. 

Causes  of  ike  Resolution  of  if&%,  ck.  vii. 

The  frivolous  work  of  polished  idleness. 

Disserlaiion   on  Ethical   Philosophy.     Remarks  on 
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396       Hall.  —  Kotsebue.  —  Brydges. 


ROBERT    HALL.     1764-1S31. 

His  imperial  fancy  has  laid  all  nature  under 
tribute,  and  has  collected  riches  from  every 
scene  of  the  creation  and   every  walk  of  art. 

(Of  Burke.)         apology  for  the  Friedom  oflhe  Press. 

He  might  be  a  very  clever  man  by  nature, 
for  aught  I  know,  but  he  laid  so  many  books 
upon  his  head  that  his  brains  could  not  move. 

(Of  Kippis.)  From  Gregory's  Life  of  HaU. 

Call  things  by  their  right  names Glass 

of  brandy  and  water  I  That  is  the  current,  but 
not  the  appropriate  name ;  ask  for  a  glass  of 
liquid  fire  and  distilled  damnation.  jtid. 


KOTZEBUE.     1761-1819. 

There  is  another  and  a  better  world. 

The  Stranger.      Act  i.  Sc,  i.      Trans,  by  A.  Sckink, 


SIR   SAMUEL    EGERTON"    BRYDGES. 
1762 -1837. 

The  glory  dies  not,  and  the  grief  is  past. 

Sonnet  on  the  Death  of  Sir  Walter  Scott. 
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-  Jackson.  —  Quincy.      397 


JOHN    QUINCY  ADAMS.      1767-184S. 

This  hand,  to  tyrants  ever  sworn  the  foe, 
For  freedom  only  deals  the  deadly  blow ; 
Then  sheathes  in  calm  repose  the  vengeful  blade, 
For  gentle  peace  in  freedom's  hallowed  shade,' 
Wrilien  in  an  Album,  1843. 


ANDREW  JACKSON.     1767 -1845. 
Our  Federal  Union  :  It  must  be  preserved. 

Toast  given  on  the  Jefferson  Birthday  Celebration  ii 
1830.     Benton's  Thirty  Years'  View,    i,  148. 


JOSIAH  QUINCY.  1772-1864. 
If  this  bill  (for  the  admission  of  Orleans  terri- 
tory as  a  State)  passes,  it  is  my  deliberate  opinion 
that  it  is  virtually  a  dissolution  of  the  Union ; 
that  it  will  free  the  States  from  their  moral  obli- 
gation, and,  as  it  will  be  the  right  of  all,  so  it 
will  be  the  duty  of  some,  definitely  to  prepare 
for  a  separation,  amicably  if  they  can,  violently 
if  they  must.^ 

Abridged  Cong.  Debates,  Jan.  14,  l8ri.   Vol.  \\. p.  327. 
1  Maims  hrec  inimica  tyrannis 
Ense  petit  placidam  sub  libertate  quietem. 

Algernon  Sidney. 
^  The  gentleman  (Mr.  Quincy)  cannot  have  forgotten 
his  own  sentiment,  uttered  even  on  the  floor  of  this 
House,  "Peaceably  if  we  can,  forcibly  if  we  must."  — 
Henry  Clay,  Spee!:h,  Jan.  8,  1S13. 
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398  Canning. 


GEORGE    CANNING.     1770 -1827. 
Story !  God  bless  you  1  I  have  none  to  tell,  sir. 

The  Friend  of  Humanity  and  the  Knife-Grinder. 

I  give  thee  sixpence  !  I  will  see  thee  d — d  first. 

Ihd. 

So  down  thy  hill,  romantic  Ashbourn,  glides 
The  Derby  dilly,  carrying  Three  Insides. 

The  Loves  of  the  Triangles.     Line  17S. 

A  sudden  thought  strikes  me,  —  let  us  swear 
an  eternal  friendship. 

Ibid.      The  Rovers.     Act  i.  Sc.  I. 

And  finds,  with  keen,  discriminating  sight, 
Black  's  not  so  black ;  —  nor  white  so  very  white. 

Neit)  Morality,  xxxvL 
Give  me  the  avow'd,  the  erect,  the  manly  foe, 
Bold  I  can  meet,  —  perhaps  may  turn  his  blow ; 
But  of  all  plagues,  good  Heaven,  thy  wrath  can 

Save,  save,  oh!  save  me  from  the  Candid  Friend ! 
Ibid. 
I  called  the  New  World  into  existence  to  re- 
dress the  balance  of  the  old. 

The  Kin^s  Message.     (Dec  12,  1826,) 

No,  here  's  to  the  pilot  that  weathered  the  storm. 
The  PUot  that  weathered  thi  Storm. 
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Rogers. 


SAMUEL   ROGERS.    1763-1855. 

A  guardian  angel  o'er  his  life  presiding, 
Doubling  his  pleasures,  and  his  cares  dividing. 

HianaKLifi. 

Fireside  happiness,  to  hours  of  ease 
Blest  with  that  charm,  the  certainty  to  please. 
md. 
The  soul  of  music  slumbers  in  the  shell, 
Till  waked  and  kindled  by  the  master's  spell ; 
And  feeling  hearts,  touch  them  but  rightly,  pour 
A  thousand  melodies  unheard  before  !        jud. 

Then,  never  less  alone  than  when  alone.'   iHe/. 

Those  that  he  loved  so  long  and  sees  no  more. 
Loved  and   still  loves,  —  not   dead,  but   gone 

before,  ^  ~ 
He  gathers  round  him.  itid. 

Mine  be  a  cot  beside  the  hill ; 

A  beehive's  hum  shall  soothe  my  ear ; 
A  willowy  brook,  that  turns  a  mill. 

With  many  a  fall,  shall  linger  near.    A  Wish. 

'  Numquamse  minus  oCiosum  esse,  quam  qtiiim  odosus, 
nee  minus  solum,  quam  quum  solus  esset.  —  Cicero,  De 
Officiis,  m.  Hi.  cap.  I. 

^  In  a  coilec^on  of  Epitaphs  published  by  Laekingtoii 
&  Co.  (Vol.  ii.  p.  143),  an  epitaph  is  given  "  On  Mary 
Angell  at  Stepney,  who  died  1693,"  in  which  this  line 
appears,  "  Not  lost,  but  gone  before."  —  Notes  and  Que- 
ries, ^d  Ser.  X.  p.  404. 
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400  Tobin. 

That  very  law  which  moulds  a  tear 
And  bids  it  trickle  from  its  source, 
That  law  preserves  the  earth  a  sphere 
And  guides  the  planets  in  their  course. 

To  a  Tear. 
She  was  good  as  she  was  fair. 
None  —  none  on  earth  above  her  ! 
As  pure  in  thought  as  angels  are, 
To  know  her  was  to  love  her.^    Jacqtulme.  St.  i. 
The  good  are  better  made  by  ill, 
As  odours  crushed  are  sweeter  still, ^ 

_  Ibid.    Si.  3. 

JOHN   TOBIN,     1770-1804. 

The  man  that  lays  his  hand  upon  a  woman, 
Save  in  the  way  of  kindness,  is  a  wrgtch, 
Whom  't  were  gross  flattery  to  name  a  coward, 

Tks  Honeymoon.     Act  is.  Sc.  i. 

She  's  adorned 
Amply  that  in  her  husband's  eye  looks  lovely,  — 
The  truest  mirror  that  an  honest  wife 
Can  see  her  beauty  in.  /;,■«■.    ^a  iii,  &.  4, 

Bonny  Lesley. 

I  will,  if  you  please,  take  you  to  the  house,  and  intro- 
duce you  to  its  worthy  master,  whom  to  know  is  to  love. 
—  Sir  Humphrey  Da.vy,  Salinonia,  Eigklh  Day. 

None  knew  thee  but  to  love  thee,  —  Halleck,  On  the 
Death  of  Drake. 

^  Virtue  is  like  precious  odours,  most  fragrant  when 
they  are  incensed  or  crushed.  —  Bacon,  Of  Adversity. 
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WILLIAM   WORDSWORTH.i 


1770- 


And  homeless  near  a  thousand  homes  I  stood, 
And  near  a  thousand  tables  pined  and  wanted 

food.  Guilt  and  Sorrmu.    Stoma  41, 

Action  is  transitory  —  a  step,  a  blow, 
The  motion  of  a  muscle  —  this  way  or  that. 

Till  Borderers.     Act  iiii 

The  Child  is  father  of  the  Man.= 

My  Heart  Leafs  Up. 

She  gave  me  eyes,  she  gave  me  ears  ; 

And  humble  cares,  and  delicate  fears, 

A  heart,  the  fountain  of  sweet  tears  ; 

And'  love,  and  thought,  and  joy. 

The  sparrow's  Nest. 
The  sweetest  thing  that  ever  grew 
Beside  a  human  door. 

Luey  Gray.     Siansa  2. 

A  simple  Child, 
That  lightly  draws  its  breath. 
And  feels  its  life  in  every  limb, 
What  should  it  know  of  death  ?    We  are  Seven. 

Drink,  pretty  creature,  drink  !     Tie  Pet  Lamb. 

1  Coleridge  said  to  Wordswortli,  "Since  Miltonl know 
of  no  poet  with  &o  xasa^  felicities  sxiA  unforgetable  lines 
md  stanzas  as  you." — WordswortKs  Memoirs,  il  74. 
*  The  childhood  shows  the  man 
As  morning  shows  the  day, 

Milton,  Par.  Regained,  Book  Iv.  L.  220, 
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402  Wordsworth. 

Until  a  man  might  travel  twelve  stout  miles, 
Or  reap  an  acre  of  his  neighbour's  com. 

The  Brothers. 
Sweet  childish  days,  that  were  as  long 
As  twenty  days  are  now.  To  a  Butterfly. 

A  noticeable  Man  with  large  gray  eyes. 

Sbaaas  written  in  Thomson. 

She  dwelt  arnong  the  untrodden  ways 

Beside  the  springs  of  Dove, 
A  maid  whom  there  were  none  to  praise 

And  very  few  to  love. 

She  dixtett  among  the  untrodden  zmyy. 

A  violet  by  a  mossy  stone 

Half  hidden  from  the  eye  ! 
Fair  as  a  star,  when  only  one 

Is  shining  in  the  sky.  md. 

She  lived  unknown,  and  few  could  know 

When  Lucy  ceased  to  be  ; 
But  she  is  in  her  grave,  and  oh ! 

The  difference  to  me  !  jud. 

A  Briton,  even  in  love,  should  be 

A  subject,  not  a  slave  ! 

Jire  with  cold  heads  of  midnight  dew. 
True  beauty  dwells  in  deep  retreats. 

Whose  veil  is  unremoved 
Till  heart  with  heart  in  concord  beats, 

And  the  lover  is  beloved.  To . 

Minds  that  have  nothing  to  confer 

Find  litde  to  perceive.        Yes!  thou  art  fair. 
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Wordsworth.  4^ 

That  kill  the  bloom  before  its  time  ; 
And  blanch,  without  the  owner's  crime. 
The  most  resplendent  hair. 

Lament  of  Mary  Queen  of  Scots. 

The  bane  of  all  that  dread  the  Devil. 

The  Idiot  i 

help. 
Michael. 
Lady  of  the  Mere, 
Sole-sitting  by  the  shores  of  old  romance. 

A  Narrow)  Girdle  of  Rough  Stone 

But  He  is  risen,  a  later  star  of  dawn. 

A  Momi,tg  Exerds 

Bright  gem  instinct  with  music,  vocal  spark. 


Something  between  a  hindrance  and  i 


And  he  i 
Who  k 


oft  the  wisest  n 
not  wise  at  all. 


The  Oak  and  the  Broor. 

We  meet  thee,  like  a  pleasant  thought, 
When  such  are  wanted.  To  the  Dais 

The  poet's  darling.  im. 

Thou  miassuming  Commonplace 

Of  Nature.  To  the  same  Flowe 

Oft  on  the  dappled  turf  at  ease 

I  sit,  and  play  with  similes, 

Loose  types  of  tilings  through  all  degrees. 
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404  Wordsworth. 

Often  mve  I  sighed  to  n 
By  myself  a  lonely  pleasure, 
Sighed  to  think  I  read  a  book, 
Only  read,  perhaps,  by  me. 

To  the  Small  Celandine. 

O  Cuckoo  !  shall  I  call  thee  Bird, 

Or  but  a  wandering  voice  ?  To  Ihe  Czickoa. 

One  of  those  heavenly  days  that  cannot  die. 

Nutting. 

She  was  a  Phantom  of  delight 

When  first  she  gleamed  upon  my  sight. 

She  was  apkantom  of  delight. 

But  all  things  else  about  her  drawn 

From  May-time  and  the  cheerful  Dawn.     jMd. 

A  Creature  not  too  bright  or  good 

For  human  nature's  daily  food  ; 

For  transient  sorrows,  simple  wiles, 

Praise,  blame,  love,  kisses,  tears,  and  smiles. 

Ihid. 
The  reason  firm,  the  temperate  will. 
Endurance,  foresight,  strength,  and  skill  ; 
A  perfect  Woman,  nobly,  planned. 
To  warn,  to  comfort,  and  c 


The  stars  of  midnight  shall  be  dear 
To  her  ;  and  she  shall  lean  her  ear 

In  many  a  secret  place 
Where  rivulets  dance  their  wayward  round, 
And  beauty  born  of  murrauring  sound 

Shall  pass  into  her  face.      Three  yean  she  greTo. 
That  inward  eye 
Which  is  the  bliss  of  solitude. 

/  wandered  lonely. 
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Wordsworth.  405 

The  cattle  are  grazing, 
Their  heads  never  raising ; 
There  are  forty  feeding  like  one  ! 

Writtea  in  March. 

A  Youth  to  whom  was  given 
So  mucli  of  earth,  so  much  of  heaven.  ji„ti. 

As  high  as  we  have  mounted  in  delight 
In  our  dejection -do  we  sink  as  low, 

J?esoluti<m  and  Independence.     Stanm  4. 
But  how  can  he  expect  that  others  should 
Build  for  him,  sow  for  him,  and  at  his  call 
Love  him,  who  for  himself  will  take  no  heed  at 

all?  /iid.    stanza  (,. 

I  thought  of  Chatterton,  the  marvellous  Boy, 
The  sleepless  Soul  that  perished  in  his  pride ; 
Of  him  who  walked  in  giory  and  in  joy. 
Following  his  plough,  along  the  mountain-side  : 
By  our  own  spirits  we  are  deified  : 
We  poets  in  our  youth  begin  in  gladness  ; 
But  thereof  come  Jn.  the  end  despondency  and 

madness.  Hid.     Stanza  S, 

Choice  word  and  measured  phrase  above  the 

Of  ordinary  men.  /did.    Stanza  14. 

And  mighty  Poets  in  their  misery  dead. 

Ibid.    Stanza  17. 
"  A  jolly  place,"  said  he,  "  in  times  of  old  ! 
But  something  ails  it  now  :  the  spot  is  cursed." 
Hart-Leap  Well.     Part  il 
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406  Wordsworth. 

Hunt  half  a  day  for  a  forgotten  dream. 

Hart-Leap  Well.    Fart  ii. 
Never  to  blend  our  pleasure,  or  our  pride, 
With^orrow  of  the  meanest' thing  that  feels. 
Ibid. 

Sensations  sweet, 
Felt  in  the  blood,  and  felt  along  the  heart. 

Tintern  Abbiy. 

That  best  portion  of  a  good  man's  life, 
His  little,  nameless,  unremembered  acts 
Of  kindness  and  of  love.  jbid. 

That  blessed  mood. 
In  which  the  burden  of  the  mystery, 
In  which  the  heavy  and  the  weary  weight 
Of  all  this  unintelligible  world, 
Is  lightened.  md- 

The  fretful  stir 
Unprofitable,  and  the  fever  of  the  world. 
Have  hung  upon  the  beatings  of  my  heart. 

Ibid. 

The  sounding  cataract 
Haunted  me  like  a  passion  :  the  tall  rock, 
Tiie  mountain,  and  the  deep  and  gloomy  wood. 
Their  colours  and  their  forms,  were  then  to  me 
An  appetite  ;  a  feeling  and  a  love, 
That  had  no  need  of  a  remoter  charm 
By  thoughts  supplied,  nor  any  interest 
Unborrowed  from  the  eye.  md. 

But  hearing  oftentimes 
The  still,  sad  music  of  humanity.  lud. 


>smc!.,  Google 


Wordsworth. 


407 


A  sense  sublime 
Of  something  far  more  deeply  interfused, 
Whose  dwelling  is  the  light  of  setting  suns, 
And  the  round  ocean,  and  the  living  air, 
And  the  blue  sky,  and  in  the  mind  of  man: 
A,  motion  and  a  spirit,  that  impels 
All  thinking  things,  all  objects  of  all  thought. 
And  rolls  through  all  things.  jud. 

Knowing  that  Nature  never  did  betray 

The  heart  that  loved  her.  Bid. 

Nor  greetings  where  no  kindness  is,  nor  all 
The  dreary  intercourse  of  daily  life.  jud. 

Like  —  but  oh  !  how  different  ! 

y£s,  il  was  the  Mountain  Echo. 

Type  of  the  wise  who  soar,  but  never  roam ; 
True  to  the  kindred  points  of  Heaven  and  Home! 

Te  a  Skylark. 

The  Gods  approve 
The  depth,  and  not  the  tumult,  of  the  soul. 

Mightier  far 
Than  strength  of  nerve  or  sinew,  or  the  sway 
Of  magic  potent  over  sun  and  star, 
Is  love,  though  oft  to  agony  distrest, 
And  though  his  favorite  seat  be  feeble  woman's 

breast  Ibid. 

He  spake  of  love,  such  love  as  Spirits  feel 
In  worlds  whose  course  is  equable  and  pure ; 
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No  fears  to  beat  away,  —  no  strife  to  heal,  — 
The  past  unsighed  for,  and  the  future  sure. 

Laodamia. 
Of  all  that  is  most  beauteous  imaged  there 
In  happier  beauty  j  more  pellucid  streams, 
In  ampler  ether,  a  diviner  air, 
And  fields  invested  with  purpurea!  gleams. 

IMd. 
Yet  tears  to  human  suffering  are  due ; 
And  mortal  hopes  defeated  and  o'erthrown 
Are  mourned  by  man,  and  not  by  man  alone. 

Jbid. 

But  Shapes  that  come  not  at  an  earthly  call 
Will  not  depart  when  mortal  voices  bid.    Dian. 

Shalt  show  us  how  divine  a  thing 

A  Woman  may  be  made.      To  a  young  Lady. 

But  an  old  age  serene  and  bright, 
And  lovely  as  a  Lapland  night, 

Shall  lead  thee  to  thy  grave.         ibid. 

Alas  !  how  Httle  can  a  moment  show 

Of  an  eye  where  feeling  plays 

In  ten  thousand  dewy  rays  ; 

A  face  o'er  which  a  thousand  shadows  go. 

77/e  Triad. 

The  bosom-weight,  your  stubborn  gift. 
That  no  philosophy  can  lift.      Presmtimenf. 

Stern  Winter  loves  a  dirge-like  sound. 

On  ike  Power  of  Sound,  xii. 


Ho,i,d»  Google 


Wordsworth.  409 

There  's  something  in  a  flying  horse, 
There  's  something  in  a  huge  balloon. 

Peter  Bell.    Prologue.    SI.  \. 
The  common  growth  of  Mother  Earth 
Suffices  me,  —  her  tears,  her  mirth. 
Her  humblest  mirth  and  tears. 

Ibid.     St.  27. 

Full  twenty  times  was  Peter  feared. 
For  once  that  Peter  was  respected. 

Pari  i.  SI.  3. 
A  primrose  by  a  river's  brim 
A  yellow  primrose  was  to  him. 
And  it  was  nothing  more.        Part  L  St.  12. 
The  soft  blue  sky  did  never  melt 
Into  his  heart ;  he  never  felt 
The  witchery  of  the  soft  blue  sky  1 

Part  i.  St.  15. 
As  if  the  man  had  fixed  his  face, 
In  many  a  solitary  place, 
Against  the  wind  and  open  sky  I 

Part  i.  St.  26.1 
The  holy  time  is  quiet  as  a  Nun 
Breathless  with  adoration. 

Miscellaneous  Sonnets.     Part  i.  xxx. 

1  The  original  edition  (London,  8vo,  1819)  had  the  fol- 
lowing as  the  fourth  stanza  from  the  end  of  Part  I.,  which 
was  omitted  in  all  subsequent  editions  :  — 
Is  it  a  party  in  a  parlour  ? 
Crammed  just  as  they  on  earth  were  crammed,  — 
Some  sipping  punch,  some  sipping  tea. 
But  as  you  by  their  faces  see. 
All  silent  and  all  damned. 
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The  world  is  too  much  with  us ;  late  and  soon, 
Getting  and  spending,  we  lay  waste  our  powers. 

Miscellaneous  Smnsts.     Part  i.  xxxiii. 

Great  God  !  I  'd  rather  be 
A  Pagan  suckled  in  a  creed  outworn  ; 
So  might  I,  standing  on  this  pleasant  lea, 
Have  glimpses  that  would  make  me  less  forlorn  ; 
Have  sight  of  Proteus  rising  from  the  sea, 
Or  hear  old  Triton  blow  his  wreathed  horn. 

Ibid. 

To  the  solid  ground 
Of  nature  trusts  the  Mind  that  builds  for  aye. 
IHd.    Part  i.  xxjdv. 
'T  is  hers  to  pluck  the  amaranthine  flower 
Of  Faith,  and  round  the  Sufferer's  temples  bind 
Wreaths  Chat  endure  affliction's  heaviest  shower. 
And  do  not  shrink  from  sorrow's  keenest  wind. 

Ibid,     Part  i.  xxxv. 

Ne'er  saw  I,  never  felt,  a  calm  so  deep! 
The  river  gUdeth  at  his  own  sweet  will ; 
■Dear  God  !  the  very  houses  seem  asleep  ; 
And  all  that  mighty  heart  is  lying  still ! 

Ibid.     Part  ii.  xxxvi. 

And,  when  a  damp 
Fell  round  the  path  of  Milton,  in  his  hand 
The  Thing  became  a  trumpet;  whence  he  blew 
Soul-animating  strains,  —  alas  !  too  few. 

Ibid.  Pari  \\.  i. 
Soft  is  the  music  that  would  charm  for  ever  ; 
The  flower  of  sweetest  smeli  is  shy  and  lowly. 

Ibid.     Part  ii.  ix. 
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Sweet  Mercy  !  to  the  gates  of  Heaven 
This  Minstrel  lead,  his  sins  forgiven  ; 
The  rueful  conflict,  the  heart  riven 

With  vain  endeavour, 
And  memory  of  Earth's  bitter  leaven. 

Effaced  for  ever. 

Thoughts  sugffesCeil  on  the  Battfis  oj Nith. 

The  best  of  what  we  do  and  are, 

Just  God,  forgive.  ibid. 

The  foaming  flood  seems  motionless  as  ice  ; 
Frozen  by  distance.        Address  ia  Kikhum  Castle. 

May  no  rude  hand  deface  it, 

And  its  forlorn  ?iic  jacet !  Ellm  Irwin. 

Some  natural  sorrow,  loss,  or  pain, 
That  has  been,  and  may  be  again. 

72c  Solitary  Reaper. 

The  music  in  my  heart  I  bore. 

Long  after  it  was  heard  np  more.        ibid. 

Because  the  good  old  rule 
Sufficeth  them,  the  simple  plan, 
That  they  should  take  who  have  the  power. 

And  they  should  keep  who  can. 

Rob  Roy's  Grave. 

The  Eagle,  he  was  lord  above, 

And  Rob  was  lord  below.  jbiA 
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A  brotherhood  of  venerable  Trees. 

Sonnsl.     Composed  ai^ ■  Casik. 

Let  beeves  and  home-bred  kine  partake 
The  sweets  of  Burn-mill  meadow ; 
The  swan  on  still  St.  Mary's  Lake 
Float  double,  swan  and  shadow ! 

Yarrow  Vnvisited. 

O  for  a  single  hour  of  that  Dundee 

Who  on  that  day  the  word  of  onset  gave  ! 

Sonnet.     In  the  Pass  of  Killicranky. 

A  remnant  of  uneasy  light.   ■ 

The  Matron  of  Jedborough. 

But  thou,  that  didst  appear  so  fair 

To  fond  imagination, 
Dost  rival  in  the  light  of  day 

Her  delicate  creation.    Yarrow  Visited. 

Men  are  we,  and  must  grieve  when  even  the 

Shade 
Of  that  which  once  was  great  is  passed  away. 

On  the  Extinction  of  the  Venetian  Republic. 

Thou  hast  left  behind 
Powers  that  will  work  for  thee  ;  air,  earth,  and 

There 's  not  a  breathing  of  the  common  wind 
That  will  forget  thee  ;  thou  hast  great  allies ; 
Thy  friends  are  exultations,  agonies, 
And  love,  and  man's  unconquerable  mind. 

To  Toussainl  V  Onvertitre. 
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Two  voices  are  there ;  one  is  of  the  sea, 
One  of  the  mountains  ;  each  a  mighty  Voice. 

Thought  of  a  Briton  an  the  Subjugation  of  Sioitzerland. 

Plain  living  and  high  thinking  are  no  more. 
The  homely  beauty  of  the  good  old  cause 
Is  gone  ;  our  peace,  our  fearful  innocence. 
And  pure  religion  breathing  household  laws. 
Written  in  London,  September,  i8q2. 

Thy  soul  was  like  a  Star,  and  dwelt  apart. 

London.  1802. 

So  didst  thou  travel  on  life's  common  way, 
In  cheerfiil  godliness.  iMd. 

We  must  be  free  or  die,  who  speak  the  tongue 
ThatShakespeare  spake  jthefaithandmoralshold 
Which  IMilton  held. 

Foenu  dedicated  to  Natianat  Independence. 
Part.  i.  Sonnet  xvi. 

Every  gift  of  noble  origin 
Is  breathed  upon  by  Hope's  perpetual  breath. 

Ibid.     So/inelxx. 

A  few  strong  instincts,  and  a  few  plain  rules. 

Ihd.     Fart  ii.  Sanjiet  xii. 

Turning,  for  them  who  pass,  the  common  dust 
Of  servile  opportunity  to  gold. 

Desultory  Stanzas. 

That  God's  most  dreaded  instrument, 
In  working  out  a  pure  intent. 
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Is  man  —  arrayed  for  mutual  slaughter  ; 
Yea,  Carnage  is  his  daughter.'  ode,  1815. 

The  sightless  Milton,  with  his  hair 
Around  his  placid  temples  curled  ; 
And  Shakespeare  at  his  side,  —  a  freight, 
If  clay  could  think  and  mind  were  weight. 
For  him  who  bore  the  world  ! 

The  Italian  Itinerant. 

Meek  Nature's  evening  comment  on  the  shows 
That  for  oblivion  take  their  daily  birth 
From  ail  the  fuming  vanities  of  Earth. 

Sky-Prosfict.Jrom  the  Flain  of  France. 

The  monumental  pomp  of  age 
Was  with  this  goodly  Personage  ; 
A  stature  undepressed  in  size, 
Unbent,  which  rather  seemed  to  rise, 
In  open  victory  o'er  the  weight 
Of  seventy  years,  to  loftier  height. 

The  White  Doe  of  Ryhtom.     Canto  iii. 


Learned  and  wise,  hath  perished  utterly, 

Nor  leaves  her  Speech  one  word  to  aid  the  sigh 

That  would  lament  her. 

Eceles.  Sonnets.    Parii-xxv.    Missions  and  Traveis. 
'  Altered  in  later  editions  by  omitting  the  last  two 


Bui  Man  is  thy  most  awful 
In  working  out  a  pure  inter 
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Wordsworth. 


415 


"  As  thou  these  ashes,  httle  Brook  !  wilt  bear 
Into  the  Avon,  Avon  to  the  tide 
Of  Severn,  Severn  to  the  narrow  seas, 
Into  main  ocean  they,  this  deed  accursed 
An  emblem  yields  to  friends  and  enemies. 
How  the  bold  Teacher's  doctrine,  sanctified 
By  truth,  shall  spread,  throughout  the  world  dis- 
persed." ^ 

Ecdes.  Saniiits.     Fart  ii.  xvii.      To  Wkkliffi 

'  111  obedience  to  the  order  of  the  Coundl  of  Con 
stance,  (1415,)  the  remains  of  Wickliffe  wete  eahumed 
and  burnt  to  ashes,  and  these  cast  into  the  Swift,  a  i 
bouring  hrook  running  hard  by,  and  "  thus  this  brook  hath 
conveyed  his  ashes  into  Avon ;  Avon  into  Severn 

thus  the  ashes  of  WicltUfTe  are  the  emblem  of  his 
trine,  which  now  is  dispersed  all  the  world  over."  —  Fuller, 
Church  History,  Sec.  ii.  B.  4.  Par.  53. 

Fox  says :  "  What  Heraclitus  would  not.  laugh,  or 
what  Democritus  would  not  weep  ?  .  .  .  .  For  though 
they  digged  up  his  body,  burnt  his  bones,  and  drowned 
his  ashes,  yet  the  word  of  God  and  truth  of  his  doctrine, 
witli  the  fruit  and  success  thereof,  they  could  not  burn." 
Bank  of  Martyrs.  Vol.  i.  p.  606,  ed.  164I. 
"  Some  prophet  of  that  day  said, 

•  The  Avon  to  the  Severn  runs, 
The  Severn  to  the  sea; 
And  Wickliffe's  dust  shall  spread  abroad. 
Wide  as  the  waters  be.'  " 
From  Address  be/ore  Ike  "  Sons  of  New  Hampshire,"  by 
Daniel  Webster,  1849. 

These  lines  are  similarly  quoted  by  the   Rev.  John 
Gumming  in  the  Voices  of  the  Bead. 
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The  feather,  whence  the  pen 
Was  shaped  that  ti-aced  the  hves  of  these  good 

Dropped  from  an  Angel's  wing.' 

Ibid.    Fart  iii.  V.     Walton's  Book  of  Lives. 
Meek  Walton's  heavenly  memory.  lUd. 

But  who  would  force  the  Soul,  tilts  with  a  straw 
Against  a  Champion  cased  in  adamant. 
Hid.   Part 'ill.  v\\.   Persecution  of  the  Scottish  Cminianters. 

Where  music  dwells 
Lingering,  and  wandering  on  as  loth  to  die 
Like  thoughts  whose  very  sweetnessyieldeth  proof 
That  they  were  born  for  immortality. 

Ibid,   /'nf/iii.xliii.    Insideof  Kings  Chapel,  Cambridge. 

Myriads  of  daisies  have  shone  forth  in  flower 
Near  the  lark's  nest,  and  in  their  natural  hour 
Have  passed  away ;  less  happy  than  the  one 
That,  by  the  unwilling  ploughshare,  died  to  prove 
The  tender  charm  of  poetry  and  love. 

Nor  less  I  deem  that  there  are  Powers 
Which  of  themselves  our  minds  impress  ; 
That  we  can  feed  this  mind  of  ours 
In  a  wise  passive  n  ess. 

Expostulation  and  Reply. 

1  The  pen  wherewztli  thou  dost  so  heavenly  sing 
Made  of  a  quill  from  an  Angel's  wing. 

Henry  Conslable,  Sonnet. 
Whose  noble  praise 
Deserves  a  quill  pluckt  from  an  angel's  wing. 

Dorothy  Berry,  Sonntt. 
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Up !  up  !  my  Friend,  and  quit  your  books. 
Or  surely  you  'U  grow  double  : 
Up  !  up  !  my  Friend,  and  clear  your  looks  ; 
Why  all  diis  toil  and  trouble  ? 

The  Tables  Turned. 
Come  forth  into  the  light  of  things. 
Let  Nature  be  your  Teacher.  ibid. 

One  impulse  from  a  vernal  wood 

May  teach  you  more  of  man, 

Of  moral  evil  and  of  good. 

Than  all  the  sages  can.  lUd. 

In  that  sweet  mood  when  pleasant  thoughts 
Bring  sad  thoughts  to  the  mind. 

Lines  written  in  Early  Spring. 
And  't  is  my  faith  that  every  flower 
Enjoys  the  air  it  breathes.  iMd. 

O  Reader  !  had  you  in  your  mind 
Such  stores  as  silent  thought  can  bring, 

0  gentle  Reader  1  you  would  find 

A  tale  in  everything.  Simon  Lee. 

1  've  heard  of  hearts  unkind,  kind  deeds 
With  coldness  still  returning ; 

Alas  1  the  gratitude  of  men 

Hath  oftener  left  me  mourning.  Mid. 

One  that  would  peep  and  botanize 
Upon  his  mother's  grave. 

A  Post's  Epitaph.    St.  5. 
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He  murmurs  near  the  running  brooks 
A  music  sweeter  than  their  own. 

A  Poet's  Epitapk.    St.  lo. 
And  you  must  love  him,  ere  to  you 
He  will  seem  worthy  of  your  love. 

Ibid.    St.w. 
The  harvest  of  a  quiet  eye, 
That  broods  and  sleeps  on  his  own  heart. 

Ibid.    St.  J3. 
My  eyes  are  dim  with  childish  tears, 
My  heart  is  idly  stirred. 
For  the  same  sound  is  in  my  ears 
Which  in  those  days  I  heard. 

The  Fountain. 

A  happy  youth,  and  their  old  age 

Is  beautiful  and  free.  ibid. 

And  often,  glad  no  more, 

We  wear  a  face  of  joy,  because 

We  have  been  glad  of  yore.  Ibid. 

Maidens  withering  on  the  stalk. 

Personal  Talk.     St.  I. 

Dreams,  books,  are  each  a  world ;  and  books,  we 

Are  a  substantial  world,  both  pure  and  good  ; 
Round  these,  with  tendrils  strong  as  flesh  and 

Our  pastime  and  our  happiness  will  grow. 

The  gentle  Lady  married  to  the  Moor, 
And  heavenly  Una  with  her  milk-white  Lamb. 
Md.    St  i. 
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Blessings  be  with  them,  and  eternal  praise, 
Who  gave  us  nobler  loves,  and  nobler  cares. 
The  Poets,  who  on  earth  have  made  us  heirs 
Of  truth  and  pure  delight  by  heavenly  lays ! 
Personal  Talk.    St.  4. 

Stern  Daughter  of  the  Voice  of  God ! 

Ode  to  Duty. 

A  light  to  guide,  a  rod 
To  check  the  erring,  and  reprove,  ibid. 

Give  unto  me,  made  lowly  wise, 
The  spirit  of  self-sacrifice  ; 
The  confidence  of  reason  give  ; 
And  in  the  light  of  truth  thy  Bondman  let  me 
live.  Ibid. 

Who,  doomed  to  go  in  company  with  Pain, 
And  Fear,  and  Bloodshed,  miserable  train  ! 
Turns  his  necessity  to  glorious  gain. 

Character  of  the  Hapfy  Warrior. 

Controls  them  and  subdues,  transmutes,  bereaves 
Of  their  bad  influence,  and  their  good  receives. 

Ibid. 

But  who,  if  he  be  called  upon  to  face 
Some  awful  moment  to  which  Heaven  has  joined 
Great  issues,  good  or  bad  for  humankind, 
Is  happy  as  a  Lover.  ibid. 

Whom  neither  shape  of  anger  can  dismay, 
Nor  thought  of  tender  happiness  betray,    ibid. 
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Sad  fancies  do  we  then  affect, 

In  luxury  of  disrespect 

To  OUT  own  prodigal  excess 

Of  too  familiar  happiness.  Ode  to  Lycoris. 

Or,  shipwrecked,  kindles  on  the  coast 
False  fires,  that  others  may  be  lost. 

To  the  Lady  Fleming. 
Small  service  is  true  service  while  it  lasts  : 
Of  humblest  Friends,  bright  Creature !    scorn 

The  Daisy,  by  the  shadow  that  it  casts. 
Protects  the  lingering  dew-drop  from  the  Sun. 

To  a  Child.      Written  in  her  Albma. 

Men  who  can  hear  the  Decalogue,  and  feel 

No  self-reproach.  The  Old  Cumberland  Beggar. 

As  in  the  eye  of  Nature  he  has  lived, 

So  in  the  eye  of  Nature  let  him  die  !  2bid. 

To  be  a  Prodigal's  Favourite, — then,  worse  truth, 
A  Miser's  Pensioner,  —  behold  our  lot ! 

The  Small  Celandine. 

The  light  that  never  was  on  sea  or  land, 
The  consecration,  and  the  Poet's  dream. 

Suggestidby  a  Picture  of  Peek  Castle  in  a  Slarm.    St.  4. 

A  Power  is  passing  from  the  earth. 

Zines  an  the  Expected  Dissolntion  of  Mr.  Fox. 

But  hushed  be  every  thought  that  springs 
From  out  the  bitterness  of  things. 

Addressed  to  Sir  G.  II.  B. 


Hosmc!.,  Google 


Words-wortk.  42 1 

Since  every  mortal  power  of  Coleridge 
Was  frozen  at  its  marvellous  source  ; 
The  rapt  one,  of  the  god-like  forehead. 
The  heaven-eyed  creature  sleeps  in  earth  ; 
And  Larab,  the  frolic  and  the  gentle. 
Has  vanished  from  his  lonely  hearth- 

Extempore  Effusion  upon  the  Death  of  yatnis  Hogg. 

How  fast  has  brother  followed  brother, 
From  sunshine  to  the  sunless  land  !  ibid. 

But  yet  I  know,  where'er  I  go. 
That  there  hath  passed  away  a  glory  from  the  earth. 

Ode.     Intimations  of  Immortality.     St.  2. 

Our  birth  is  but  a  sleep  and  a  forgetting  : 
The  soul  that  rises  with  us,  our  life's  Star, 

Hath  had  elsewhere  its  setting, 
And  Cometh  from  afar  : 

Not  in  entire  forge  tfu  In  ess, 

And  not  in  utter  darkness, 
But  trailing  clouds  of  glory,  do  we  come 

From  God,  who  is  our  home  : 
Heaven  lies  about  us  in  our  infancy. 

At  length  the  Man  perceives  it  die  away, 
And  fade  into  the  light  of  common  day. 

3id.    St.  5. 

The  thought  of  our  past  years  in  me  doth  breed 
Perpetual  benediction.  ibid.   St.  9. 

Those  obstinate  questionings 
Of  sense  and  outward  things, 
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Fallings  from  us,  vanishings  ; 

Blank  misgivings  of  a  Creature 
Moving  about  in  worlds  not  realized. 
High  instincts  before  wbich  our  mortal  Nature 
Did  tremble  like  a  guilty  thing  surprised. 

Ode.    Intimations  of  ImmBrtaJily.,   Si.<}. 

Truths  that  wake, 
To  perish  never.  lUd. 

Though  inland  far  we  be, 
Our  souls  have  sight  of  that  immortal  sea 

Which  brought  us  hither.  lUd. 

In  years  that  bring  the  philosophic  mind. 

IMd.     Si.  lo. 

The  Clouds  that  gather  round  the  setting  sun 
Do  take  a  sober  colouring  from  an  eye 
That  hath  kept  watch  o'er  man's  mortality. 

To  me  the  meanest  flower  that  blows  can  give 
Thoughts  that  do  often  lie  too  deep  for  tears. 
Ibid.     St.  i\. 
The  vision  and  the  faculty  divine ; 
Yet  wanting  the  accomplishment  of  verse. 

The  Excursion.     Book  i. 
The  imperfect  offices  of  prayer  and  praise. 

Ibid. 

That  mighty  orb  of  song, 
The  divine  Mtlton.  Bid. 

The  good  die  first. 
And  they  whose  hearts  are  dry  as  summer  dust 
Burn  to  the  socket.  ibid. 
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This  dull  product  of  a  scoffer's  pen. 

The  Excursion.  Book  ii. 
With  battlements  tliat  on  their  restless  fronts 
Bore  stars.  jbid. 

Wisdom  is  ofttimes  nearer  when  we  stoop 
Then  when  we  soar.  ibn.    Book  iii. 

Wrongs  unredressed,  or  insults  unavenged. 

Ibid. 
Monastic  brotherhood,  upon  rock 
Aerial.  ibid. 

The  intellectual  power,  through  words  and  things. 
Went  sounding  on,  a  dim  and  perilous  way  !  ^ 

Ibid. 

Society  became  my  glittering  bride, 

And  airy  hopes  my  children.  lUd. 

There  is  a  luxury  in  self- dispraise  ; 

And  inward  self-disparagement  affords 

To  meditative  spleen  a  grateful  feast. 

Ibid.     Book  iv. 

Pan  himself. 
The  simple  shepherd's  awe-inspiring  god  I 

Ibid 
I  have  seen 
A  curious  child,  who  dwelt  upon  a  tract 
Of  inland  ground,  applying  to  his  ear 
The  convolutions  of  a  smooth-lipped  shell ; 
To  which,  in  silence  hushed,  his  very  soul 

J  Three  sleepless  nights  I  passed  m  sounding  on. 
Through  words  and  things,  a  dim  and  perilous  way. 
Thi  Borderers,  Act  iv.  Sc.  2. 
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Listened  intensely ;  and  his  countenance  soon 
Brightened  with  joy ;  for  from  within  were  heard 
Murmurings,  whereby  the  monitor  expressed 
Mysterious  union  with  its  native  sea. 

The  Excursion.    Book  vi. 
One  in  whom  persuasion  and  behef 
Had  ripened  into  faith,  and  faith  become 
A  passionate  intuition.  md. 

Spires  whose  "  silent  finger  points  to  heaven." ' 
Hid.    Book^. 
Ah  !  what  a  warning  for  a  thoughtless  man, 
Could  field  or  grove,  could  any  spot  of  earth. 
Show  to  his  eye  an  image  of  the  pangs 
Which  it  hath  witnessed  ;  render  back  an  echo 
Of  the  sad  steps  by  which  it  hath  been  trod  1 

Ibid.     Booixl 

And,  when  the  stream 
Which  overflowed  the  sou!  was  passed  away, 
A  consciousness  remained  that  h  had  left, 
Deposited  upon  the  silent  shore 
Of  memory,  images  and  precious  thoughts 
That  shall  not  die,  and  cannot  be  destroyed. 

Tiiii.     Bosi  vii. 

Wisdom  married  to  immortal  verse,°  Ibid. 

1  An  instinctive  taste  teaclies  men  to  build  tlieir  cliurclieB 
in  flat  countries  witii  spire-sleeples,  which,  as  they  cannot 
be  referred  to  any  other  object,  point  as  with  silent  finger 
to  the  sky  and  stars.  — •  Coleridge,  The  Friend,  No.  14. 
2  Lap  me  in  soft  Lydian  atts. 
Married  to  immortal  verse. 

Milton,  UAUegto. 
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A  Man  he  seems  of  cheerful  yesterdays 
And  confident  to-morrows. 

Ths  ExciirsioTi.     Book  viL 

The  primal  duties  shine  aloft,  like  stars ; 
The  charities  that  soothe,  and  heal,  and  bless. 
Are  scattered  at  the  feet  of  Man,  like  flowers. 
Hid.    Book  IX. 
By  happy  chance  we  saw 
A  twofold  image  ;  on  a  grassy  bank 
A  snow-white  ram,  and  in  the  crystal  flood 
Another  and  the  same  !  ^  Ibid. 

Another  mom 
Risen  on  mid-noon.^  The  Prelude.  Book  vi. 

Bliss  was  it  in  that  dawn  to  be  alive, 
But  to  be  young  was  very  Heaven  ! 

Ibid.    Book -A. 
The  budding  rose  above  the  rose  full  blown. 

Md. 

And  thou  art  long,  and  lank,  and  brown, 
As  is  the  ribbed  sea  sand. 

And  listens  like  a  three  years'  child. 

Lines  added  to  ike  Andsiit  Mariner? 

1  Mounts  from  her  funeral  pyre  on  wings  of  flame. 
And  soars  and  shines  another  and  the  same. 

Darwin,  The  Botanic  Garden. 
An  equivalent  of  the  Latin  phrase  "alter  et  idem," 
Joseph  Hall's  Mundus  alter  et  idem,  published  i7>co  1600. 
'  Verbatim  from  Paradise  Lost,  Book  v.  Line  3  ra 
'  Wordsworth,  in  his  notes  to  We  are  Seven,  claims  to 
have  written  these  lines  ia  the  Ancient  Mariner. 
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ROBERT    SOUTHEY.      1774-1843. 

How  beautiful  is  night  I 
A  dewy  freshness  fills  the  silent  air  ; 
No  mist  obscures,  nor  cloud,  nor  speck,  nor  stain 
Breaks  the  serene  of  heaven  : 
In  fiiU-orbed  glory,  yonder  moon  divine 
Rolls  through  the  dark-blue  depths. 

Beneath  her  steady  ray 

The  desert-circle  spreads, 
Like  the  round  ocean,  girdled  with  the  sky. 

How  beautiful  is  night !  Thaiaba. 

They  sin  who  tell  us  Love  can  die  : 
With  Life  all  other  passions  fly, 
All  others  are  but  vanity. 

Thi  Curse  of  Kehama.     Canto  x.  Si.  10. 

Love  is  indestructible  : 
Its  holy  flame  for  ever  bumeth  ; 
From  Heaven  it  came,  to  Heaven  retnrneth; 

It  soweth  here  with  toil  and  care, 
But  the  harvest-time  of  Love  is  there.         lOii. 

Oh !  when  a  Mother  meets  on  high 
The  Babe  she  lost  in  infancy, 

Hath  she  not  then,  for  pains  and  fears. 
The  day  of  woe,  the  watchful  night. 
For  all  her  sorrow,  all  her  tears, 
An  over-payment  of  delight? 

ISid.     Canto  }i.  Si.  n. 
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Thou  hast  been  called,  0  sleep  1  thefriend  of  woe ; 
But  't  is  the  happy  that  have  called  thee  so. 

Ibid.     Canto  XV.  St.  ii. 

Blue,  darkly,  deeply,  beautifully  btue.^ 

Madoc  ill  Wales,    v. 
And  last  of  all  an  Admiral  came, 
A  terrible  man  with  a  terrible  name,  — 
A  name  which  you  all  know  by  sight  very  well  ; 
But  which  no  one  can  speak,  and  no  one  can  spell. 
The  March  to  Moscinv.    St.  8. 

He  passed  a  cottage  with  a  double  coach-house, 
A  cottage  of  gentility  ; 

And  he  owned  with  a  grin, 
That  his  favourite  sin 
Is  pride  that  apes  humility.^ 

TkeDevirs  Walk. 

The  Satanic  school. 

From  the  Original  Preface  to  the  Vision  of  yudgment. 

"  But  what  good  came  of  it  at  last  ? " 

Quoth  little  Peterkin. 
"  Why  that  I  cannot  tell,"  said  he ; 
"  But 't  was  a  famous  victory." 

The  Baltic  of  Blenheim-. 

Where  Washington  hath  left 
His  awfnl  memory 
A  light  for  after  times  ! 
Ode  written  during  the  War  with  America,  1814. 

1  Quoted  by  Byron,  p.  489. 

«  Cf.  Coie:-idge,  The  Devil's  ThSughU. 
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[Soutbey  continaed. 

My  days  among  the  Dead  are  passed  ; 

Around  me  I  behold, 
Where'er  these  casual  eyes  are  cast, 

The  mighty  minds  of  old  ; 
My  never-failing  friends  are  they, 

With  whom  I  converse  day  by  day. 

Oaasiongi  Pieces,     xvii:. 

The  march  of  intellect.' 

Callaqiiiis  on  the  Progress  and  Fi-ospects  a/ Socidy. 
Vol.  i\.p.  360. 


JOSEPH   HOPKINSON.     1770-1842. 

Hail,  Columbia !  happy  land  I 
Hail,  ye  heroes  !  heaven-born  band  ! 
Who  fought  and  died  in  freedom's  cause. 

Hail  Columbia. 


WILLIAM    PITT. 1840. 

A  strong  nor'-wester's  blowing,  Bill; 

Hark  !  don't  ye  hear  it  roar  now ! 
Lord  help  'em,  how  I  pities  them 

Unhappy  folks  on  shore  now  I 

The  SaUor's  ConsoIaHon. 

1  The  march  of  the  human  mind  is  slow. — Burke 
Speech  on  Conciliation  with  America. 
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CHARLES    LAMB.      1775-1834. 

Gone  before 
To  that  unknown  and  silent  shore. 

Ilesler.    St  7. 

I  have  had  playmates,  I  have  had  companions, 
Inrnydaysof  childhood,  in  my  joyful  school-days, 
All,  all  are  gone,  the  old  familiar  faces. 

Old  Familiar  Faces. 

And  half  had  stagger'd  that  stout  Stagirite, 

Written  at  Cambridge. 

WJio  first  invented  work  and  bound  the  free 
And  holiday-rejoicing  spirit  down 

To  that  dry  drudgery  at  the  desk's  dead  wood  ? 

Sabbathless  Satan  !  Work. 

A  clear  fire,  a  clean  hearth,  and  the  rigour  of 
the  game.  Mrs.  Battle's  Opinions  on  Whist. 

Books  which  are  no  books. 

Detached  Thoughts  on  Books. 


THOMAS   DIBDIN,     1771-1841. 

O,  it 's  a  snug  little  island  ! 

A  right  litde,  tight  little  island  ! 

The  Snug  Lillle  Island. 
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SAMUEL    TAYLOR    COLERIDGE. 
1773- 1834. 

We  were  the  first  that  ever  burst 
Into  thai  silent  sea. 

Tki  Ancknl  Mariner.     Pari  ii. 

As  idle  as  a  painted  ship 

Upon  a  painted  ocean.  md. 

Water,  water,  everywhere. 

Nor  any  drop  to  drink.  jMd. 

Alone,  alone,  all,  all  alone, 

Alone  on  a  wide,  wide  sea.     IMJ.   Pari  iv. 

A  spring  of  love  gushed  from  my  heart, 
And  I  blessed  them  unaware.  jud. 

O  sleep  !  it  is  a  gentle  thing, 

Beloved  from  pole  to  pole,      i/jid.    Part  v, 

A  noise  like  of  a  hidden  brook 

In  the  leafy  month  of  June, 

That  to  the  sleeping  woods  all  night 

Singeth  a  quiet  tune.  Mid. 

Like  one  that  on  a  lonesome  road 

Doth  walk  in  fear  and  dread, 

And,  having  once  turned  round,  walks  on 

And  turns  no  more  his  head, 

Because  he  knows  a  frightful  fiend 

Doth  close  behind  hira  tread,  /nd.    Pari  vi. 
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So  lonely  't  was,  that  God  himself 
Scarce  seemed  there  to  be. 

The  Aficunt  Mariner.     Furl  vi 

He  prayeth  well,  who  loveth  well 

Both  man  and  bird  and  beast.  /iu 

He  prayeth  best,  who  loveth  best 

Ah  things,  both  great  and  small.         //„; 

A  sadder  and  a.  wiser  man. 

He  rose  the 


And  the  Spring  comes  slowly  up  this  way. 

Christabd.     Parti. 

A  lady  so  richly  dad  as  she  — 

Beautiful  exceedingly.  ibid. 

Carved  with  figures  strange  and  sweet, 

All  made  out  of  the  carver's  brain.  ibid. 

Her  gentle  limbs  did  she  undress. 

And  lay  down  in  her  loveliness,  ibid. 

A  sight  to  dream  of,  not  to  tell  I  md. 

That  saints  will  aid  if  men  will  call : 

For  the  blue  sky  bends  over  all ! 

Conclusion  la  Part  \. 
Each  matin  bell,  the  Baron  saith. 
Knells  us  back  to  a  world  of  death. 

Md.     Pari  il 

Alas  !  they  had  been  friends  in  youth  ; 
But  whispering  tongues  can  poison  truth ; 
And  constancy  lives  in  realms  above  ; 
And  life  is  thorny,  and  youth  is  vain  ; 
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And  to  be  wroth  with  one  we  love, 
Doth  work  hke  madness  in  the  brain. 

CkristaM.     Pan  ii. 
They  stood  aloof,  the  scars  remaining,  — ^ 
Like  cliff  which  had  been  rent  asunder  ; 
A  dreary  sea  now  iiows  between.  lud. 

Perhaps  't  is  pretty  to  force  together 
Thoughts  so  all  unlike  each  other  ; 
To  mutter  and  mock  a  broken  chann, 
To  dally  witli  wrong  that  does  no  harm. 

Conclusion  to  Pari  i\. 
Yes,  while  I  stood  and  gazed,  my  temples  bare. 
And  shot  my  being  through  earth,  sea,  and  air, 
Possessing  all  things  with  intensest  love, 
O  Liberty  !  my  spirit  felt  thee  there. 

France.     An  Ode.  v. 
Forth  from  his  dark  and  lonely  hiding-place, 
(Portentous  sight  !)  the  owlet  Atheism, 
Sailing  on  obscene  wings  athvrart  the  noon, 
Drops  his  bine-fringed  lids,  and  holds  them  close. 
And,  hooting  at  the  glorious  Sun  in  Heaven, 
Cries  out,  "Where  is  it?"  Tears  in  Solitude. 

And  the  Devil  did  grin,  for  his  darling  sin 

Is  pride  that  apes  humility.' 

The  Devil's  Thoug!its. 

Ail  thoughts,  all  passions,  all  delights, 

Whatever  stirs  this  mortal  frame, 

'  His  favorite  sin 
Is  pride  that  apes  humility. 

Soutliey,  The  Devil's  Walk. 
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All  are  but  ministers  of  Love, 
And  feed  his  sacred  flame.  Lov^. 

Strongly  it  bears  us  along  in  swelling  and  limit- 
less billows. 
Nothing  before  and  nothing  behind  but  the  sky 
and  the  ocean. 
The  Homeric  Hexameler.     Translated  from  Sckiller. 
In  the  hexameter  rises  the   fountain's   silvery 

column ; 
Iq  the  pentameter  aye  falling  in  melody  back. 
TTu  Ovidian  Elegiac  Metre. 
Blest  hourl  it  was  a  luxury — to  be  ! 

MeflecHons  on  hauiiig  lift  a  Place  of  Retirement. 

Hast  thou  a  charm  to  stay  the  morning  star 
In  his  steep  course  ? 

Hymn  in  the  Vale  of  CkamounL 

Risest  from  forth  thy  silent  sea  of  pines.  lUd. 
Motioiiless  torrents  !  silent  cataracts !  ibid. 
Ye  living  flowers  that  skirt  the  eternal  frost. 

Ibid. 
Earth,  with  her  thousand  voices,  praises  God. 
Ibid. 
A  mother  is  a  mother  still, 
The  holiest  thing  alive. 

The  Three  Graves. 

Never,  believe  me, 

Appear  the  Immortals, 

Never  alone.  The  Visit  of  the  Gods?- 

'  Imitated  from  Schiller. 
19  BB 
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The  Knight's  bones  are  dust, 

And  his  good  sword  rust ; 

His  soul  is  with  the  saints,  I  trust. 

TheKnighV:  Tomb. 
To  l^now,  to  esteem,  to  love,  —  and  then  to  part. 
Makes  up  hfe's  tale  to  many  a  feeling  heart  I 

On  Taking  leave  of ,  1817. 

In  Xanadu  did  Kubla  Khan 
A  stately  pleasure-dome  decree  : 
Where  Alph,  the  sacred  river,  ran 
Through  caverns  measureless  to  man 

Down  to  a  sunless  sea.  Kubla  Khan. 

A  damsel  with  a  dulcimer 

It  was  an  Abyssinian  maid. 
And  on  her  dulcimer  she  played, 

e  of  Mount  Abora,  j^i^. 


For  he  on  honey-dew  hath  fed. 

And  drunk  the  milk  of  Paradise.         js/if. 

Ere  sin  could  blight  or  sorrow  fade, 
Death  came  with  friendly  care ; 

The  opening  bud  to  Heaven  conveyed, 
And  bade  it  blossom  there. 

Spiiapi  on  an  Infant. 

The  grand  old  ballad  of  Sir  Patrick  Spence. 

Dejection..     St  i. 

Joy  is  the  sweet  voice,  Joy  the  luminous  cloud. 
We  in  ourselves  rejoice  ! 
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And  thence  flows  all  that  charms  or  ear  or  sight, 

All  melodies  the  echoes  of  that  voice, 
All  colours  a  suffusion  from  that  light. 

Dgcction.     St.  5. 

Greatness  and  goodness  are  not  means,  but  ends  1 
Hath  he  not  always  treasures,  always  friends. 
The  good  great  man  ?  three  treasures,  —  love, 

and  light, 
And  calm  thoughts,  regular  as  infants'  breath ; 
And  three  firm  friends,  more  sure  than  day  and. 

Himself,  his  Maker,  and  the  angel  Death, 

Reproof. 

Joy  rises  in  me,  hke  a  summer's  morn. 


I  counted  two-and-seventy  stenches. 

All  well  defined,  and  several  stinks.  Cologne. 

The  river  Rbtne,  it  is  wel!  known, 
Doth  wash  your  city  of  Cologne  ; 
But  tell  me,  nymphs!  what  power  divine 
Shall  henceforth  wash  the  river  Rhine  ? 

idid. 

Flowers  are  lovely;  Love  is  flower-like  ; 
Friendship  is  a  sheltering  tree  ; 
O  the  Joys,  that  came  down  shower-like. 
Of  Friendship,  Love,  and  Liberty, 
Ere  I  was  old  I 

youth  and  Age. 
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The  intelligible  forms  of  ancient  poets, 

The  fair  humanities  of  old  religion. 

The  power,  the  beauty,  and  the  majesty, 

That  had  their  haunts  in  dale,  or  piny  mountain. 

Or  forest  by  slow  stream,  or  pebbly  spring, 

Or  chasms  and  watery  depths ;  all  these  have 

vanished ; 
They  live  no  longer  in  the  faith  of  reason. 

WalkmUin.    Part  i.  Act  ii.  Sc.  4. 
Clothing  the  palpable  and  familiar 
With  golden  exhalations  of  the  dawn. 

The  Death  of  WalUmlei7i.     AdlSc.l. 

Often  do  the  spirits 
Of  great  events  stride  on  before  the  events. 
And  ill  to-day  already  walks  to-morrow. 

///id.    Ad.  V.  Sc.  I. 
I  have  heard  of  reasons  manifold 
Why  Love  must  needs  be  blind. 
But  this  the  best  of  all  I  hold,  — 
His  eyes  are  in  his  mind. 

To  a  Lady,  offended  by  a  Sportive  Observation. 

What  outward  form  and  feature  are 

He  guess eth  but  in  part ; 
But  what  within  is  good  and  fair 

He  seeth  with  the  heart.  i&id. 

My  eyes  make  pictures,  when  they  are  shut. 

A  Day-Dream. 

Be  that  blind  bard,  who  on  the  Chtan  strand, 
By  those  deep  sounds  possessed  with  inward 
liglit, 
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Coleridge  continued,] 

Beheld  the  Iliad  and  the  Odyssey, 
Rise  to  the  swelling  of  the  voiceful  sea. 

Fancy  in  Ntibibia. 

Our  myriad-mitided  Shakespeare. 

Biog.  LU.  Ch.  XV. 
A  dwarf  sees  farther  than  the  giant  when  he 
has  the  giant's  shoulder  to  mount  on,^ 

Tks  Friend.     Sec,  i,  Essay  8. 


JAMES   MONTGOMERY.      1771-1854. 

When  the  good  man  yields  his  breath 
(For  the  good  man  never  dies).^ 

The  Wanderer  of  Switzerland.     Part  v. 

Friend  after  friend  departs,  — 

Who  hath  not  lost  a  friend  ? 
There  is  no  union  here  of  hearts, 

That  finds  not  here  an  end.  Friends. 

Once,  in  the  flight  of  ages  past, 
There  lived  a  man.  The  Common  Lot. 

'T  is  not  the  whole  of  life  to  live  : 
Nor  all  of  death  to  die. 

T/ts  Issues  of  Life  and  Death. 

'  A  dwarf  on  a  giant's  shoulders  sees  further  of  the 
two.  —  Herbert,  Jacula  Prudentum. 

Grant  them  but  dwarfs,  yet  stand  they  on  giants' 
shoulders,  and  may  see  the  farther.  —  Fuller,  Ths  Holy 
State,   Ch.  -vi.  S. 

^  QirljaKfiv  n^  \eye  tovs  dyaBois.  —  Cs.Uim,  Ep.  it. 


>smc!.,  Google 


438  Montgomery.  —  Spencer. 

[Monigomen-  continued 

If  God  hath  made  this  world  so  fair, 
Where  sin  and  death  abound, 
How  beautiful  beyond  cojnpare 
Will  paradise  be  found  ! 

The  Earth  full  of  God's  Goodness. 

Here  in  the  body  pent. 
Absent  from  Him  I  roam  ; 
Yet  nightly  pitch  my  moving  tent 
A  day's  march  nearer  home. 

At  Home  in  Heaven. 

Gashed  with  honourable  scars, 

Low  in  Glory's  lap  they  lie; 
Though  they  fell,  they  fell  like  stars, 

Streaming  splendour  through  the  sky. 

The  Battle  of  Alexandria. 

Prayer  is  the  soul's  sincere  desire, 

Uttered  or  unexpressed. 
The  motion  of  a  hidden  fire 

That  trembles  in  the  breast. 

Original  Hymns.     What  is  Prayer  ? 


WILLIAM    ROBERT  SPENCER. 

1770- 1834. 

Too  late  I  stayed,  —  forgive  the  crime,  — 

Unheeded  flew  the  hours ; 
How  noiseless  falls  the  foot  of  time,-' 

That  only  treads  on  flowers. 

Lines  to  Lady  A.  Hamilton. 
'  Noiseless  foot  of  time.  —  Shakespeare,  All 's   Well 
hat  Ends  Well,  Act  v.  Sc.  3. 
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THOMAS    CAMPBELL.     1777 -1844. 

'T  is  distance  lends  enchantment  to  the  view, 
And  robes  the  mountain  in  its  azure  hue. 

Pleasures  of  Hope.     Part  i.  Line  7. 

But  hope,  the  charmer,  lingered  still  behind. 

O  Heaven  I  he  cried,  my  bleeding  country  save. 

Line  359. 
Hope,  for  a  season,  bade  the  world  farewell, 
And  Freedom  shriek'd  —  as  Kosciusko  fell ! 

Une  3S1. 
On  Prague's  proud  arch  the  fires  of  ruin  glow, 
His  blood-dyed  waters  murmuring  far  below. 

Line  385. 

And  rival  all  but  Shakespeare's  name  below. 
Line  472, 

Who  hath  not  owned,  with  rapture-smitten  frame. 
The  power  of  grace,  the  magic  of  a  name  ? 

Parfi.     Lines- 

Without  the  smile  from  partial  beauty  won, 
O  what  were  man  ?  —  a  world  without  a  sun. 

Line  21. 

The  world  was  sad,- — the  garden  was  a  wild  ; 
And  Mah,  the  hermit,  sighed — till  Woman  smil'd. 

Line^j. 

While  Memory  watches  o'er  the  sad  review 
Of  joys  that  faded  like  the  morning  dew. 
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There  shall  be  love,  when  genial  mom  appears, 
Like  pensive  Beauty  smiling  in  her  tears. 

Pleasures  of  Hope.     Part  ii.  Line  95. 

And  Muse  on  Nature  with  a  poet's  eye. 

Line  9a 

That  gems  the  starry  girdle  of  llie  year. 

Line  194. 
Melt,  and  dispel,  ye  spectre -doubts,  that  roll 
Cimmerian  darkness  o'er  the  parting  soul ! 

Line  263. 

O  Star-eyed  Science  !  hast  thou  wandered  there. 
To  waft  us  home  the  message  of  despair  ? 

Line  3Z5. 
But,  sad  as  angels  for  the  good  man's  sin. 
Weep  to  record,  and  blush  to  give  it  in.' 

Line  357. 
Cease,  every  joy,  to  glimmer  on  my  mind, 
But  leave  —  oh !  leave  the  light  of  Hope  behind  I 
What  though  my  winged  hours  of  bliss  have  been. 
Like  angel-visits,  few  and  far  between.^ 

z™.375. 
The  hunter  and  the  deer  a  shade.^ 

O'Connerh  Child.    St.  5. 
Another's  sword  has  laid  him  low. 

Another's  and  another's ; 
And  every  hand  that  dealt  the  blow. 
Ah  me  !  it  was  a  brother's  ! 

Ibid.    St.  10. 
1  Cf.  Sterne,  p.  326. 
^  Cf.  Norris,  p.  33S,  and  Bliiir,  p.  307. 
"  Verbatim  from  Freneau's  Indian  Burying-Ground. 
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T  is  the  sunset  of  life  gives  me  mystical  lore, 
And  coming  events  cast  their  shadows  before.' 
Lochiel's  Warning. 
With  his  back  to  the  field,  and  his  feet  to  the  foe. 

Ibid. 

Ye  mariners  of  England ! 

That  guard  our  native  seas  ; 
Whose  flag  has  braved  a  thousand  years, 

The  battle  and  the  breeze  ! 

Ye  Manners  of  En^^and. 

Britannia  needs  no  bulwarks, 

No  towers  along  the  steep  ; 
Her  march  is  o'er  the  mountain -waves. 

Her  home  is  on  the  deep. 

The  meteor  flag  of  England 

Shall  yet  terrific  burn  ; 
Till  danger's  troubled  night  depart. 

And  the  star  of  peace  return. 

The  combat  deepens.     On,  ye  brave. 
Who  rush  to  glory,  or  the  grave  ! 

Ilokenlinden. 
There  came  to  the  beach  a  poor  exile  of  Erin  ; 
The  dew  on  his  thin  robe  was  heavy  and  chill ! 

•  Poets  are  the  hierophaiits  of  an  unapprehended  in- 
spiration ;  the  mirrors  of  the  gigantic  shadows  which 
futurity  casts  upon  the  present.  —  Shelley,  A  Defence  of 
Poetry. 
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For  liis  country  he  sighed,  when  at  twilight  re- 
pairing, 
To  wander  alone  by  the  wind-beaten  hill. 

The  Exile  of  Erin. 

To  bear  is  to  conquer  our  fate. 

On  visitinga  Scene  in  Argyllshire. 
The  sentinel  stars  set  their  watch  in  the  sky.' 
The  Soldier's  Dream- 
In  life's  morning  march,  when  my  bosom  was 
young.  /bid. 

But  sorrow  returned  with  the  dawning  of  morn, 
And  the  voice  in  my  dreaming  ear  melted  away. 
Hid. 
There  was  silence  deep  as  death  ; 
And  the  boldest  held  his  breath/ 
For  a  time.  Batlle  of  the  Baltic. 

Triumphal  arch,  that  fill'st  the  sky, 
When  storms  prepare  to  part ; 

I  ask  not  proud  Philosophy 
To  teach  me  what  thou  art. 

To  the  Sairibow. 

A  stoic  of  the  woods,  —  a  man  without  a  tear. 

Ccrlrtidi.     Part.  L  St.  23. 

O  Love !  in  such  a  wilderness  as  this. 

Ibid.    Part  iii.  St.  I. 

The  torrent's  smoothness,  ere  it  dash  below  ! 
Ibid.     Fart  iii.  St.  5. 

'  The  starres,  bright  centinels  of  the  skies, 
riabington,  Castara,  Dialogue  belTiieen  Night  andArafhil. 
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Sewall.  —  Paine.  — Emmet. 

Campbell  canUnuedJ 

Drink  ye  to  her  that  each  loves  best, 

And  if  you  nurse  a  flame 
That 's  told  but  to  her  mutual  breast, 

We  will  not  ask  her  name.       Orink  ye  to 

To  live  in  hearts  we  leave  behind. 

Is  not  to  die.  Hailowed  Groi 


JONATHAN    M.    SEWALL.      1748-1808. 

No  pent-up  Utica  contracts  your  powers, 
But  the  whole  boundless  continent  is  yours. 

Epilogue  to  Catoy 


ROBERT   TREAT   P.4.INE.     1772- 1811. 

And  ne'er  shall  the  sons  of  Columbia  be  slaves. 
While  the  earth  bears  a  plant,  or  the  sea  rolls  its 

waves.  Adams  and  Liberty. 


ROBERT    EMMET.     1780- 1803. 

Let  there  be  no  inscription  upon  my  tomb  ;  let 
no  man  write  my  epitaph :  no  man  can  write  my 
epitaph. 

Spesehonhis  Trial  and  ConvicHon  for  High  Treason, 
September,  1803. 

i  Written  for  the  Bow  Street  Theatre,  Portsmouth,  N.  H. 
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Such  is  the  custom  of  Branksome-Hall. 

Tks  Lay  ofihi  Last  Minstrel.     Canto  i.  St.  vi 
If  thou  wouldst  view  fair  Melrose  aright, 
Go  visit  it  by  the  pale  moonlight. 

Cfl«fo  n,  St.  : 
0  fading  honours  of  the  dead ! 

0  high  ambition,  lowly  laid !         Canto  ii.  St.  11 

1  was  not  always  a  man  of  woe.    Canto  5i,  Sl  i; 
I  cannot  tell  how  the  truth  may  be  ; 

I  say  the  tale  as  't  was  said  to  me. 

Canto  ii.  St.  2; 

In  peace.  Love  tunes  the  shepherd's  reed ; 

In  war,  he  mounts  the  warrior's  steed  ; 

In  halls,  in  gay  attire  is  seen  ; 

In  hamlets,  dances  on  the  green. 

Love  rules  the  court,  the  camp,  the  grove. 

And  men  below,  and  saints  above  ; 

For  love  is  heaven,  and  heaven  is  love. 

Canto  m.  St.  : 
Her  blue  eyes  sought  the  west  afar, 
For  lovers  love  the  western  star. 

Canto  iii.  SL  2. 

Along  thy  wild  and  willowed  shore. 

Canio  iv.  St.  \ 
Ne'er 
Was  flattery  lost  on  Poet's  ear  : 
A  simple  race  !  they  waste  their  toil 
For  the  vain  tribute  of  a  smile.    Canto  iv.  St.  y 
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Call  it  not  vain  ;  —  they  do  not  erf 
Who  say,  that,  when  the  Poet  dies, 
Mute  Nature  mourns  her  worshipper, 
And  celebrates  his  obsequies. 

The  Lay  of  the  Last  Minstrel.     Canto  v.  St.  I. 

True  love  's  the  gift  which  God  has  giveri 
To  man  alone  beneath  the  heaven  : 

It  is  not  fantasy's  hot  fire. 
Whose  wishes,  soon  as  granted,  fly ; 

It  liveth  not  in  fierce  desire, 
With  dead  desire  it  doth  not  die ; 
It  is  the  secret  sympathy, 
The  silver  link,  the  silken  tie, 
Which  heart  to  heart,  and  mind  to  mind. 
In  body  and  in  soul  can  bind.      Canto  v.  St.  13. 

Breathes  there  the  man,  with  soul  so  dead. 
Who  never  to  himself  hath  said, 

This  is  my  own,  my  native  land  ! 
Whose  heart  hath  ne'er  within  him  burned. 
As  home  his  footsteps  he  hath  turned 

■  From  wandering  on  a  foreign  strand  ? 
If  such  there  breathe,  go,  mark  him  well ; 
For  him  no  Minstrel  raptures  swell ; 
High  though  his  titles,  power,  and  pelf. 
Boundless  his  wealth  as  wish  can  claim ; 
Despite  those  titles,  power,  and  pelf. 
The  wretch,  concentred  all  in  self. 
Living,  shall  forfeit  fair  renown. 
And,  doubly  dying,  shall  go  down 
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To  the  vile  ditst,  from  whence  he  sprung, 
Unwept,  unhonour'd,  and  unsung. 

The  Lay  ofihi  Last  Minstrel.     Canto  vi,  St.  I, 

0  Caledonia!  stern  and  wild, 

Meet  nurse  for  a  poetic  child  ! 

Land  of  brown  heath  and  shaggy  wood  ; 

Land  of  the  mountain  and  the  flood. 

Profaned  the  God-given  strength,  and  marred  the 

lofty  line.      Marmion.     Inttaduc.  to  Canto  1. 

Just  at  the  age  'twixt  boy  and  youth, 

When  thought  is  speech,  and  speech  is  truth, 

Introduc.  to  Canto  ii. 
■\Vhen,  musing  on  companions  gone. 
We  doubly  feel  ourselves  alone.  ibid. 

'T  is  an  old  tale  and  often  told ; 

But  did  my  fate  and  wish  agree. 
Ne'er  had  been  read,  in  story  old. 
Of  maiden  true  betrayed  for  gold, 

That  loved,  or  was  avenged,  like  me. 

Canto  ii.  Si.  27. 
In  the  lost  battle, 

Borne  down  by  the  flying, 
.Where  mingles  war's  rattle 

With  groans  of  the  dying.         Canto  jii.  St.  10. 

Where  's  the  coward  that  would  not  dare 
To  fight  for  such  a  land  ?  Canto  iv.  St.  30. 

Lightly  from  fair  to  fair  he  flew, 
And  loved  to  plead,  lament,  and  sue  ; 
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Suit  lightly  won,  and  short-lived  pain. 
For  monarchs  seldom  sigh  in  vain. 

Marmion.     Canto  v.  St.  9. 

With  a  smile  on  her  lips,  and  a  tear  in  her  eye. 

Canto  V.  St.  12. 

But  woe  awaits  a  country  when 
She  sees  the  tears  of  bearded  men. 

Canto  V.  St.  16. 
And  dar'st  thou  then 
To  beard  the  lion  in  his  den, 

The  Douglas  in  his  hall?  Canto  vi.  St.  14. 

O,  what  a  tangled  web  we  weave, 
When  first  we  practise  to  deceive  ! 

Canto -TL.  St.  17. 
O  woman!  in  our  hours  of  ease, 
Uncertain,  coy,  and  hard  to  please, 
And  variable  as  the  shade 
By  the  I  gl  t  qu    er  ng  aspen  made ; 
W!  en  I  a     and  a  gu   h  vring  the  brow, 
Ann  stenng  angel  thou  Canto  yL  St.  30. 

"Charge   Cheste    ch    ge     on,  Stanley,  on  1 " 
Were  the  last     ords  of  Marmion. 

Canto  vi.  St.  32. 
O  for  a  blast  of  that  drea  1  horn  ^ 
On  Fontarab  an  eel  oes  borne.     C(mto  vi.  St.  33. 
To  all,  to  each,  a  fair  good-night, 
And  pleasing  dreams,  and  slumbers  light ! 

Ibid.     UEirvoy.      To  the  Reader. 
1  O  for  the  voice  of  that  wild  horn.  —  Rob  Roy,  Ck.  z. 
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In  listening  mood,  she  seemed  to  stand, 
The  guardian  Naiad  of  the  strand. 

The  Lady  of  the  Lake.     Canto  i.  SI.  l^. 

And  ne'er  did  Grecian  chisel  trace 

A  Nymph,  a  Naiad,  dr  a  Grace, 

Of  finer  form,  or  lovelier  face.       Caiito  i.  Si.  i8. 

A  foot  more  light,  a  step  more  true, 

Ne'er  from  the  heath-flower  dashed  the  dew. 

On  his  bold  visage  middle  age 

Had  slightly  pressed  its  signet  sage. 

Yet  had  not  quenched  the  open  truth 

And  fiery  vehemence  of  youth  : 

Forward  and  frolic  glee  was  there. 

The  will  to  do,  the  soul  to  dare.    Canio !.  si.  21. 

Sleep  the  sleep  that  knows  not  breaking, 
Mom  of  toil,  nor  night  of  waking. 

CantDi.St.  31. 

Hail  to  the  Chief  who  in  triumph  advances  ! 

Canlo  iL  SL  19. 

Some  feelings  are  to  mortals  given, 
With  less  of  earth  in  them  than  heaven. 

Time  rolls  his  ceaseless  course.     Cania  iiL  St.  i. 

Like  the  dew  on  the  mountain, 

Like  the  foam  on  the  river, 
Like  the  bubble  on  the  fountain, 

Thou  art  gone,  and  for  ever  !   Canto  iii.  St.  16, 


Hosmc!.,  Google 


Scott.  449 

The  rose  is  fairest  when  't  is  budding  new, 
And  hope  is  brightest  when  it  dawns  from 
fears. 
The  rose  is  sweetest  washed  with  morning  dew, 
And  love  is  lovehest  when  embalmed  in  tears. 
Tk(  Lady  o/l'te  Lahe.     Canto  iv.  St.  I. 

Art  thou  a  friend  to  Roderick  ?    Canio  iv.  St.  30. 

Come  one,  come  all !  this  rock  shall  fly 
From  its  firm  base  as  soon  as  I.    Canto  v.  St.  ro. 

And  the  stern  Joy  which  warriors  feel 

In  foemen  worthy  of  their  steel.  lUd. 

Who  o'er  the  herd  would  wish  to  reign, 
Fantastic,  fickle,  fierce,  and  vain  !  — 
Vain  as  the  leaf  upon  the  stream, 
And  fickle  as  a  changeful  dream; 
Fantastic  as  a  woman's  mood. 
And  fierce  as  Frenzy's  fevered  blood. 
Thou  many-headed  monster  thing, 
0,  who  would  wish  to  be  thy  king  ! 

Canto  V.  St.  30. 

Where,  where  was  Roderick  then  ? 
One  blast  upon  his  bugle  horn 

Were  worth  a  thousand  men.    Canta  vi.  St.  18. 

Come  as  the  winds  come,  when 

Forests  are  rended ; 
Come  as  the  waves  come,  when 

Navies  are  stranded.     Pibroch  of  Donald  Dku. 
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In  man's  most  dark  extremity 
Oft  succour  dawns  from  Heaven. 

The  Lordofthe  Isles.     Canto  i.  St.  20. 

Spangling  the  wave  with  lights  as  vain 
As  pleasures  in  the  vale  of  pain, 

That  dazzle  as  they  fade.  Cauio  i.  Si.  23. 

O,  many  a  shaft,  at  random  sent, 

Finds  mark  the  archer  little  meant ! 

And  many  a  word,  at  random  spoken. 

May  soothe,  or  wound,  a  heart  that 's  broken  1 

Canto  V.  St.  18. 

Where  lives  the  man  that  has  not  tried 
How  mirth  can  into  folly  glide. 
And  folly  into  sin  1 

The  Bridal  of  TriermMn.     Canto  i  St.  ai. 

IVhen  Israel,  of  the  Lord  beloved, 
Out  from  the  land  of  bondage  came, 

Her  fathers'  God  before  her  moved. 
An  awful  guide  in  smoke  and  flame. 

Ivanhoe.     Ch.  xl. 
Sea  of  upturned  faces.  Rob  Roy.    Ch.  xx. 

There 's  a  gude  time  coming,  jud.    Ch.  xxxii. 

My  foot  is  on  my  native  heath,  and  my  name 
is  MacGregor.  jud.    Ch.  xxsiv. 

Sound,  sound'  the  clarion,  fill  the  fife  ! 

To  all  the  sensual  world  proclaim. 
One  crowded  hour  of  glorious  life 

Is  worth  an  age  without  a  name. 

Old  Mortality.     Ch  xiixiv./.  451. 
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t  contmBedJ 

Within  that  awful  volume  lies 
The  mystery  of  mysteries  ! 

Tits  Moitaslery.     Ck.  i 
And  better  had  they  ne'er  been  born, 
Who  read  to  doubt,  or  read  to  scorn. 


Widowed  V 


Ibid. 
Lnd  wedded  maid. 

The  Betrot&ed.     Ch.  xv. 

But  with  the  morning  cool  reflection  came.' 

Highland  Widow.     Inlrod-aiiion. 

What  can  they  see  in  the  longest  kingly  line 
in  Europe,  save  that  it  runs  back  to  a  successful 

soldier  >  ^  iVoodstoek.      Vol.  ii.  Ch.  xxxvii. 


SAMUEL   WOODWORTH.     1785-1842. 

The  old  oaken  bucket,  the  iron-bound  bucket, 
The  raoss-coyered  bucket,  which  hung  in  the  well. 

The  Bucket. 

'  At  length  the  morn,  and  Cold  indifference,  came, 

Kowe,  The  Fail-  Penitent,  Aai.Sc.  I. 

^   Un  soldat  tcl  que  moi  peut  juatement  pr^tendre 

A  gouverner  I'elat,  quaiid  il  I'a  sii  dcfeadre. 

Lc  premier  qui  fut  roi,  fut  un  soldat  heureux  : 

Qui  sert  bien  son  pays,  n'a  pas  besoin  d'aieux. 

Voltaire,  Merope,  Act  i.  Sc.  3, 
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THOMAS    MOORE.     1779- 1852. 

This  narrow  isthmus  'twixt  two  boundless  seas, 
The  past,  the  future,  two  eternities  ! 

LtUla  Rnokk.    Tlu  Vsikd  Prophet  of  Khorassan. 
There 's  a  bower  of  roses  by  Bendemeer's  stream. 

Ibid. 

Like  the  stained  web  that  whitens  in  the  sun, 
Grow  pure  by  being  purely  shone  upon,      ibid. 

One  morn  a  Peri  at  the  gate 
Of  Eden  stood  disconsolate. 

Paradise  and  the  Peri. 

But  the  trail  of  the  serpent  is  over  them  all. 
Ibid. 
0,  ever  thus,  from  childhood's  hour, 

I  've  seen  my  fondest  hopes  decay ; 
I  never  loved  a  tree  or  flower, 

But 't  was  the  first  to  fade  away. 
I  never  nursed  a  dear  gazelle, 

To  glad  me  with  its  soft  black  eye, 
But  when  it  came  to  know  me  well. 

And  love  me,  it  was  sure  to  die. 

The  Fire-  Worshippers. 

Beholding  heaven,  and  feeling  hell.    Ibid. 

As  sunshine,  broken  in  the  rill, 

Though  turned  astray,  is  sunshine  still.       aid. 

Farewell,  farewell  to  thee,  Araby's  daughter. 
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Alas  !  how  light  a  cause  may  move 

Dissension  between  hearts  that  love  ! 

Hearts  that  the  world  in  vain  had  tried, 

And  sorrow  but  more  closely  tied  ; 

That  stood  the  storm,  when  waves  were  rough, 

Yet  in  a  sunny  hour  fall  off. 

Like  ships  that  have  gone  down  at  sea, 

When  heaven  was  all  tranquillity. 

The  Light  of  the  Harem. 
And,  oh  !  if  there  be  an  Elysium  on  earth, 

It  is  this,  it  is  this.  md. 


Love  on  through  all  ills,  and  love  ( 


L  till  they 
die.  ibid. 

How  shall  we  rank  thee  upon  glory's  page  ? 
Thou  more  than  soldier  and  just  less  than  sage, 
poems  relating  to  America.     To  Thomas  Hunu. 

Go  where  glory  waits  thee  ; 

But,  while  fame  elates  thee, 

Oh  !  still  remember  me. 

Irish  Melodies.     Go  where glorywaits. 

The  harp  that  once  through  Tara's  halls 

The  soul  of  music  shed. 
Now  hangs  as  mute  on  Tara's  walls, 

As  if  that  soul  were  fled. 
So  sleeps  the  pride  of  former  days. 

So  glory's  thrill  is  o'er, 
And  hearts  that  once  beat  high  for  praise. 

Now  feel  that  pulse  no  more. 

The  Harp  that  ome. 
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[Irish  Melodits  conlmiied. 

Fly  not  yet,  't  Is  just  the  hour 
When  pleasure,  like  the  midnight  flower 
That  scorns  the  eye  of  vulgar  light, 
Begins  to  bloom  for  sons  of  night. 

And  maids  who  love  the  moon. 

Fly  not  yel. 
Oh  stay  !  -^  Oh  stay  !  — 
Joy  so  seldom  weaves  a  chain 
Like  this  to-night,  that,  oh  !  \  is  pain 

To  break  its  links  so  soon.  lUd. 

And  the  heart  that  is  soonest  awake  to  the  flowers 

Is  always  the  first  to  be  touch'd  by  the  thorns. 

0  think  nol  my  spirits. 

Rich  and  rare  were  the  gems  she  wore, 

And  a  bright  gold  ring  on  her  wand  she  bore. 

Rich  and  rare. 

There  is  not  in  the  wide  world  a  valley  so  sweet 
As  that  vale  in  whose  bosom  the  bright  waters 

meet.  The  Meeting  of  the  Waiers. 

Shall  I  ask  the  brave  soldier,  who  fights  by  my 
In  the  cause  of  mankind,  if  our  creeds  agree  ? 

Come  send  round  tke  wins. 

The  moon  looks 
On  many  brooks, 
"  The  brook  can  see  no  moon  but  this." ' 
While  ganng  on  the  moon's  light, 
1  This  im:^  was  suggested  by  the  following  thought, 
which  occurs  somewhere  in  Sir  William  Jones's  Works  : 
"  The  mooTi  looks  upon  many  night-flowers,  the  night- 
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Irish  Melodies  continued.] 

No,  the  heart  that  has  truly  lov'd  never  forgets, 
But  as  truly  loves  ori  to  the  close  ! 

As  the  sunflower  turns  on  her  god,  when  he  sets. 
The  same  look  which  she  turn'd  when  he  rose. 
Bdieve  me,  if  ail  those  endearing. 

And  when  once,  the  young  heart  of  a  maiden  is 
stolen, 
The  maiden  herself  will  steal  after  it  soon. 
///  Omens. 
But  there  's  nothing  half  so  sweet  in  life 
As  love's  young  dream.   Liwe's  Young  Dream. 

To  live  with  them  is  far  less  sweet 

Than  to  remember  thee  !^     I  saw  thy  form. 

'T  is  the  last  rose  of  summer, 
Lefl:  blooming  alone. 

Last  Rose  of  Summer. 

When  true  hearts  lie  wither'd 

And  fond  ones  are  flown, 
Oh  !  who  would  inhabit 

This  bleak  world  alone  ?  jbid. 

You  may  break,  you  may  shatter  the  vase,  if  you 

will. 
But  the  scent  of  the  roses  will  hang  round  it  still. 
Fareniell!    Bui  iiihiHever you  ■aiekome  the  hour. 

Thus,  when  the  lamp  that  lighted 
The  traveller  at  first  goes  out, 

of  Sheiistoiie's  inscription,  "  Heu  !  quan- 
n  reliquts  versari  quan 
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[Irish  Melodies  continued 

He  feels  awhile  benighted, 

And  looks  around  in  fear  and  doubt. 
But  soon,  the  prospect  clearing, 

By  cloudless  starlight  on  he  treads, 
And  thinks  no  lamp  so  cheering 

As  that  light  which  Heaven  sheds. 

I'd  mourn  the  hopes. 

No  eye  to  watch,  and  no  tongue  to  wound  us. 
All  earth  forgot,  and  all  heaven  around  us. 

Come  o'er  the  sea. 

The  light  that  lies 

In  woman's  eyes.    77'e  time  I  've  lost. 

My  only  books 
Were  woman's  looks, 
And  folly  's  all  they  've  taught  me.       iMd. 

I  know  not,  I  ask  not,  if  guilt 's  in  that  heart, 
I  but  know  that  I  love  thee,  whatever  thou  arJ. 
Come,  rest  in  this  bosom. 
Wert  thou  all  that  I  wish  thee,  great,  glorious. 

First  flower  of  the  earth,  and  first  gem  of  the  sea. 

Remember  thee. 

All  that 's  bright  must  fade,  — 

The  brightest  still  the  fleetest ; 
All  that 's  sweet  was  made 
But  to  be  lost  when  sweetest ! 
National  Airs.    AH  that 's  bright  must  fads. 
Those  evening  bells  I  those  evening  bells  ! 
How  many  a  tale  their  music  tells  I 
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Of  youth,  and  home,  and  that  sweet  time 
When  last  I  heard  their  soothing  chime. 

Those  Evening  Bells. 

Oft,  in  the' stilly  night 

Ere  Slumber's  chain  has  bound  me, 
Fond  Memory  brings  the  light 
Of  other  days  around  me  ; 
The  srailes,  the  tears. 
Of  boyhood's  years, 
The  words  of  love  then  spoken  ; 
The  eyes  that  shone 
Now  dimra'd  and  gone, 
The  cheerful  hearts  now  broken  ! 

Oft  in  ths  stilly  night. 

I  feel  like  one 

Who  treads  alone 
Some  banquet-hall  deserted, 

Whose  lights  are  fled. 

Whose  garlands  dead, 
And  all  but  he  departed  !  iMd. 

As  half  in  shade  and  half  in  sun 
This  world  along  its  path  advances, 

May  that  side  the  sun  's  upon 

Be  all  that  e'er  shall  meet  thy  glances! 

Peace  be  around  thee. 

If  I  speak  to  thee  in  Friendship's  name. 
Thou  think'st  I  speak  too  coldly  ; 

If  I  mention  Love's  devoted  flame. 
Thou  say'st  I  speak  too  boldly. 

Ho-mshalllvioo? 
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Nalional  Airsconlirged.] 

To  sigh,  yet  feel  no  pain, 

To.  weep,  yet  scarce  know  why  ; 

To  sport  an  hour  with  Beauty's  chain, 
Then  throw  it  idly  by.    THe  Blue  Stochng. 

This  world  is  all  a  fleeting  show, 

For  man's  illusion  given  ; 
The  smiles  of  joy,  the  tears  of  woe, 

Deceitful  shine,  deceitful  flow,  — 
There  's  nothing  true  but  Heaven  ! 

Sacred  Songs.      The  -world  is  all  aflieling  show. 

Sound  the  loud  timbrel  o'er  Egypt's  dark  sea ! 
Jehovah  has  triumph'd — his  people  are  free. 

Ibid.    Sound  the  loud  timbrel. 
Here  bring  your  wounded  hearts,  here  tell  your 

anguish  — 
Earth  has  no  sorrow  that  Heaven  cannot  heal. 

fbid.     Corns,  ye  Disconsolats.     ■ 

I  knew,  by  the  smoke  that  so  gracefully  cuded 

Above  the  green  elms,  that  a  cottage  was  near, 
And  I  said,  "If  there 's  peace  to  be  found  in  the 
world, 
A  heart  that  was  humble  might  hope  for  it 
here." 

Paims  relating  to  America.     Ballad  Slamas. 

To  Greece  we  give  our  sliining  blades. 

Evenings  in  Greece. 

Ay,  down  to  the  dust  with  them,  slaves  as  they 

From  this  hour  let  the  blood  in  their  dastardly 
veins, 
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That  shrunk  at  the  first  touch  of  Liberty's  war, 

13e  wasted  for  tyrants,  or  stagnate, in  chains. 

On  the  Entry  of  the  Austrians  into  Naflis,  1831. 

A  Persian's  Heaven  is  eas'ly  made, 
'T  is  but  black  eyes  and  lemonade. 

Intirccfled  Letters.    Letter  vi. 
Who  ran 
Through  each  mode  of  the  lyre,  and  was  master 

of  all.  On  t&e  Death  of  Sheridan. 

Whose  wit,  in  the  combat,  as  gentle  as  bright. 
Ne'er  carried  a  heart-stain  away  on  its  blade. 
Ibid. 
Weep  on  ;  and,  as  thy  sorrows  flow, 

I  '1!  taste  the  luxury  of  woe.         Anacreontic. 

The  minds  of  some  of  our  statesmen,  like  the 
pupil  of  the  human  eye,  contract  themselves  the 
more,  the  stronger  light  there  is  shed  upon  them. 
Frefacs  to  Corruption,  and  Inteleratue. 


ALLAN    CUNNINGHAM.     1785-1842. 

A  wet  sheet  and  a  flowing  sea, 

A  wind  that  follows  fast. 
And  fills  the  white  and  rustling  sail. 

And  bends  the  gallant  mast. 

A  Wet  Sheet  and  a  Flawing  Seit. 
WhUe  the  hollow  oak  our  palace  is, 

Our  heritage  the  sea.  jiid. 
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Failed  the  bright  promise  of  your  early  day ! 

Palisliae, 
No  hammers  fell,  no  ponderous  axes  rung ; ' 
Like  some  tall  palm  the  mystic  fabric  sprung. 
Majestic  silence  I  jn^ 

Brightest  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the  morning ! 
Dawn  on  our  darkness,  and  lend  us  thine  aid. 
Epiphany. 
By  cool  Siloam's  shady  rill 
How  sweet  the  lily  grows. 

First  Sunday  after  Epiphany.    No.  iL 
When  spring  unlocks  the  flowers  to  paint  the 

laughing  soil.  Sevmth  Sunday  after  Trinity. 

Death  rides  on  every  passing  breeze. 

He  lurks  in  every  flower.  At  a  Funeral. 

Thou  art  gone  to  the  grave !  but  we  will  not  de- 
plore thee, 

Though  sorrows  and  darkness  encompass  tlie 
tomb.  Ibid.     No.  ii, 

■  Altered  in  )ater  editions  to 
No  workman  steel,  no  ponderous  axes  rung, 
Lilte  some  lal!  palm  the  noiseless  fabric  sprung. 
Silently  as  a  dream  the  fabric  rose. 
No  sound  of  hammer  or  of  saw  was  there. 
Cowper,  The  Task,  Book  v.    The  Winter  Morning 
IValk. 
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Thus  heavenly  hope  is  all  serene, 
But  earthly  hope,  how  bright  soe'er, 

Still  fluctuates  o'er  this  changing  scene. 
As  false  and  fleeting  as  't  is  fair. 

On  Heavenly  Hope  and  Earthly  Hope. 

From  Greenland's  icy  mountains, 

From  India's  coral  strand. 
Where  Afric's  sunny  fountains 

Roll  down  their  golden  sand. 

Missionary  Hymn. 

Though  every  prospect  pleases. 

And  only  man  is  vile.  Ibid. 

I  see  them  on  their  winding  waj'. 
Above  their  ranks  the  moonbeams  play. 


JOSEPH    STORY.      1779-1845- 

Here  shall  tlie  Press  the  People's  right  maintain, 
Unawed  by  influence  and  unbribed  by  gain  ; 
Here  patriot  Truth  her  glorious  precepts  draw, 
Pledged  to  Religion,  Libeity,  and  Law. 

Motto  of  Ike  Salem  Ssgisler.    Life  of  Story,  Vol.  i.  p.  127. 


STEPHEN    DECATUR. 


Our  country!  In  her  intercourse  with  foreig 
nations,  may  she  always  be  in  the  right ;  but  ou 
country,  right  or  wrong. 

Todit gkien  at  Norfolk.     April,  rSi6. 
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Sink  or  swim,  live  or  die,  survive  or  perish,  I 
give  my  hand  aud  my  heart  to  this  vote.^ 

Eidogy  on  Adams  and  yefersmi,  Aug.  2,  1826. 

Independence  now  and  Independence  forever.* 


■\VI  en  y  eyes  shall  be  turned  to  behold  for 
he  la  t  me  the  sun  in  heaven,  may  I  not  see 
I  m  In  g  on  the  broken  and  dishonored  frag- 
me  of  a  once  glorious  Union ;  on  States  dis- 
se  e  ed  d  cordant,  belligerent ;  on  a  land  rent 
w  th  c  v  1  feuds,  or  drenched,  it  may  be,  in  fra- 
ternal blood.  Second SJ^ch-on  Foot's  Sisolutioii. 

Liberty  and  Union,  now  and  forever,  one  and 
inseparable.  jiid. 

We  wish  that  tlii.s  column,  rising  towards 
heaven  among  the  pointed   spires  of  so  many 


'  Mr.  Adams,  describing  a  conversation  with  Jonathan 
Sewall,  in  1774  aa.js,  "  I  answered,  that  the  die  was  now 
cast ;  I  Iiad  passed  the  Rubicon.  Swira  or  sink,  live  or 
die,  survive  or  perish  with  my  country,  was  my  unaltera- 
ble determination." — Adams's  Wsrks,  Vol.'w. 

Live  or  die,  sink  or  swim.  —  Peele,  Ed-ward  T. 

2  Mr.  Webster  says  of  Mr.  Adams,  "On  the  day  of  his 
death,  hearing  the  noise  of  bells  and  cannon,  he  asked  the 
occasion.  On  being  reminded  that  it  was  '  Independent 
Day,' he  replied,  'Independence  forever.'"  —  Webster's 
Werks,  Vol.\.p.  150. 
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temples  dedicated  to  God,  may  contribute  also 
to  produce,  in  all  minds,  a  pious  feeling  of  de- 
pendence and  gratitude.  We  wish,  finally,  that 
the  last  object  to  the  sight  of  him  who  leaves 
his  native  shore,  and  the  first  to  gladden  his  who 
revisits  it,  may  be  something  which  shall  remind 
him  of  the  liberty  and  the  glory  of  his  country 
Let  it  rise  !  let  it  rise  till  it  meet  the  sun  m  his 
coming;  let  the  earliest  light  of  the  morning 
gild  it,  and  the  parting  day  1  ngei  and  play  on 

its  summit.         Addn  son  Laym^  ike  Comer  Sun/ if  the 
Bunk  rHill  Vonume  I   1S25 

He  smote  the  rock  of  the  national  resources 
and  abundant  streams  of  revenue  gushed  forth 
He  touched  the  dead  corpse  ot  Public  Credit, 
and  it  sprung  upon  its  feet.^ 

Speech  on  Hamilton,  March  jo,  1831. 

On  this  question  of  principle  while  actual 
suffering  was  yet  afar  otl  the)  (the  Colonics) 
raised  their  flag  against  a  power,  to  which  tor 
purposes  of  foreign  conquest  and  subjugation, 
Rome,  in  the  height  of  her  glorj,  is  not  to  be 
compared,  —  a  power  which  has  dotted  over  the 
surface  of  the  whole  globe  with  her  possessions 
and  military  posts,  whose  morning-drum  beat, 

1  He  it  was  that  first  gave  to  the  law  the  air  of  a  science. 
He  found  it  a  skeleton,  and  clothed  it  with  life,  colour, 
and  complexion  ;  he  embraced  the  cold  statue,  and  by  his 
touch  it  grew  into  youth,  health,  and  beauty.  —  Barry 
Yelverton  (Lord  Avonmore)  on  Blackstone. 
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following  the  sun,  and  keeping  company  with 
the  hours,  circles  the  earth  with  one  continuous 
and  unbroken  strain  of  the  martial  airs  of  Eng- 
land.^ Spmk,  May  7,  1834. 

Sea  of  upturned  faces.^ 

Speeih,  September  Jfi.,  1842. 

I  was  horn  an  American ;  I  live  an  Ameri- 
can ;  I  shall  die  an  American. 

speech  of  y^dy^^,^.^iO. 

1  Why  should  the  brave  Spanish  soldier  brag  the  sun 
never  sets  in  the  Spanish  dominions,  but  ever  shineth  on 
one  pari  or  other  we  have  conquered  for  our  king?  — 
Capt,  John  Smith,  Advertisements  for  the  Unexperienced, 
^c..  Coll.  Mass.  Hist.Soe.,  T,d  Sir.     Vol.  ;ii./.49. 

I  am  called 
The  richest  monarch  in  the  Christian  world ; 
The  sun  in  ray  dominions  never  sets. 
Ich  heisse 
Der  reichste  Mann  in  der  getauften  Welt ; 
Die  Sonne  geht  in  meinem  SCaat  nicht  unter. 

Schiller,  Dm  Karlos,  Act  i.  Se.  6. 
The  stake  I  play  for  is  immense,  —  I  will  continue  in 
my  own  dynasty  the  family  system  of  the  Bourbons,  and 
unite  Spain  forever  to  the  destinies  of  France.  Remem- 
ber that  the  sun  never  sets  on  the  immense  empire  of 
Charles  V.  (Napoleon,  February,  1807).  —  Walter  Scott, 
Life  of  Napoleon. 

^  This  phrase,  commonly  supposed  to  have  originated 
with  Mr.  Webster,  occurs  in  Rob  Roy,  Vol.  i.  Ch.  20. 


>smc!.,  Google 


Miner.  —  Truing.  —  Napier.        465 


CHARLES    MINER.      1780-1865. 

When  I  see  a  merchant  over-polite  to  his  cus- 
tomers, begging  thera  to  taste  a  little  brandy  and 
throwing  half  his  goods  on  the  counter,  thinks  I, 
that  man  has  an  axe  to  grind. 

Who'll  turn  Grindstune^y 


WASHINGTON   IRVING.     1783-1859. 
Free-livers  on  a  small  scale,  who  are  prodigal 
within  the  compass  of  a  guinea. 

Tke  Stout  Gentleman. 

The  Almighty  Dollar,  that  great  object  of  uni- 
versal devotion  throughout  our  land,  seems  to 
have  no  genuine  devotees  in  these  peculiar  vil- 
lages. The  Creole  Village. 

SIR   W.   F.    P.    NAPIER.     1785 -i860. 

Napoleon's  troops  fought  in  bright  fields, 
where  every  helmet  caught  some  beams  of  glory, 
but  the  British  soldier  conquered  under  the  cool 
shade  of  aristocracy ;  no  honours  awaited  his  dar- 
ing, no  despatch  gave  his  name  to  the  applauses 
of  his  countrymen ;  his  life  of  danger  and  hard- 
ship was  uncheered  by  hope,  his  death  unno- 
ticed. 

Peninsular  tVar.     Vol.  ii.  Book  xt.  Ch.  3.     1810. 

1  From  Essays  from  Ihe  Desk  of  Poor  Robert  the  Scribe, 
Doylestoam,  Pa.,  1815.  It  first  appeared  in  the  Wilkes- 
harre  Cleaner.     1811. 
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LORD  BYRON.     1788-1824. 

Farewell !  if  ever  fondest  prayer 
For  other's  weal  avail'd  on  high, 

Mine  will  not  all  be  lost  in  air, 

But  waft  thy  name  beyond  the  sky. 

Farewell!  ^ ever. 

I  only  know  we  loved  in  vain  — 

I  only  feel  —  Farewell !  —  Farewell ! 

Ibid, 
When  we  two  parted 

In  silence  and  tears, 
Half  broken-hearted 
To  sever  for  years. 

When  'cOS  two  parted. 

Fools  are  my  therae,  let  satire  be  my  song. 

Engli.'k  Bards  and  Scokh  Reviewers.     Line  6. 

'T  is  pleasant,  sure,  to  see  one's  name  in  print ; 
A  book  's  a  book,  although  there 's  nothing  in  't. 


With  just  enough  of  learning  to  misquote. 

Line  66. 

As  soon 
Seek  roses  in  December,  —  ice  in  June  ; 
Hope  constancy  in  wind,  or  corn  in  chatf, 
Believe  a  woman,  or  an  epitaph. 
Or  any  other  thing  that 's  false,  before 
You  trust  in  critics,  Lim  75. 
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Perverts  the  Prophets  and  purloins  the  Psalms. 

Englisk  Bards  and  Scotch  Reviewers.     Line  2^6. 

0  Araos  Cottle  !     Phcebus  1  what  a  name  ! 

Line  399. 
So  the  struck  eagle,  stretched  upon  the  plain, 
No  more  through  rolling  clouds  to  soar  again, 
Viewed  his  own  feather  on  the  fatal  dart, 
And  winged  the  shaft  that  quivered  in  his  heart.' 

Line  826. 

Yet  truth  will  sometimes  lend  her  noblest  fires. 
And  decorate  the  verse  herself  inspires  : 
This  fact,  in  Virtue's  name,  let  Crabbe  attest ; 
Though  Nature's  sternest  painter,  yet  the  best. 
Line&39. 
Maid  of  Athens,  ere  we  part, 
Give,  oh,  give  me  back  my  heart ! 

Maido/At/iens. 

Had  sighed  to  many  though  he  loved  but  one. 

CMde  Harold's  Pilgrimage.     Canto  i.  St.  5. 

If  ancient  tales  say  true,  nor  wrong  these  holy 
men.  Canto  \.  St.  7. 

'  That  eagle's  fate  and  mine  are  one, 

Which  on  Ihe  shaft  that  made  him  die 
Espied  a  feather  of  his  own, 

Wherewith  he  wont  to  soar  bo  high. 
Waller,  To  a  Lady  singing  a  Song  of  his  Composing. 
Like  a  young  eagle,  who  has  lent  his  plume 
To  fledge  the  shaft  by  which  he  meets  his  doom  ; 
See  their  own  feathers  ptucb'd,  to  wing  the  dart 
Which  rank  corruption  destines  for  their  heart. 

T.  Moore,  Corruption. 
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Maidens,  like  moths,  are  ever  caught  by  glare, 
And  Mammon  wins  his  way  where  Seraphs  might 
despair. 

Childe  Harold's  Pilgrimage.     Canla  i.  St.  9. 

MigliC  shake  the  saintship  of  an  anchorite. 

Adieu,  adieu  !  my  native  shore 

Fades  o'er  the  waters  blue.  Canto  j.  St.  13. 

My  native  land  —  good  night !       Cmiioi.  St.  13. 

O  Christ !  it  is  a  goodly  sight  to  see 

What  Heaven  hath  done  for  this  delicious  land. 

Canto  i.  Si.  15. 

In  hope  to  merit  Heaven  by  making  earth  a  Hell. 


By  Heaven  !  it  is  a  splendid  sight  to  see 
For  one  who  hath  no  friend,  no  brother  there. 
CaiiA>  i.  St.  40. 
Still  from  the  fount  of  Joy's  delicious  springs 
Some  bitter  o'er  the  flowers  its  bubbling  venom 
flings.^  Canto  i.  St.  82. 

War,  war  is  still  the  cry,  — "  war  even  to  the 
knife  !  "  ^  Cantir  i.  St.  86. 

1  Medio  de  fonte  leporum 
Surgit  amari  aliquid  quod  in  ipsU  doribus  angat. 
Lucretius,    iv.  1.  1133. 
2  "  War  even  to  the  knife,"  was  the  reply  of  Pafafox, 
the  governor  of  Saragoza,  when  summoned  to  surrender 
Ijy  the  French,  who  besieged  that  city  in  1S08. 
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Gone,  glimmering  through  the  dream  of  things 
that  were, 
Ckilde  Harold's  Pilgrimagi.     Canto  ii.  St.  2. 

A  school-boy's  tale,  the  wonder  of  an  hour  ! 


Dim  with  the  mist  of  years,  gray  flits  the  shade 
of  power.  Cunlo  ii.  St.  2. 

The  dome  of  Thought,  the  palace  of  the  Soul.^ 


Ah !  happy  years  !  once  more  who  would  not  be 
a  boy  ?  Cmitct  ii.  St.  2j. 

None  are  so  desolate  but  something  dear, 
Dearer  than  self,  possesses  or  possess'd. 

Canto  ii.  St.  24, 

But  midst  the  crowd,  the  hum,  the  shock  of  men. 
To  hear,  to  see,  to  feel,  and  to  possess. 
And  roam  along,  the  world's  tired  denizen. 
With  none  who  bless  us,  none  whom  we  can  bless. 

Canto  ii.  St.  26. 

Cooped  in  their  winged  sea-girt  citadel. 

Canto,  ii.  St.  28. 
Fair  Greece  I  sad  relic  of  departed  worth  ! 
Immortal,  though  no  more  ;  though  fallen,  great ! 

Canto  il  St.  73. 

Hereditary  bondsmen  I  know  ye  not, 

Who  would  be  free,  themselves  must  strike  the 

blow  ?  Canto  u.  St.  76. 

^  And  keeps  that  palace  of  the  soul.  —  Waller,  Of  Tea. 
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A  thousand  years  scarce  ser%'e  to  form  a  state ; 
An  hour  may  lay  it  in  the  dust. 

Ckilde  Harold's  Filgrimags.     Canto  ii.  St.  84. 

Land  of  lost  gods  and  godlike  men. 

Canto  ii.  St.  85, 
Where'er  we  tread,  't  is  haunted,  holy  ground. 


Age   shakes   Athena's   tower,   but   spares   gray 
Marathon.  Canto  ii.  St.  88. 

Ada  !  sole  daughter  of  ray  house  and  heart. 

Once  more  upon  the  waters  !  yet  once  more ! 

And  the  waves  bound  beneath  me  as  a  steed 

That  knows  his  rider.     Welcome  to  the  roar ! 

CajUa  iii.  St.  2. 

Flung  from  the  rock,  on  Ocean's  foam,  to  sail 
Where'er  the  surge  may  sweep,  'the  tempest's 

breath  prevail.  Canto  iii.  St.  2. 

Years  steal 
Fire  from  the  mind  as  vigour  from  the  limb  ; 
And  life's  enchanted  cup  but  sparkles  near  the 

brim.  Canla  iii,  St.  S. 

There  was  a  sound  of  revelry  by  night. 
And  Belgium's  Capital  had  gathered  then 
Her  Beauty  and  her  Chivalry,  and  bright 
The  lamps  shone  o'er  fair  women  and  brave  men  ; 
A  thousand  hearts  beat  happily ;  and  when 
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Music  arose  with  its  voluptuous  swell. 

Soft  eyes  looked  love  to  eyes  which  spake  again, 

And  all  went  merry  as  a  marriage -bell, 

CAilde  Harold's  Filgriniage.     Canto  iii  St.  21. 

On  with  the  dance  !  let  joy  be  unconfined. 

Canto  [ii.  St.  22. 
And  there  was  mounting  in  hot  haste. 

Canto  iii.  St.  25. 
Or   whispering,    with   white   lips  — "  The   foe  ! 
They  come  !  They  come  1 " 

Canto  Iii.  St.  25. 

Grieving,  if  aught  inanimate  e'er  grieves, 
Over  the  unretnrning  brave.        Canto  iii.  St.  27. 

Battle's  magnificently- Stern  array. 

Ca7tla  iii.  SI.  28. 
And  thus  the  heart  will  break,  yet  brokenly  live 

on.  Canto  u\.  St.Z2. 

But  quiet  to  quick  bosoms  is  a  hell. 

Canto  iii.  St  42. 

He  who  surpasses  or  subdues  mankind, 
Must  look  down  on  the  hate  of  those  below. 

CoTito  iii.  St.  45. 

All  tenantless,  save  to  the  crannying  wind. 

Canto  iii,  St.  47. 

The  castled  crag  of  Drachenfels 
Frowns  o'er  the  wide  and  winding  Rhine. 

Canlo  iii.  St.  55. 

He  had  kept 
The  whiteness  of  his  soul,  and  thus  men  o'er  him 

wept.  Canto  iii.  St.  57. 
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But  there  are  wanderers  o'er  Eternity 

Whose  bark  drives  on  and  on,  and  anchor'd  ne'er 

shall  be. 

CMlds  HaroliPs  Pilgrimiige.     Canto  iii.  St.  70. 
By  the  blue  rushing  of  the  arrowy  Rhone. 


High  mountains  are  a  feeling,  but  the  hum 
Of  human  cities  torture.  Catiio  iii.  St.  72. 

This  quiet  sail  is  as  a  noiseless  wing 
To  waft  me  from  dis 


On  the  ear 
Drops  the  light  drip  of  the  suspended  oar. 

Canto  iii.  St.  86. 

All  is  concentred  in  a  life  intense. 

Where  not  a  beam,  nor  air,  nor  leaf  is  lost, 

But  hath  a  part  of  being.  Canto 'ix.  St.  8y. 

In  solitude,  where  we  are  least  alone. 

Canto  iii.  St.  90. 

The  sky  is  changed  !  and  such  a  change  !  O  night, 
And  storm,    and  darkness  !   ye  are  wondrous 

strong. 
Yet  lovely  in  your  strength,  as  is  the  light 
Of  a  dark  eye  in  woman  !     Far  along. 
From  peak  to  peak,  the  rattling  crags  among 
Leaps  the  live  thunder,  Canto  iii.  St.  92. 

Sapping  a  solemn  creed  with  solemn  sneer. 

Canto  iii.  St.  107. 
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I  have  not  loved  the  world,  nor  the  world  me. 
Childe  Harold's  Pilgrimage.     Canto  iii.  St.  1 13. 
I  Stood 
Among  them,  but  not  of  them. 

Caiilon\.  St.  113. 

I  stood  in  Venice,  on  the  Bridge  of  Sighs  ; 
A  palace  and  a  prison  on  each  hand. 

Canto  jy.  St  I. 

Where  Venice    sate   in   state,   throned   on  her 
hundred  isles.  Cauto  iv.  St.  r. 

Striking  the  electric  chain  wherewith  we    are 
darkly  bound.  camo  iv.  St.  23. 

The  cold  —  the  changed — perchance  the  dead 

The  mourn'd,  the  loved,  the  lost  —  too  many!  — 
yet  how  few  !  Canto  iv.  St.  24. 

Parting  day 

Dies  like  the  dolphin,  whom  each  pang  imbues 

With  a  new  colour  as  it  gaspS  away, 

The  last  still  loveliest,  till  —  't  is  gone  —  and  all 
is  gray.  Cmito  iv.  St.  29. 

The  Ariosto  of  the  North.  Canto  iv.  St.  40. 

Itaha  !  Oh  Italia  !  thou  who  hast 

The  fatal  gift  of  beauty.*  Canto  iv.  St.  43. 

1  A  translation  of  the  famous  sonnet  of  Filicaja:  — 
JtcUia,  Italta,  0  Itt  cui  foo  la  sctrie  ! 
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Fills 
The  air  around  with  beauty. 

CMlde  Harold's  Pilgrimage.     Canto  jv.  SI.  49. 

Let  these  describe  the  undescribable. 

Ca>iio  iv.  SI.  53. 

The  starry  Galileo  with  his  woes. 

Canto  iv.  S!.  54. 

The  poetry  of  speech.  canto  iv.  Si.  58. 

The  hell  of  waters  !  where  they  howl  and  hiss. 
Canto  iv.  Si.  69. 
The  Niobe  of  nations  !  there  she  stands. 

Canto  iv.  SI.  79- 

Yet,  Freedom  !  yet  thy  banner,  torn,  but  flying, 
Streams  like  the  thunder-storm  against  the  wind. 

Canto  iv.  St.  9& 

Heaven  gives  its  favourites —  early  death.' 

Canto  iv.  St.  102. 

Man! 
Thou  pendulum  betwixt  a  smile  and  tear. 

Canto  iv.  St.  109. 

Egeria  !  sweet  creation  of  some  heart 
Which  found  no  mortal  resting-place  so  fair 
As  thine  ideal  breast.  canto  iv.  St.  115. 

The  nympliolepsy  of  some  fond  despair. 

Canloii.  Si.  115. 
Thou  wert  a  beautiful  thought,  and  softly  bodied 
forth.  Canti>\\.St.  115. 

I  Cf,  Don  Jiian,  Canto  iv.  St.  12. 
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Alas  I  our  young  affections  run  to  waste. 
Or  water  but  the  desert 

CkUde  Harold's  Pilgrimage.     Canto  iv,  St.  I2o. 

I  see  before  me  the  Gladiator  lie. 

.   Canto  iv.  St.  140. 

There  were  his  young  barbarians  all  at  play, 
There  was  their  Dacian  mother,  — he,  their  sire, 
iJutcher'd  to  make  a  Roman  holiday. 

Canto  iv.  St  141. 

"While  stands  the  Coliseum,  Rome  shall  stand  ; 
When  falls  the  Coliseum,  Rome  shall  fall ; 
And  when  Rome  falls,  — the  World,"' 

Canto  iv.  St.  145. 

Scion  of  chiefs  and  monarchs,  where  art  thou? 
Fond  hope  of  many  nations,  art  thou  dead  ? 
Could  not  the  grave  forget  thee,  and  lay  low 
Some  less  majestic,  less  beloved  head  ? 

Canto  iv.  St.  168. 

Oh  !  that  the  desert  were  my  dwelling-place, 
With  one  fair  Spirit  for. my  minister, 
That  I  might  ail  forget  the  human  race, 
And,  hating  no  one,  love  but  only  her  ! 

Canio  iv.  St.  177. 
There  is  a  pleasure  in  the  pathless  woods. 
There  is  a  rapture  on  the  lonely  shore, 
There  is  society,  where  none  intrudes. 
By  the  deep  Sea,  and  music  in  its  roar : 
I  love  not  Man  the  less,  but  Nature  more. 

Canto --f^.  St.  17a 
I  IjCerally,  the  exclamitioii  of  tiie  pilgrims  in  tlie  e^hth 
century,  as  recorded  by  the  Venerable  Bede. 
C£  QWkxxi,  Decline  oitd  Fall,  Ck.  71. 


>smc!.,  Google 


476  Byron. 

Roll  on,  thou  deep  and  dark  blue  Ocean  —  roll ! 
Ten  thousand  fleets  sweep  over  thee  in  vain ; 
Man  marks  the  earth  with  ruin  —  his  control 
Stops  with  the  shore. 

ChUde  Harold's  Pilgrimage.     Canto  jv.  St.  1 79. 

He  sinks  into  thy  depths  with  bubbling  groan, 
Without  a  grave,  unknell'd,  uncoffin'd,  and  un- 
known. Canto  iv.  SI.  179. 
Time  writes  no  wrinkle  on  thine  azure  brow  — ' 
Such  as  creation's  dawn  beheld,  thou  rollest  now. 

Canto  iv.  St.  182, 

Thou  glorious  mirror,  where  the  Almighty's  form 
Glasses  itself  in  tempests,  Canio  iv.  St.  1S3. 

And  I  liave  loved  thee.  Ocean  !  and  my  joy 
Of  youthful  sports  was  on  thy  breast  to  be 
Borne,  like  thy  hubbies,  onward  :  from  a  boy 
I  wauton'd  with  thy  breakers, 

And  trusted  to  thy  billows  far  and  near. 

And  laid  my  hand  upon  thy  mane  —  as  I  do 

here,^  Canton.  St.  184. 

And  what  is  writ,  is  writ,  — 
'Would  it  were  worthier  !  CaHto  iv.  Si.  185. 

Farewell !  a  word  that  must  be,  and  hath  been  — 
A  sound  which  makes  us  linger; — yet  — fare- 
well. Cania  iv.  SI.  l36. 

'  And  thou  vast  ocean,  on  whose  awful  face 
Time's  iron  feet  can  print  no  ruiii-trace. 
Robert  Montgomery,  Tie  Omnipresence  of  Ike  Deity. 
^  See  PoUok,  p.  501. 
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Hands  promiscuously  applied, 
Round  the  slight  waist,  or  down  the  glowing  side. 

The  Waltz. 

He  who  hath  bent  him  o'er  the  dead 

Ere  the  first  day  of  death  is  fled, 

The  first  dark  day  of  nothingness, 

The  last  of  danger  and  distress, 

Before  Decay's  efiacing  fingers 

Have  swept  the  lines  where  beauty  lingers. 

The  Giaour.    Line  68. 
Such  is  the  aspect  of  this  shore ; 
'T  is  Greece,  but  living  Greece  no  more  ! 
So  coldly  sweet,  so  deadly  fair, 
We  start,  for  soul  is  wanting  there.         Line  90. 

Shrine  of  the  mighty  !  can  it  be 

That  this  is  all  remains  of  thee  ?  Line  106. 


For  freedom's  battle,  once  begun, 

Bequeath'd  by  bleeding  sire  to  son, 

Though  baffled  oft,  is  ever  won.  Line  1Z3. 

And  lovelier  things  have  mercy  shown 

To  every  failing  but  their  own  ; 

And  every  woe  a  tear  can  claim. 

Except  an  erring  sister's  shame.  Line  418. 

The  keenest  pangs  the  wretched  find 

Are  rapture  to  the  dreary  void. 
The  leafless  desert  of  the  mind, 

The  waste  of  feelings  unemploy'd.    Line  957. 
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Better  to  sink  beneath  the  shock 
Than  moulder  piecemeal  on  the  rock  !  . 

The  Ciasur.     Lins  969. 

The  cold  in  clime  are  cold  in  blood, 
Their  love  can  scarce  deserve  the  name, 

I  die —  but  first  I  have  possess'd, 
And  come  what  may,  I  have  been  blest. 

She  was  a  form  of  life  and  light, 
That,  seen,  became  a  part  of  sight ; 
And  rose,  where'er  I  turned  mine  eye, 
The  Moming-star  of  Memory  ! 
Yes,  Love  indeed  is  light  from  heaven  ; 

A  spark  of  that  immortal  fire 
With  Angels  shared,  by  Alia  given, 

To  lift  from  earth  our  low  desire.    Lint  1127. 

Know  ye  the  land  where  the  cypress  and  myrtle 
Are  emblems  of  deeds  that  are  done  in  their 
clime ; 
Where  the  rage  of  the  vulture,  the  love  of  the 
turtle. 
Now  melt  into  sorrow,  now  madden  to  crimes'^ 
The  BHde  of  Abydos.     Cmto  i,  St.  I. 

■•  Know'st  thou  the  land  where  the  lemon-trees  bloom, 

Wheie  the  gold  orange  glows  in  the  deep  thicket's  gloom, 

Where  a  wind  ever  soft  from  the  blue  heaven  blows. 

And  the  groves  ai'e  of  laurel,  and  myrtle,  and  rose  ? 

Goethe,  Wilhslm  Meister. 
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Where  the  virgins  are  soft  as  the  roses  they  twine. 
And  all,  save  the  spirit  of  man,  is  divine  ? 

The  Bride  of  Abydos.     Canto  i.  St.  1. 
Who  hath  not  proved  how  feebly  words  essay 
To  fix  one  spark  of  Beauty's  heavenly  ray? 
Who  doth  not  feel,  until  his  failing  sight 
Faints  into  dimness  with  its  own  delight. 
His  changing  cheek,  his  sinking  heart  confess 
The  might  — the  majesty  of  Loveliness  ? 

Canto  1.  St.  6. 

The  light  of  love,  the  purity  of  grace. 
The  mind,  the  music  breathing  from  her  face,"^ 
The  heart  whose  softness  harmonized  the  whole, 
And  oh !  that  eye  was  in  itself  a  Soul. 

Canto  i.  St  6. 

The  blind  old  man  of  Scio's  rocky  isle. 

Canto  ii.  St.  2. 

Be  thou  the  rainbow  to  the  storms  of  life  ! 
The  evening  beam  that  smiles  the  clouds  away, 
And  tints  to-morrow  with  prophetic  ray  ! 

Cdiiio  ii.  Si.  20. 
He  makes  a  solitude,  and  calls  it — peace.^ 

Hark  !  to  the  hurried  question  of  Despair  ; 
"  Where  is  my  child  ? "  —  an  Echo  answers  — 
"Where?"' 

1  Cf.  Lovelace  p.  161,  and  Browne's  Seligi^f  Medici. 
Part  SI,  Sec.  g. 

^  Solitudinem  faciunt,  —  pacem  appellant. 

Tacitus,  Agri^a/a,  Cap.  30. 

■  I  came  to  the  place  of  my  birth,  and  cried,  "The 
friends  of  my  Youth,  where  are  tliey?"  And  an  Echo 
answered,  "  Wliere  are  tliey  ? "  —  From  An  Arabic  MS. 
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O'er  (he  glad  waters  of  the  dark  blue  sea, 
Our  thoughts  as  boundless,  and  our  souls  as  free, 
Far  as  the  breeze  can  bear,  the  billows  foam, 
Survey  our  empire,  and  behold  our  home. 

The  Corsair.     Canto  i.  St.  i. 

She  walks  Che  waters  like  a  thing  of  life, 
And  seems  to  dare  the  elements  to  strife. 

Canto  i.  SI.  3. 
The  power  of  Thought,  —  the  magic  of  the  Mind. 

Canto  i.  St.  8. 

The  many  still  must  labour  for  the  one  I 

Canto  i.  St.  8. 

There  was  a  laughing  Devil  in  his  sneer. 

Canto  i.  St.  9. 

Hope  withering  fled,  and  Mercy  sighed  Farewell ! 
Canto  i.  St.  9. 
Farewell ! 
For  in  that  word, — that  fatal  word,  —  howe'er 
We  promise  —  hope  —  believe,  —  there  breathes 

despair.  Canto  i.  St.  15, 

No  words  suffice  the  secret  soul  to  show. 
For  truth  denies  all  eloquence  to  woe. 

Canto  iii.  St.  22. 
He  left  a  Corsair's  name  to  other  times, 
Linked  with  one  virtue  and  a  thousand  crimes.^ 
Canto  iii,  St.  24. 

^  Hannibal,  as  he  had  mighty  virtues,  so  had  he  many 
vices;  mtam  virtutem  milh  iiitia  comilantur :  as  Machia- 
vel  said  of  Cosmo  de  Medicj,  he  had  two  distinct  persons 
in  him.  —  Burton,  Anat.  of  Mel.    Democritm  to  the  Reader. 
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Lord  of  himself,  —  that  heritage  of  woe  ! 

Lara.     Canto  i.  St.  2. 
She  walks  in  beauty,  like  the  night 

Of  cloudless  climes  and  starry  skies ; 
And  all  that 's  best  of  dark  and  bright 

Meet  in  her  aspect  and  her  eyes  ; 
Thus  mellow'd  to  that  tender  light 
Which  Heaven  to  gaudy  day  denies. 

Hebrew  Melodies.    She  walks  in  beauty. 

The  Assyrian  came  down  like  the  wolf  on  the  fold. 
And  his  cohorts  were  gleaming  in  purple  and  gold. 

Ibid.      The  Destruction  of  SennacherUf. 

It  is  the  hour  when  from  the  boughs 
The  nightingale's  high  note  is  heard ; 

It  is  the  hour  when  lovers'  vows 

Seem  sweet  in  every  whisper'd  word, 

Parisina.     St.  I. 

Fare  thee  well !  and  if  for  ever, 
Still  for  ever,  fare  thee  well 

Fare  thee  tadl. 

Born  in  the  garret,  in  the  kitchen  bred. 

A  Skeuh. 
In  the  desert  a  fountain  is  springing, 

In  the  wide  waste  there  still  is  a  tree, 
And  a  bird  in  the  solitude  singing, 

Which  speaks  to  my  spirit  oithee. 

Stanzas  to  Augusta. 

When  all  of  Genius  which  can  perish  dies. 

Monody  on  Ike  Death  of  Sheridan.    Line  22. 


Ho,i,d»  Google 


482  Byron. 

Folly  loves  the  martyrdom  of  Fame. 

Monody  on  the  Death  0/ Sheridan.     Line  68. 

Who  track  the  steps  of  Glory  to  the  grave. 

Line  74. 

Sighing  that  Nature  formed  bmt  one  such  man. 
And  broke  the  die  —  in  moulding  Sheridan.' 

Oh,  God !  it  is  a  fearful  thing 
To  see  the  human  soul  take  wing 
In  any  shape,  in  any  mood. 

Prisotter  of  Chitlon,  viii. 

And  both  were  young,  and  one  was  beautiful. 

T'i£  Dream.    St.  2. 

And  to  his  eye 
There  was  but  one  beloved  face  on  earth. 
And  that  was  shining  on  him.  si.  2. 

She  was  his  life, 
The  ocean  to  the  river  of  his  thoughts,^ 
Which  terminated  all.  St.  2. 

A  change  came  o'er  the  spirit  of  my  dream. 

St.  2- 
1  Natura  il  ftee,  e  poi  ritppe  la  stampa. 

Arioato,  Orlando  Furioso,   Canto  x.  St.  So. 
The  idea  that  Nature  lost  tite  perfect  mould  has  been 
a  favorite  one  with  all  song  writers  and  poets,  and  Is 
found  in  the  literature  of  ali  European  nations. — Book 
of  English  Songs,  p.  28. 

^  She  floats  upon  the  tiver  of  his  thoughts. 

Longfellow,  The  Spanish  Student.  Act  iL  Sc.  3. 

Si  che  chiaro 
Per  essa  scenda.  delta  menfe  il  fiume. 

Dante,  Purg.  Canlo  13.  89. 
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And  they  were  canopied  by  the  blue  sky, 
So  cloudless,  clear,  and  purely  beautiful, 
That  God  alone  was  to  be  seen  in  Heaven. 

Tlis  Dream.     St.  4. 

There  's  not  a  joy  the  world  can  give  like  that  it 
takes  away. 

Stanzas  for  Music.      There 's  not  a  joy. 

I  had  a  dream  which  was  not  all  a  dream. 


My  boat  is  on  the  shore, 

And  my  bark  is  on  the  sea. 

To  Thomas  Moore. 
Here  's  a  sigh  to  those  who  love  me, 

And  a  smile  to  those  who  hate  ; 
And,  whatever  sky 's  above  me, 

Here  's  a  heart  for  every  fate.  Ibid. 

Were  'X  the  last  drop  in  the  well. 

As  I  gasp'd  upon  the  brink. 
Ere  my  feinting  spirit  fell, 

'T  is  to  thee  that  I  would  drink.       md. 

So  we  'II  go  no  more  a  roving 
So  late  into  the  night. 


■we  HI  go. 

Mont  Blanc  is  the  monarch  of  mountains ; 

They  crown'd  him  long  ago 
On  a  throne  of  rocks,  in  a  robe  of  clouds. 

With  a  diadem  of  snow. 

Manfred.    Act  i.  ^<-.  I. 
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The  heart  ran  o'er 
With  silent  worship  of  the  great  of  old  !  — 
The  dead,  but  sceptred  sovereigns,  who  still  rule 
Our  spirits  from  their  urns, 

Manfred.    Act.  iii.  Sc.  4. 

For  most  men  (till  by  losing  rendered  sager) 
Will  back  their  own  opinions  by  a  wager. 

Beppo.    St.  27. 
Soprano,  basso,  even  the  contra-alto 
Wished  him  five  fathom  under  the  Rialto. 

St.  32. 
His  heartwasoneof  those  which  most  enamour  us, 
Wax  to  receive,  and  marble  to  retain.^     st  34. 

Besides,  they  always  smell  of  bread  and  butter. 

St.  39, 

That  soft  bastard  Latin 
Which  melts  like  kisses  from  a  female  mouth. 
St./^ 
Heart  on  her  lips,  and  soul  within  her  eyes. 
Soft  as  her  clime,  and  sunny  as  her  skies. 

St.  45. 
Oh',  Mirth  and  Innocence  !  Oh,  Milk  and  Water  ! 
Ye  happy  mixtures  of  more  happy  days  ! 

St.^o. 
And  if  we  do  but  watch  the  hour, 
There  never  yet  was  human  power 

I  For  her  heart  is  was  to  be  moulded  as  she  pleases, 
but  enduring  as  marble  lo  lelain  whatever  impression  she 
shall  make  upon  it.  —  Cervantes,  La  Gitanilla. 
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Which  could  evade,  if  unforgiven, 
The  patient  search  and  vigil  long 
Of  him  who  treasures  up  a  wrong. 

They  never  fail  who  die 
In  a  great  cause. 

Marino  Falkro.     Act  ii.  Sc.  z. 

Whose  game  was  empires,   and  whose    stakes 
Whose  table  earth  —  whose  dice  were  human 

bones.  The  Age  of  Bronte.     St.  3. 

I  loved  my  countiy,  and  I  hated  him. 

T&e  Vision  ofjudgmint.     Ixxjtiii. 

Sublime  tobacco  I  which  from  east  to  west 
Cheers  the  tar's  labour  or  the  Turkman's  rest. 
The  Island.     Canto  ii.  St.  19. 
Divine  in  hookas,  glorious  in  a  pipe, 
IVhen  tipp'd  with  amber,  mellow,  rich,  and  ripe  ; 
Like  other  charmers,  wooing  the  caress 
More  dazzlingly  when  daring  in  full  dress  ; 
Yet  thy  true  lovers  more  admire  by  far 
Thy  naked  beauties  —  Give  me  a  cigar  ! 

CantQ  ii.  St.  19. 

My  days  are  in  the  yellow  leaf"; 

The  flowers  and  fruits  of  love  are  gone; 
The  worm,  the  canker,  and  the  grief 

Ate  mine  alone  I        On  my  Tkirty-nxtk  Year. 

In  virtues  nothing  earthly  conld  surpass  her. 
Save  thine  "  incomparable  oil,"  Macassar ! 

Don  Juan.     Canto  i.  St.  17. 
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But — oh  !  ye  lords  of  ladies  intellectual  1 
Inform  us  truly  have  they  not  hen-pecked  you  all  ? 

Don  Jtian.    Canto  i.  SI.  23. 
The  languages,  especially  the  dead, 

The  sciences,  and  most  of  all  the  abstruse, 
The  arts,, at  least  all  such  as  could  be  said 
To  be  the  most  remote  from  common  use. 
Cantu  i.  St.  40. 
Her  stature  tall  ■ — I  hate  a  dumpy  woman. 

Canto  i.  St.  6r. 
Christians   have    burnt   each  other,   quite  per- 
suaded 
That  all  the  Apostles  would  have  done  as  they 

did.  Canto  i.  SL  83. 

And  whispering  "I  will  ne'er  consent," —con- 
sented. Canto  \.  St.  117. 

'T  is  sweet  to  hear  the  watch-dog's  honest  bark 
Bay  deep-mouthed  welcome  as  we  draw  near 

'T  is  sweet  to  know  there  is  an  eye  will  mark 
Our  coming,  and  look  brighter  when  we  come. 
Canto  i.  St.  123, 
Sweet  is  revenge  —  especially  to  women. 

Canto  1.  St.  124. 

And  truant  husband  should  return,  and  say, 
"My  dear,  I  was  the  first  who  came  away." 

Cantoi.  St.  141. 

Man's  love  is  of  man's  life  a  thing  apart, 

'T  is  woman's  whole  existence.     Canio  i,  St.  194. 
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In  my  hot  youth,  —  when  George  the  Third  was 

King.  Don  Juan.     Canto  \.  SI.  ziz. 

So  for  a  good  old-gentlemanly  vice, 
I  think  I  must  take  up  with  avarice. 

Canto  i.  St.  2l6. 

Wbat  is  the  end  of  Fame  ?  't  is  but  to  fill 
A  certain  portion  of  uncertain  paper. 

CantoK.St.  ziS. 

At  leaving  even  the  most  unpleasant  people 
And  places,  one  keeps  looking  at  the  steeple. 
Canto  ii,  St.  14. 
There  's  naught,  no  doubt,  so  much  the  spirit 

calms 
As  rum  and  true  religion.  Canto  ii.  St.  34. 

A  solitary  shriek,  the  bubbling  cry 
Of  some  strong  swimmer  in  his  agony. 

Canta  ii.  St.  53. 

All  who  joy  would  win 
Must  share  it,  —  Happiness  was  born  a  twin. 

Canto'-a.  St.  i;2. 
A  long,  long  kiss,  a  kiss  of  youth  and  love. 

Canto  ii,  St.  168. 
Alas  !  the  love  of  women  !  it  is  known 
To  be  a  lovely  and  a  fearful  thing. 

Canto  ii.  St.  199. 

In  her  first  passion,  woman  loves  her  lover  : 
In  all  the  others,  all  she  loves  is  love.^ 

Canto  lii.  St.  3, 

'  Dans  les  premieres  passions  les  femmes  aiment 
Famant,  et  daiis  les  autres  elles  aiment  I'amout.  —  La 
Rochefoucauld,  Maxim  497. 
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He  was  the  mildest  manner'd  man 
That  ever  scuttled  ship  or  cut  a  throat. 

Don  yuan.     Canto  iii,  St.  41. 

The  isles  of  Greece,  the  isles  of  Greece  ! 
Where  hurning  Sappho  loved  and  sung. 

Canto  iii,  St.  86.  J. 
Eternal  summer  gilds  them  yet. 
But  all,  except  their  sun,  is  set. 

Canto  iii.  St.  S6.  I. 
The  mountains  look  on  Marathon  — 

And  Marathon  looks  on  the  sea ; 
And  musing  there  an  hour  alone, 

I  dreamed  that  Greece  might  still  be  free. 
Canto  iii,  St.  86.  3. 
Vou  have  the  Pyrrhic  dance  as  yet 

Where  is  the  Pj    h  c  [  1  alan    gone  ? 
Of  two  such  le  sons    v!  y  fo  get 

The  noble   a  d  the     a  I  e    o  e 
You  have  the  ette  s  Cad    us  gave  — 
Think  ye  he  n  ea  t  the     for  a  s      e 

Cant        St.  86.  10. 
Place  me  on  Sun  um  s  n  a  bled  a  eep 

Where  noth  ng  save  he  waves  and  I, 
May  hear  our  mutual  murmurs  sweep ; 
There,  swan-like,  let  me  sing  and  die. 

Canlo  iii.  St.  85.  16. 

But  words  are  things,  and  a  small  drop  of  ink. 

Falling,  like  dew,  upon  a  thought,  produces 

That  which  makes  thousands,  perhaps  millions, 

think  Canto  iii.  St.  SS. 
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And  if  I  laugh  at  any  mortal  thing, 
'T  is  that  I  may  not  weep. 

Don  Juan.     Canto  iv.  S!.  4. 
The  precious  porcelain  of  human  clay,^ 

Cantoi'i.St.  u. 

"  Whom  the  gods  love  die  young,"  was  said  of 

yote.^  Cailn  W.  Si.  12. 

These  two  hated  with  a  hate 

Found  only  on  the  stage.  Canii/  iv.  St.  93. 

"  Arcades  ambo,"  id  esi  —  blackguards  both. 

Canto  iv.  Si.  93. 
Oh  !  "  darkly,  deeply,  beautifully  blue,"  ^ 

As  some  one  somewhere  sings  about  the  sky. 
Canto  iv.  St.  no. 
I  've  Stood  upon  Achilles'  tomb, 
And  heard  Troy  doubted :  time  will  doubt  of 

Rome.  c<mto  iv.  si.  loi. 

That  all-softening,  overpowering  knell, 
The  tocsin  of  the  soul  —  the  dinner  bell, 

Csnlo  V.  St.  49. 
1  C£  Dryden,  Do/i  Sebastian,   Act  i.  Sc.  r. 
^  Quem  Di  diligunt 
AdolesceiiE  moritur.  —  Plautus,  Bacch..  Act  iv.  Sc.  6. 
"Ok  oi  6eoi   iJuXoEffti-  anoBoriaicet   wot,  _  Menander, 
apiid  Stab.  Flor.  cxx.  8. 
^  Quoted  from  Southey, 

"  Though  in  blue  ocean  seen 
Blue,  darkly,  deeply,  beauti/iilly  blue." 

Madoc  in  Wales,  v. 
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The  women  pardoned  all  except  her  face. 

Don  Juan.     Canto  v.  St.  113. 
Heroic,  stoic  Cato,  the  sententious, 
Who  lent  his  lady  to  his  friend  Hortensius. 

Canto  vi.  St.  7. 
A  "  strange  coincidence,"  to  use  a  phrase 
By  which  such  things  are  settled  now-a-days. 
Canto  vi.  St.  73. 

The  drying  up  a  single  tear  has  more 

Of  honest  fame,  than  shedding  seas  of  gore. 

Canto  viii.  St.  3. 

Thrice  happy  he  whose    name   has  been  well 

spelt 
In  the  despatch  ;  I  knew  a  man  whose  loss 
Was  printed  Grove,  although  his  name  was  Grose. 

Canto  viii.  St.  18, 
And  wrinkles,  the  d  — d  democrats,  won't  flatter. 

Cants  X.  St.  24. 
Oh  for  ^  forty  parson  power.  Canto  x.  St.  34. 

When  Bishop  Berkeleysaid  "therewas  no  matter," 
And  proved  it  — 't  was  no  matter  what  he  said. 
CiintoxlSt.  I. 

And,  after  all,  what  is  a  lie  ?     'T  is  but 

The  truth  in  masquerade.         Canto  x\.  st.  37. 

'T  is  strange  the  mind,  that  very  fiery  particle, 
Should  let  itself  be  snuff 'd  out  by  an  article. 

Canto  xl  St.  59. 
Of  all  tales  't  is  the  saddest  — and  more  sad, 
Because  it  makes  us  smile.  canto  xiii.  SI.  g. 
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Byron  conlinued.] 

Cervantes  smiled  Spain's  chivalry  away. 

Han  Juan.     Canto  xiii.  St.  1 1. 

Society  is  now  one  polished  horde, 
Formed  of  two  mighty  tribes,  the  Bores  and 
Bored.  Canto  siii.  St.  95. 

'T  is   strange  —  but   true ;  for  truth  is  always 
Stranger  than  fiction.  Canto  xiv.  St.  loi. 

The  Devil  hath  not,  in  all  his  quiver's  choice, 
An  arrow  for  the  heart  like  a  sweet  voice. 

Canto  Kv.  St.  13. 

I  awoke  one  morning  and  found  myself  famous. 

Memoranda  from  las  Life,  by  Moorej  ch.  siv. 

The  best  of  Prophets  of  the  future  is  the  Past. 
Letter,  January  z8,  1821. 


F.  S.  KEY.     1779- '843- 
Praise  the  Power  that  hath  made  and  preserved 

Then  conquer  we  must,  when  our  cause  it  is  just. 
And  this  be  our  motto,  "  In  God  is  our  trust  "  ; 
And  the  star-spangled  banner,  0  long  may  it 

wave 
O'er  the  land  of  the  free  and  the  home  of  the 

brave  !  The  Star-sf 
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LEIGH    HUNT.     1784-1859. 

Abou  Ben  Adhem  (may  his  tribe  increase) 
Awoke  one  night  from  a  deep  dream  of  peace. 

Abou  Bin  Adhem. 

And  lo  !  Ben  Adhem's  name  led  all  the  rest. 

Ibid. 

O  for  a  seat  in  some  poetic  nook. 

Just  hid  with  trees  and  sparkling  with  a  brook. 

Politics  and  Poetics. 
With  spots  of  sunny  openings,  and  with  nooks 
To  lie  and  read  in,  sloping  into  brooks. 

The  Story  of  Rimini. 


JOHN    PIERPONT.      1785 -1866. 

A  weapon  that  comes  down  as  still 
As  snow-flakes  fall  upon  the  sod ; 

But  executes  a  freeman's  will, 

As  lightning  does  the  will  of  God  ; 

And  from  its  force,  nor  doors  nor  locks 

Can  shield  you  ; —  't  is  the  ballot-box. 

A  Word  from  a  Felitio?, 


WILLIAM    L.    MARCY.     1786-1857. 

They  see  nothing  wrong  in  the  rule  that  to 
he  victors  belong  the  spoils  of  the  enemy. 

speech  IK  the  United  States  SsHate,  January,  1832. 
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PERCY   BVSSHE  SHELLEY.     1792-1822. 

How  wonderful  is  Death  ! 

Death  and  his  brother  Sleep.  Qtuen  Mob.  i. 

Power,  like  a  desolating  pestilence, 
Pollutes  whate'er  it  touches  ;  and  obedience, 
Bane  of  all  genius,  virtue,  freedom,  truth. 
Makes  slaves  of  men,  and  of  the  human  frame 
A  mechanized  automaton.  ibid.  iii. 

Heaven's  ebon  vault. 
Studded  with  stars  unutterably  bright, 
Thro'  which  the  moon's  unclouded  grandeur  rolls, 
Seems  like  a  canopy  which  love  has  spread 
To  curtain  her  sleeping  world.  ibid.  iv. 

Then  black  despair, 
The  shadow  of  a  starless  night,  was  thrown 
Over  the  world  in  which  I  moved  alone. 

The  ReiioU  of  Islam.     Dedication.    Sf.vl 

With  hue  like  that  when  some  great  painter  dips 
His   pencil    in   the   gloom  of  earthquake    and 

eclipse.  Ibid.     Canto  V.  St.  xxiii. 

Kings  are  like  stars — they  rise  and  set  —  they 

have 
The  worship  of  the  world,  but  no  repose.' 

ffdlas. 

■^  Princes  are  like  to  heavenly  bodies,  which  cause  good 
or  evil  times,  and  which  have  much  veneration,  bnt  no 
rest  —  Bacon,  Essay  xs.  Empire. 
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All  love  is  sweet, 
Given  or  returned.     ComniOE  as  light  is  love, 
And  its  familiar  voice  wearies  not  ever. 

They  who  inspire  it  most  are  fortunate, 
As  I  am  now ;  but  those  who  feel  Jt  most 
Are  happier  still.' 

Prometheus  Unbound.     Ada.  Sc.  5. 

Those  who  inflict  must  suffer,  for  they  see 
The  work  of  their  own  hearts,  and  that  roust  be 
Our  chastisement  or  recompense. 

Julian  andMaddah. 
Most  wretched  men 
Are  cradled  into  poetry  by  wrong  ; 
They  learn  in  suffering  what  they  teach  in  song. 

Ibid. 

I  could  lie  down  like  a  tired  child, 
And  weep  away  the  life  of  care 
Which  I  have  borne,  and  yet  must  bear. 

Stanzas,  written  in  Ds;ection,  near  Naples. 

That  orbed  maiden,  with  white  fire  laden, 
WJiom  mortals  call  the  moon.     Tke  Claud,  iv. 

A  pard-Iike  spirit,  beautiful  and  swift 

Adonais  xxxii. 
Life,  likea  dome  of  many-coloured  glass, 
Stains  the  white  radiance  of  eternity.     Md.  lil 

1  The  pleasure  of  love  is  in  loving.  We  are  happier 
in  the  passion  we  feel  than  in  that  we  exdte.  —  Roche- 
foucauld, Maxim  78. 
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SheUey  eonlinued.J 

Music,  when  soft  voices  die 
Vibrates  in  the  memory  — 

Odours,  when  sweet  violets  sicken, 
Live  within  the  sense  they  quicken. 

Poems  viriUen  in  1821.      To 

The  desire  of  the  moth  for  the  star. 
Of  the  night  for  the  morrow, 

The  devotion  to  something  afar 
From  the  sphere  of  our  sorrow  ! 

Poems  written  in  1831.      To 


EATON    STANNARD  BARRETT. 
1785-1820. 
Not  she  with  trait'rous  kiss  her  Saviour  stung, 
Not  she  denied  him  with  unholy  tongue  ; 
She,  while  apostles  shrank,  could  danger  brave, 
Last  at  his  cross,  and  earliest  at  his  grave. 

IVoman.     Part  i.  Ed.  1822.' 

MISS    FANNY  STEERS. 
The  last  link  is  broken 

That  bound  me  to  thee, 
And  the  words  thou  hast  spoken 

Have  rendered  me  free.  Song. 

1   Not  she  with  trait'rous  kiss  her  Master  stung. 
Not  she  denied  him  with  unfaithful  tongue ; 
She,  when  apostles  fled,  could  danger  brave, 
Last  at  his  cross,  and  earliest  at  his  grave. 

Prom  the  original  idilion  of  1810. 
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JOSEPH  RODMAN  DRAKE.     1795-1820. 

When  Freedom  from  her  mountain  height 

Unfurled  her  standard  to  the  air. 
She  tore  the  azure  robe  of  night, 

And  set  the  stars  of  glory  there. 
She  mingled  with  its  gorgeous  dyes 
The  milky  baldric  of  the  skies, 
And  striped  its  pure,  celestial  white, 
With  streakings  of  the  morning  light. 

Flag  of  the  free  heart's  hope  and  home  ! 

By  angel  hands  to  valour  given  ; 
Thy  stars  have  lit  the  welkin  dome, 

And  all  thy  hues  were  born  in  heaven. 
Forever  float  that  standard  sheet ! 

Where  breathes  the  foe  but  falls  before  us, 
With  Freedom's  soil  beneath  our  feet, 

And  Freedom's  banner  streaming  o'er  us? 

The  American  Mag. 


FELICIA    HEMANS.     1794-1835. 

Leaves  have  their  time  to  fall, 
And  flowers  to  wither  at  the  North-wind's  breath, 

And  stars  to  set ;  —  but  all, 
Thou  hast  all  seasons  for  thine  own,  0  Death  ! 

The  Hour  ef  Death. 

Alas  !  for  love,  if  thou  art  all, 
And  naught  beyond,  0  Earth  ! 

The  Graves  of  a  Household. 
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HemanaConlmuEr!.] 

The  breaking  waves  dash'd  high 
On  a  stem  and  rock-bound  coasC ; 

And  the  woods,  against  a  stormy  sky, 
Their  giant  branches  toss'd. 

TSf  Landing  of  the  Pilgrim  Fathsrs  in  Nsm  Eigla'td. 

Ay,  call  it  holy  ground, 

The  soil  where  first  they  trod, 
They  have  left  iinstain'd  what  there  they  found,  — 

Freedom  to  worship  God.  jiiid. 

The  boy  stood  on  the  burning  deck. 
Whence  all  but  him  had  fled  ; 

The  flame  that  lit  the  battle's  wreck 
Shone  round  him  o'er  the  dead. 


MISS  WROTHER. 

Hope  tells  a  flattering  tale,^ 
Delusive,  vain,  and  hollow, 

Ah  let  not  Hope  prevail, 
Lest  disappointment  follow. 

From  The  Universal  Songster.     Vol.  ii 

'  Hope  told  a  flattering  tale. 
That  Joy  would  soon  return  ; 
Ah,  naught  niy  sighs  avail, 
For  love  is  doomed  to  mourn. 


i,i,d»Google 


JOHN    KEATS.     1796-1821. 

A  thing  of  beauty  is  a  joy  forever  ; 

Its  loveliness  increases  ;  it  will  never 

Pass  into  nothingness.  Endymion,    Line  i. 

Philosophy  will  clip  an  angel's  wings. 

Lamia.  Part  ii. 
Music's  golden  tongue 
Flatter'd  to  tears  this  aged  man  and  poor.  ■ 

The  Eve  of  St.  Ag«es.   St.  3. 

As  though  a  rose  should  shut,  and  be  a  bud 
again.  /did.    Si.  37. 

And  lucent  sirups,  tinct  with  cinnamon. 

fhW.    Si.  30. 
That  large  utterance  of  the  early  gods  ! 

Hyperion.     Book  i. 

Those  green-robed  senators  of  mighty  woods, 
Tall  oaks,  branch -charmed  by  the  earnest  stars, 
Dream,  and  so  dream  all  night  without  a  stir. 
Ibid. 

Thou  foster-child  of  Silence  and  slow  Time. 

Ode  on  a  Grecian  Urn. 

Heard  melodies  are  sweet,  but  those  unheard 
Are  sweeter ;  therefore,  ye  soft  pipes,  play  on  ; 

Not  to  the  sensual  ear,  but,  more  endear'd, 
Pipe  to  the  spirit  ditties  of  no  tone. 

Ibid. 
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Kealscontinged.] 

Beauty  is  truth,  truth  beauty,  —  that  is  all 
Ye  know  on  earth,  and  all  ye  need  to  know. 

Odi  on  a  Grecian  Urn. 

Hear  ye  not  the  hum 

Of  mighty  workings  ?  Addressed  to  Haydon. 

Then  felt  I  like  some  watcher  of  the  skies 
When  a  new  planet  swims  into  his  ken  ; 

Or  like  stout  Cortez  when  with  eagle  eyes 
He  stared  at  the  Pacific  —  and  all  his  men 

Look'd  at  each  other  with  a  wild  surmise  — 
Silent,  upon  a  peak  in  Darien. 

On  first  looking  into  Chapmatfs  Homer. 

The  poetry  of  earth  is  never  dead. 

On  the  Grasskoppir  and  Cricket. 


CHARLES  WOLFE.     1791-1823. 

Not  a  drum  was  heard,  not  a  funeral  note. 
As  his  corse  to  the  rampart  we  hurried. 

The  Burial  of  Sir  John  Moore. 

But  he  lay  like  a  warrior  taking  his  rest. 

With  his  martial  cloak  around  him.         lUd. 

We  carved  not  a  line,  and  we  raised  not  a  stone. 
But  we  left  him  alone  with  his  glory  \      ibid. 


HENRY   HART   MILMAN. 

And  the  cold  marble  leapt  to  life  a  god. 

The  Behiidere  Apollo. 
Too  fair  to  worship,  too  divine  to  love.       ibid. 
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RICHARD   MONCKTON    MILNES. 

But  on  and  up,  where  Nature's  heart 
Beats  strong  amid  the  hills. 

Tragedy  of  the  Lac  de  Gaube.     St.  2. 

Great  thoughts,  great  feelings  came  to  them, 
Like  instincts,  unawares.      The  Men  of  Old. 

A  man's  best  things  are  nearest  him, 

Lie  close  about  his  feet.  ibid. 

The  beating  of  my  own  heart 
Was  all  the  sound  I  heard. 

/  Tiimidered  by  the  Bi-aoliside. 


J.    HOWARD    PAVNE.     1792-1852. 

Mid  pleasures  and  palaces  though  we  may  roam, 
Be  it  ever  so  humble  there 's  no  place  like  home.^ 
Some,  Sweet  Home? 

JOHN    LOUIS  UHLAND.     1787-1862. 
Take,  0  boatman,  thrice  thy  fee  ; 
Take,  —  I  give  it  willingly  ; 
For,  invisible  to  thee, 
Spirits  twain  have  cross'd  with  me. 


1  "  Home  is  homi 

:  though  it  be  never  so  homely 

a  proverb,  and  is  foi 

und  in  the  coliections  of  the  se^ 

tee  nth  century. 

''■  From  The  Opera 

of  Clari  —  the  Maid  of  Milan. 
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Talfourd.  —  Pollok. 


THOMAS  NOON  TALFOURD.    1795-1854. 

So  his  life  has  flowed 
From  its  mysterious  urn  a  sacred  stream, 
In  whose  calm  depth  the  beautiful  and  pure 
Alone  are  mirror'd  ;  which,  though  shapes  of  ill 
May  hover  round  its  surface,  glides  in  light, 
And  takes  no  sliadow  from  them. 

Ion.     ActvSc.  I. 

'T  is  a  little  thing 
To  give  a  cup  of  water ;  yet  its  draught 
Of  cool  refreshment,  drain'd  bj'  fever'd  Hps, 
May  give  a  shock  of  pleasure  to  the  frame 
More  exquisite  than  when  Nectarean  juice 
Renews  the  life  of  joy  in  happiest  hours. 


ROBERT   POLLOK.     1799-1827. 

He  laid  his  hand  upon  "the  Ocean's  mane" 
And  played  familiar  with  his  hoary  locks.' 

Tke  Course  of  Time.     Book  iv.  Line  389. 

He  was  a  man 
Who  stole  the  livery  of  the  court  of  Heaven 
To  serve  the  Devil  in.  Book  viiL  Line  616. 

Witli  one  hand  he  put 
A  penny  in  the  urn  of  poverty, 
And  with  the  other  took  a  shilling  out. 

Book  viii.  Line  632. 
1  Cf.  Byron,  Childe  Harold,  Canto  iv.  St.  184. 
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Bayly. 


THOMAS    HAYNES    BAYLY.     1797-1839. 

I  'd  be  a  Butterfly  ;  living  a  rover. 

Dying  when  fair  things  are  fading  away. 

I'dblaBulterfly. 

Oh  !  no  !  we  never  mention  her, 

Her  name  is  never  heard ; 
My  lips  are  now  forbid  to  speak 

That  once  familiar  word. 

Oh}  no!  we.  never  menlian  her. 
We  raet  —  't  was  in  a  crowd.  We  met. 

Why  don't  the  men  propose,  mamma, 

Why  don't  the  men  propose  ? 

Why  don't  the  men  propose  ? 
She  wore  a  wreath  of  roses. 

The  night  that  first  we  raet. 

She  ware  a  wreath. 

Tell  me  the  tales  that  to  me  were  so  dear, 
Long,  long  ago,  long,  long  ago. 

Long,  long  ago. 

The  rose  that  all  are  praising 

Is  not  the  rose  for  me. 

The  rose  that  all  are  praising. 
0  pilot !  't  is  a  fearful  night, 

There  's  danger  on  the  deep.         The  Pilot. 

Absence  makes  the  heart  grow  fonder  ; 
Isle  of  Beauty,  fare  thee  well ! 

Isle  of  Seaiity. 

Gayly  the  Troubadour 

Touched  his  guitar.  Welcome  me  koine. 
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KeUe.  —  ProeteK._  503 

JOHN    KEBLE.    .j^^tZoAu- 

Why  should  we  faint  and  fear  to  live  alone, 

Since  all  alone,  so  Heaven  has  willed,  we  die, 

Nor  even  the  tendei-est  heart,.and  next  our  own, 

Knows  half  the  reasons  why  we  smile  and  sigh. 

The  Christian  Year.   ■  twenty-fourth  Sunday. 

a/ler  Trinily. 

'T  is  sweet,  as  year  by  year  we  lose  , 
Friends  out  of  sight,  in  f^ith  tomuse 
How  grows  in  Paradise  our  store. 

Burial  of  thf  Dsad. 

Abide  with  me  frqm  morn  till  eve, 
.For  without  Thee  I  gannot  live;  ■, 
Abide  with  me  when  night  is  nigh, 
For  without  Thee  I  dare,  not  die.    Evening. 


.BRYAN'  W.    PI^OCTER. 

The  sea  !  the  sea !  the  Open  sea ! 

The  blue,  the  fresh,  the  ever  free  I         The  Sea. 

I  '15  on  the  sea !  I  'm  on  the  sea  ! 

I  am  where  I  would  ever  be. 

With  the  biue  above  and  the  blue  below, 

And  silence  wheresoe'er  I  gO;  Ibid. 

I  never  was  on  the  dull,  tame  shore, 

.But  I  loved  the  great  sea  more  and  more. 

"  Ihid. 
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Brougham.  —  Barry. 


LORD    BROUGHAM. 

Let  the  soldier  be  abroad  if  he  will,  lie  can 
do  nothing  in  this  age.  There  is  another  per- 
sonage, a  personage  less  imposing  in  the  eyes 
of  some,  perhaps  insignificant.  The  school- 
master is  abroad,  and  I  trust  to  him,  armed 
with  his  primer,  against  the  soldier  in  full  mili- 
tary array.  Speech,  January  29,  1828. 

In  ray  mind,  he  was  guilty  of  no  error,  he 
was  chargeable  with  no  exaggeration,  he  was 
betrayed  by  his  fancy  into  no  metaphor,  who 
once  said,  that  all  we  see  about  us.  Kings,  Lords, 
and  Commons,  the  whole  machinery  of  the  state, 
all  the  apparatus  of  the  system,  and  its  varied 
workings,  end  in  simply  bringing  twelve  good 
men  into  a  box. 

Present  State  of  the  Law,  Fell.  7,  1828. 

Pursuit  of  knowledge  under  difficulties.' 


MICHAEL   J.    BARRY. 
But  whether  on  the  scaffold  high 

Or  in  the  battle's  van. 
The  fittest  place  where  man  can  die 

Is  where  he  dies  for  man  I 

From  The  Dublin  Nation,  Sept.  28,  1844- 
F£./.i;./.  809. 
1  The  title  given  by  Lord  Brougham  to  a  book  pub- 
lished in  1830,  under  the  superintendence  of  the  Society 
for  the  Diffusion  ofUseful  Knowledge. 
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Lyttof. 


EDWARD    BULWER   LYTTON. 

Beneath  the  rule  of  men  entirely  great 
The  pen  is  mightier  than  the  sword. 

Sichilseu.    Act'ii.Sc 


Take  away  the  sword  ; 
3  saved  without  it ;  bring  the  pen  ! 


In  the  lexicon  of  youth,  which  fate  ri 

For  a  bright  manhood,  there, is  no  such  word 

As — fail.  Hid.    Acta.Sc.'z. 

Alone  \  —  that  worn-out  word. 
So  idly  spoken,  and  so  coldly  heard  ; 
Vet  all  that  poets  sing,  and  grief  hath  known, 
Of  hopes  laid  waste,  knells  in  that  word  —  Alone  ! 

Tki  Nsvi  Timon.     Part  it,  7, 


WILLIAM    MOTHERWELL.      1797-^1835. 

I  've  wandered  east,  I  've  wandered  west, 

Through  many  a  weary  way  ; 
But  never,  never  can  forget 

The  love  of  life's  young  day. 

ysannie  Morison. 

And  we,  with  Nature's  heart  in  tune, 
Concerted  harmonies.  Ibid. 
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5o6 


THOMAS    HOOD.     1798-1845. 

We  watched  her  breathing  through  the  night, 

Her  breathing  soft  and  low, 
As  in  her  breast  the  wave  of  hfe 

Kept  heaving  to  and  fro.  The  Deatk-Bed. 

Our  very  hopes  belied  our  fears, 

Our  fears  our  hopes  behed  ; 
We  thought  her  dying  when  she  slept, 

And  sleeping  when  she  died.  md. 

One  more  Unfortunate 

Weary  of  breath, 

Rashly  importunate. 

Gone  to  her  death. 

Tke  Brid^  of  Sighs. 

Take  her  up  tenderly. 

Lift  her  with  care  ; 

Fashioned  so  slenderly, 

Young,  and  SO  fair  !  jbid. 

Alas  for  the  rarity 

Of  Christian  charity 

Under  the  sun  !  Ibid. 

Even  God's  providence 

Seeming  estranged.  Ihid. 

Boughs  are  daily  rifled 

By  the  gusty  thieves. 

And  the  book  of  Nature 

Getteth  short  of  leaves.      The  Siasons. 
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When  he  is  forsaken, 

Withered  and  shaken, 
What  can  an  old  man  do  but  die?    Ballad. 
It  is  not  hneii  you  're  wearing  out, 
But  human  creatures'  lives.' 

Song  of  the  Shirt. 

My  tears  must  stop,  for  every  drop, 
Hinders  needle  and  thread.  ibid. 

But  evil  is  wrought  by  want  of  thought 
As  well  as  want  of  heart. 

The  Lady's  Dream. 

And  there  is  even  a  happiness 

That  makes  the  heart  afraid. 

Ode  lo  Melaiichsly. 

There  's  not  a  string  attuned  to  mirth, 
But  has  its  chord  in  Melancholy.         Ibid. 

I  remember,  I  remember 

The  fir-trees  dark  and  high  ; 

I  used  to  think  their  slender  tops 

Were  close  against  die  sky  ; 

It  was  a  childish  ignorance, 

But  now  't  is  little  joy 

To  know  I  'm  further  off  from  heaven 

Than  when  I  was  a  boy. 

I  remember,  I  remember. 

Seemed  washing  his  hands  with  invisible  soap 
In  imperceptible  water.  Miss  Kilmamegg. 

I  It  'sno  fish  ye  're  buying,  it  's  men's  lives.  —  Scott, 
The  Antiquary,  Ck.  xi. 
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508  Choate. 

[Ht.i>d  conlimipd. 

Gold !  Gold  !  Gold !  Gold  ! 
Bright  and  yellow,  hard  and  cold. 

Miss  Killmansegg.     Her  Moral, 

Spumed  by  the  young,  but  hugged  by  the  old 
To  the  very  verge  of  the  churchyard  mould. 

Ibid. 
How  widely  its  agencies  vaiy  — 
To  save  —  to  ruin  — to  curse  ■ — ■  to  bless — 
As  even  its  minted  coins  express, 
Nowstampedwith  the  image  of  Good  Queen  Bess, 
And  now  of  a  Bloody  Mary.  md. 

Oh !  would  I  were  dead  now. 

Or  up  in  my  bed  now, 

To  cover  my  head  now 
And  have  a  good  cry  ! 

A  Table  of  Errata. 

RUFUS    CHOATE.      1799-1859. 

There  was  a  State  without  King  or  nobles ; 
there  was  a  church  without  a  Bishop ;  there  was 
a  people  governed  by  grave  magistrates  which  it 
had  selected,  and  equal  laws  which  it  had  framed. 

Speech  before  the  New  England  Society,  New  York, 
December  22,  1843. 
We  join  ourselves  to  no  party  that  does  not 
carry  the  flag  and  keep  step  to  the  music  of  the 
Union.  Letter  to  the  Whig  Convention. 

Its  constitution  the  glittering  and  sounding 
generalities  of  natural  right  which  make  up  the 
Declaration  of  Independence. 

Letler  lo  the  Maine  Whig  Committee. 
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Hervey.  —  Praed. 


THOMAS    K.    HERVEY.      1799- 1859. 

The  tomb  of  him  who  would  have  made 

The  world  too  glad  and  free. 

Tks  Devil 's  Progress. 
He  stood  beside  a  cottage  lone, 

And  listened  to  a  lute, 
One  summer's  eve,  when  the  breeze  was  gone, 

And  the  nightingale  was  mute.  [bid. 

A  love  that  look  an  early  root. 

And  had  an  early  doom.  /hw. 

Like  ships,  that  sailed  for  sunny  isles. 

But  never  came  to  shore !  /iij. 

A  Hebrew  knelt  in  the  dying  light, 

His  eye  was  dim  and  cold, 
The  hairs  on  his  brow  were  silver-white. 

And  his  blood  was  thin  and  old.  /foi/. 


W.    M.    PRAED.     1802-1839. 

Twelve  years  ago  I  was  a  boy, 
A  happy  boy,  at  Drury's. 

&^^/  aHd  School-fetliru, 

Some  lie  beneath  the  churchyard  stone, 
And  some  before  the  speaker.  ibu 

I  remember,  I  remember 

How  my  childhood  fleeted  by, — 
The  mirth  of  its  December, 
And  the  warmth  of  its  July. 

I  renumber,  Iremeiniet 
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5  lO  Macaulay. 

THOMAS    E.   MACAULAV.     1800-1859. 

She  (the  Roman  Catholic  Church)  may  still 
exist  in  undiminished  vigour,  when  some  traveller 
from  New  Zealand  shall,  in  the  midst  of  a  vast 
solitude,  take  his  stand  on  a  broken  arch  of 
London  Bridge  to  sketch  the  ruins  of  St.  Paul's.^ 
Review  of  Ranke's  History  of  the  Pofes. 

1  The  same  image  was  employed  by  Macaulay  in  1824, 
in  the  concluding  paragraph  of  a  review  of  Mitford'a 
Greece,  and  he  repeated  it  in  his  review  of  Mill's  Essay 
oa  Gmiemment,  in  1829. 

Who  knows  but  that  hereafter  some  traveller  like  my- 
self will  sit  down  upon  the  banks  of  the  Seine,  the 
Thames,  or  the  Zuyder  Zee,  where  now,  in  the  tumult 
of  enjoyment,  the  heart  and  the  eyes  are  too  slow  to  take 
ill  the  multitude  of  sensations  ?  Who  knows  but  he  will 
sit  down  solitary  amid  silent  ruins,  and  weep  a  people 
innrned  and  their  greatness  changed  into  an  empty  name  ? 
—  Volney's  Rjiins,  Ch.  2. 

At  last  some  curious  traveller  from  IJma  will  visit 
England,   and  give  a  description  of  the   ruins   of  St. 
Paul's,   like  the   editions  of   Baalbec  and   Palmyra.  — 
Horace  Walpole,  Letter  to  Masan,  Nmj.  24,  1774. 
Where  now  is  Britain  ? 

Even  as  the  savage  sits  upon  the  stone 
That  marks  where  stood  her  capitols,  and  hears 
The  bittern  booming  in  the  weeds,  he  shrinks 
From  the  dismaying  solitude. 

Henry  Kirke  White,  Time. 
In  the  firm  expectation,  that  when  London  shall  be  an 
habitation  of  bitterns,  when  St.  Paul  and  Westminster 
Abbey  shall  stand,  shapeless  and  nameless  ruins  in  the 
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Ingram.  s  1 1 

The  Puritans  hated  bearbaiting,  not  because 
it  gave  pain  to  the  bear,  but  because  it  gave 
pleasure  to  the  spectators.^ 

Hiitory  of  England.      Vol.  i.  Ch.  2. 

To  every  man  upon  this  earth 

Death  cometh  soon  or  late. 
And  how  can  man  die  better 

Than  feeing  fearful  odds, 
For  the  ashes  of  his  fathers 

And  the  temples  of  his  gods  ? 

Lays  of  Ancient  Rome.    Horatiiis,  XKvii. 
How  well  Horatius  kept  the  bridge 

In  the  brave  days  of  old.       ibid.  ixx. 


JOHN    K.    INGRAM. 
Who  fears  to  speak  of  Ninety-eight  ? 

Who  blushes  at  the  name  ? 
When  cowards  mock  the  patriot's  fate. 
Who  hangs  his  head  for  shame  ? 
From  The  Dublin  Nation.,  Afril  i,  1843.     Vol.  \.  p.  339. 

midst  of  an  unpeopled  marsh  ;  when  the  piers  of  Water- 
loo Bridge  shall  become  tlie  nuclei  of  islets  of  reeds  and 
osiers,  and  cast  the  ja^ed  shadows  of  their  broken  arches 
on  the  solitary  stream,  some  Transatlantic  commentator 
will  be  weighing  in  the  scales  of  some  new  and  now  un- 
imagined  system  of  criticism  the  respective  merits  of  the 
Bells  and  the  Fudges,  and  then-  hjscotiana  —  Shelle) , 
Dedication  to  Peter  Sell 

'  Even  bearbaiting  was  esteemed  heathenish  and  un 
christian;  the  sport  of  it  not  the  rahumamt;,  gave  Ol 
fence. —Hume,  Biski-}  of  England,    Vol  L  Cn   62 
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Morris.  —  Aldrick. 


GEORGE   r.   MORRIS.      1802^1864. 

Woodman,  spare  that  tree  ! 

Touch  not  a  single  bough ! 
In  youth  it  sheltered  me, 

And  I  '11  protect  it  now. 

Woodman,  sfare  that  Tree. 

A  song  for  our  banner?  The  watchword  recall 

Which  gave  the  Republic  her  station  : 
"iJnited  we  stand  —  divided  we  fall  1 " 

It  made  and  preserves  us  a  nation  ! 
The  union  of  lakes  —  the  union  of  lands  — 

The  union  of  States  none  can  sever  ~ 
The  union  of  hearts  — the  union  of  hands  — 

And  the  Flag  of  our  Union  forever  ! 

The  Flag  of  our  Union. 

Near  the  lake  where  drooped  the  willow, 

Long  time  ago  !  Near  the  Lake. 


JAMES    ALDRICH.     1810-1856. 

Her  suffering  ended  with  the  day, 

Yet  lived  she  at  its  close. 
And  breathed  the  long,  long  night  away. 

In  statue-like  repose.  a  Death-Bed. 

But  when  the  sun,  in  all  his  state, 

Illumed  the  eastern  skies, 
She  passed  through  Glory's  morning  gate. 

And  walked  in  Paradise,  md. 
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Bryant. 


WILLIAM    CULLEN    BRYANT. 

To  him  who  in  the  love  of  Nature  holds 

Communion  with  her  visible  forms,  she  speaks 

A  various  language.  ThanatopHs. 

Go  forth  under  the  open  sky,  and  list 

To  Nature's  teachings.  Ibid. 

Old  Ocean's  gray  and  melancholy  waste, — 

Are  but  the  solemn  decorations  all 

Of  die  great  tomb  of  man.  ibid. 

All  that  tread 
The  globe  are  but  a  handful  to  the  tribes 
That  slumber  in  its  bosom.  ibid. 

So  live  that  when  thy  summons  comes  to  join 
The  innumerable  caravan  which  moves 
To  that  mysterious  realm  where  each  shall  take 
His  chamber  in  the  silent  halls  of  death, 
Thou  go  not,  like  the  quarry-slave  at  night, 
Scourged  to  his  dungeon,  but,  sustained  and 

soothed 
By  an  unfaltering  trust,  approach  thy  grave, 
Like  one  that  wraps  the  drapery  of  his  couch 
About  him,  and  lies  down  to  pleasant  dreams. 

Ibid 

The  stormy  March  has  come  at  last, 
,  With  wind  and  clouds  and  changing  skies  ; 
I  hear  the  rushing  of  the  blast 

That  through  the  snowy  valley  flies. 

Mafih. 
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5 14  Bryant. 

But  'neath  yon  crimson  tree, 
Lover  to  listening  maid  might  breatlie  his  flame, 
Nor  marlc,  witliin  its  roseate  canopy. 

Her  blush  of  maiden  shame.    Autumn  Woods. 

The  groves  were  God's  first  temples. 

Forest  Hymn. 

The  melancholy  days  are  come,  the  saddest  of 
the  year, 

Of  wailing  winds,  and  naked  woods,  and  mead- 
ows brown  and  sear. 

The  Death  of  the  Flmvfrs. 

And  sighs  to  find  them  in  the  wood  and  by  the 
stream  no  more.  Md. 

Loveliest  of  lovely  things  are  they. 
On  earth  that  soonest  pass  away. 
The  rose  that  lives  its  little  hour 
Is  prized  beyond  the  sculptured  flower. 

A  Scene  on  the  Banks  of  the  Hudson. 

Truth  crushed  to  earth  shall  rise  again  : 
The  eternal  years  of  God  are  hers  ; 

But  Error,  wounded,  writhes  with  pain, 
And  dies  among  his  worshippers. 
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HENRY  TAYLOR. 
The  world  knows  nothing  of  its  greatest  men. 

Philip  Van  Artcudde.     Part  i.     Act  i.  Sc.  5. 

He  that  lacks  time  to  mourn,  lacks  time  to  mend. 
Eternity  mourns  that.     'T  is  an  ill  cure 
For  life's  worst  ills,  to  have  no  time  to  feel  them. 
Where  sorrow  's  held  intrusive  and  turned  out, 
There  wisdom  will  not  enter,  nor  true  power, 
Nor  aught  that  dignifies  humanity. 

Ibid. 
We  figure  to  ourselves 
The  thing  we  like,  and  then  we  build  it  up 
As  chance  will  have  it,  on  the  rock  or  sand ; 
For  thought  is  tired  of  wandering  o'er  the  world, 
And  homebound  Fancy  runs  her  bark  ashore. 

Ibid. 
Such  souls, 
Whose  sudden  visitations  daze  the  world. 
Vanish  like  Hghtning,  but  they  leave  behind 
A  voice  that  in  the  distance  far  away 
Wakens  the  slumbering  ages.  Act  i.  Sc.  7. 


WILLIAM    H.    SEWARD. 

There  is  a  higher  law  than  the  Constitution. 

Spieik,  March  II,  185a 
It  is  an  irrepressible  conflict  between  opposing 
and  enduring  forces.  Spack,  oa.  25, 1858. 
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Bailey.  —  Child. 


PHILIP  JAMES    BAILEY. 

We  live  in  deeds,  not  years ;  in   thoughts,  not 

breaths ;  ^ 
In  feelings,  not  in  figures  on  a  dial. 
We  should  count  time  by  heart-throbs.     He  most 

lives 
Who  thinks  most,  feels  the  noblest,  acts  the  best. 

Fcshis. 

Life 's  but  a  means  unto  an  end,  that  end, 
Beginning,  mean,  and  end  to  all  things  —  God, 

Ibid. 

Poets  are  all  who  love,  who  feel  great  truths, 
And  tell  them  i  and  the  truth  of  truths  is  love. 


LYDIA    MARIA   CHILD, 

England  may  as  well  dam  up  the  waters  of 
the  Nile  with  bulrushes  as  to  fetter  the  step  of 
Freedom,  more  proud  and  firm,  in  this  youthful 
land,  than  where  she  treads  the  sequestered 
glens  of  Scotland,  or  couches  herself  among 
the  magnificent  mountains  of  Switzerland. 

SufpesitiUous  Speech  of  James  Otis.     From  The 
SebiU,  Ch.\y. 

■  A  life  spent  worthily  should  be  measured  by  a  nobler 
line,  —  by  deeds,  not  years.  —  Sheridan,  Pizarro,  Act  hi. 


>smc!.,  Google 


Tennyson. 


ALFRED    TENNYSON. 

Broad  based  upon  her  people's  will, 
And  compassed  by  the  inviolate  sea. 

To  ths  Queen. 
For  it  was  in  the  golden  prime 
Of  good  Haroun  Alraschid. 

Recollections  of  ths  Araiian  Mi^ts. 
Across  the  walnuts  and  the  wine. 

The  Miller's  Daughter. 

0  Love,  0  fire!  once  he  drew 

With  one  long  kiss  my  whole  soul  tlirough 
My  lips,  as  sunlight  drinketh  dew. 

Fatima.     SI.  3. 

1  built  my  soul  a  lordly  pleasure-house, 

Wherein  at  ease  for  aye  to  dwell. 

The  Palace  of  Art. 

From  yon  blue  heaven  above  us  bent, 
The  grand  old  gardener  and  his  wife 

Smile  at  the  claims  of  long  descent. 

Lady  Clara  Vere  de  Vere. 
Howe'er  it  be,  it  seems  to  me, 

'T  is  only  noble  to  be  good.'^ 
Kind  hearts  are  more  than  coronets, 

And  simple  faith  than  Norman  blood.    Ibid. 

'  Nobilitas  sola  est  atque  unica  virtus. 

Juvenal,  Sat.  viiL  Line  20. 
To  be  noble,  wc  '11  be  good. 
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You  must  wake  and  call  me  early,  call  me  early, 

mother  dear ; 
To-morrow  '11  be  the  happiest  time  of  all  the 

glad  New  Year ; 
Of  all  the  glad  New  Year,  mother,  the  maddest, 

For  I  'm  to  be  Queen  o'  the  May,  mother,  I  'm 
to  be  Queen  o'  the  May. 

The  May  Queen. 

I  am  a  part  of  all  that  I  have  met.'         Ufysses. 

In  the  spring  a  livelier  iris  changes  on  the  bur- 

nisli'd  dove ; 
In  the  spring  a  young  man's  fancy  lightly  turns 

to  thoughts  of  love.  Locksky  Hall. 

Love  took  up  the  harp  of  Life,  and  smote  on  all 

the  chords  with  might ; 
Smote  the  chord  of  Self,  that,  trembling,  passed 

in  music  out  of  sight.  ibid. 

He  will  hold  thee,  when  his  passion  shall  have 

spent  its  novel  force, 
Something  better  than  his  dog,  a  little  dearer 

than  his  horse.  lUd. 

Like  a  dog,  he  hunts  in  dreams.  ibid. 

With  a  little  hoard  of  maxims  preaching  down  a, 
daughter's  heart.  ibid. 

^  I  live  not  in  myself,  but  I  become 
Portion  of  that  around  me. 

Eyroii,  Ckilds  Harold,  Canlo  iii.  Si.  72. 
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This  is  truth  the  poet  sings, 
That  a  sorrow's  crown  of  sorrow  is  remembering 

happier  things.^  Locksky  Hall. 

But  the  jingling  of  the  guinea  helps  the  hurt 

that  Honour  feels.  Ibid. 

Men,  my  brothers,  men  the  workers,  ever  reaping 
something  new.  Iliid. 

Vet  I  doubt  not  through  the  ages  one  increasing 

purpose  runs, 
And  the  thoughts  of  men  are  widened  with  the 

process  of  the  suns.  iHd. 

I  will  take  some  savage  woman,  she  shall  rear 
my  dusky  race.     _    ..  .    ,'■'  Ibid, 

I  the  heir  of  all  the  ages,  in  the  foremost  files 
of  time.  Ibid. 

Let  the  great  world  spin  forever  down  the  ringing 
grooves  of  change.  ibid. 

1  Nessum  maggior  dolore 
Che  ricordarsi  del  tempo  felice 
Nella  miseria. 

Dante,  Inferno,  Book  v.  St.  121. 
For  of  fortunes  sharpe  adversite. 
The  worst  kind  of  infortune  is  this, 
A  man  that  has  been  in  prosperite, 
And  it  remember,  whan  it  passed  is. 
, Chaucer,   Troilus  and  Creseide,  Book  iii.  Line  1625. 
In  omni  adversitate  fortunse,  infelicissimura  genus  est 
infurtunii  fuisse   felicera.      Boetbius,  I>e  Consol.   Phil., 
Lib.% 
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Better  fiftyyearsof  Europe  than  a  cycle  of  Cathay. 

Locksley  Hall. 

But  O  !  for  the  touch  of  a  vanish'd  hand, 
And  the  sound  of  a  voice  that  is  still ! 

Break,  break,  break. 

But  the  tender  grace  of  a  day  that  is  dead 
Will  never  come  back  to  me.  ibid. 

We  are  ancients  of  the  earth, 
And  in  the  morning  of  the  times. 

The  Day-Dream.     V Envoi. 

With  prudes  for  proctors,  dowagers  for  deans. 
And  sweet  girl-graduates  in  their  golden  hair. 
TIte  Princess.     Prologue. 
A  rosebud  set  with  little  wilful  thorns, 
And  sweet  as  English  air  could  make  her,  she. 

Ibid. 

Jewels  five- words  long. 
That  on  the  stretched  forefinger  of  all  time 
Sparkle  forever.  The  Princess.     Canto  ii. 

Blow,  bugle,  blow,  set  the  wild  echoes  flying, 
Blow,  bugle  ;  answer  echoes,  dying,  dying,  dying. 
Ibid.     Canto  iii. 
O  love,  they  die  in  yon  rich  sky, 

They  faint  on  hill  or  field  or  river  ; 
Our  echoes  roll  from  soul  to  soul. 
And  grow  for  ever  and  for  ever. 
Blow,  bugle,  blow,  set  the  wild  echoes  flying, 
And  answer,  echoes,  answer,  dying,  dying,  dying. 
Ibid.     Canfo  iii. 
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Tears,  idle  tears,  I  know  not  what  they  mean, 
Tears  from  the  depth  of  some  divine  despair 
Rise  in  the  heart,  and  gather  to  the  eyes, 
In  looking  on  the  happy  Autumn  fields. 
And  thinking, of  the  days  that  are  no  more. 

The  Frincsss.     Canto  iv. 

Unto  dying  eyes 
The  casement  slowly  grows  a  glimmering  square. 
Ibid.     Canto  iv. 

Dear  as  remembered  kisses  after  death, 
And  sweet  as  those  by  hopeless  fancy  feigned 
On  lips  that  are  for  others  ;  deep  as  love, 
Deep  as  first  love,  and  wild  with  all  regret ; 
O  Death  in  Life  !  the  days  that  are  no  more. 

Ibid.     Canto  iy. 

Sweet  is  every  sound. 
Sweeter  thy  voice,  but  every  sound  is  sweet ; 
Myriads  of  rivulets  hurrying  dirough  the  lawn, 
The  moari  of  doves  in  immemorial  elms, 
And  murmuring  of  Innumerable  bees. 

Ibid.     Canto  vii. 

Happy  he 
With  such  a  mother  !  faith  in  womankind 
Beats  with  his  blood,  and  trust  in  all  things  high 
Comes  easy  to  him,  and  though  fie  trip  and  fall. 
He  shall  not  blind  his  soul  with  clay. 

IIM.     Canto  vii. 
Never  morning  wore 
To  evening,  but  some  heart  did  break. 

In  Memoriam.    vi. 
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And  topples  round  the  dreary  west 
A  looming  bastion  fringed  with  fire. 

In  Memoriam.     KV. 

And  from  his  ashes  may  be  made 
The  violet  of  his  native. land.^ 

Ibid,  xviii. 
I  do  but  sing  because  I  must, 
And  pipe  but  as  the  linnets  sing. 

Ibid,  xxi 
The  shadow  cloak'd  from  head  to  foot. 
Who  keeps  the  kejis  of  all  the  creeds. 

Ibid,  xjiiii. 

And  Thought  leapt  out  to  wed  with  Thought 
Ere  Thought  could  wed  itself  with  Speech. 

Ibid,  xxiii. 

'T  is  better  to  have  loved  and  lost. 
Than  never  to  have  loved  at  all. 

Ibid,  sxvii. 

Her  eyes  are  homes  of  silent  prayer. 

Ibid,  xxxii. 
Whose  faith  has  centre  everywhere, 
Nor  cares  to  fix  itself  to  form. 

Ibid.  xxxiiL 
Short  swallow-flights  of  song,  that  dip 
Their  wings  ....  and  skim  away. 

Ibid.  slviL 
Hold  thou  the  good :  define  it  well : 
For  fear  divine  Philosophy 
Should  push  beyond  her  mark,  and  be 
Procuress  to  the  Lords  of  Hell.  ibid.  lii. 

'  Cf.  Shakespeare,  llamkt.  Act  v.  Sc.  l. 
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O  yet  we  trust  that  somehow  good 
Will  be  the  final  goal  of  ill. 

In  Memoriani.  liii. 
But  what  am  I  ? 
An  infant  crying  in  the  night : 
An  infant  crying  for  the  light : 
And  with  no  language  but  a  cry. 

Ibid.  liii. 
So  careful  of  the  type  she  seems, 
So  careless  of  the  single  life.  jbid.  liv. 

The  great  world's  altar-stairs, 
That  slope  through  darkness  up  to  God. 

Ibid.  liv. 
Who  battled  for  the  true,  the  just,      ibid.  Iv, 
And  grasps  the  skirts  of  happy  chance, 
And  breasts  the  blows  of  circureistance. 

Ibid.  Ixiit 
And  lives  to  clutch  the  golden  keys. 
To  mould  a  mighty  state's  decrees, 
And  shape  the  whisper  oi  the  throne. 

Ibid.  IxiiL 
So  many  worlds,  so  much  to  do, 
So  little  done,  such  things  to  be. 

Ibid.  Ixxii. 
Thy  leaf  has  perished  in  the  green. 

Ibid.  Ixxiv. 
There  lives  more  faith  in  honest  doubt. 
Be h eve  me,  than  in  half  the  creeds. 
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Ring  out  wild  bells  to  the  wild  sky. 

In  Memoriam.  Cv. 

Ring  out,  ring  out  my  mournful  rhymes, 
But  ring  the  fuller  minstrel  in.  liid. 

Ring  out  old  shapes  of  foul  disease, 

Ring  out  the  narrowing  lust  of  gold ; 

Ring  out  the  thousand  wars  of  old, 
Ring  in  the  thousand  years  of  peace. 
Ring  in  the  valiant  man  and  free. 

The  eager  heart,  the  kindlier  hand ; 

Ring  out  the  darkness  of  the  land, 
.  Ring  in  the  Christ  that  is  to  be.  jiid. 

And  thus  he  bore  without  abuse 

The  grand  old  name  of  gentleman, 

Defamed  by  every  charlatan, 
And  soil'd  with  all  ignoble  use.  jud.  ex. 

One  God,  one  law,  one  element. 

And  one  far-off  divine  event. 
To  which  the  whole  creation  moves. 

Tbid.     Condusien. 


FRANCES   ANNE   KEMBLE, 
A  sacred  burden  is  this  life  ye  bear, 
Look  on  it,  lift  it,  bear  it  solemnly, 
Stand  up  and  walk  beneath  it  steadfastly. 
Fail  not  for  sorrow,  falter  not  for  sin. 
But  onward,  upward,  till  the  goal  ye  win. 

Lin^s  addressed  to  the  Young  Gentlemen  leaving 
Lenox  Acadimy,  Mass. 
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JOHN  G.   WHITTIER. 

The  hope  of  all  who  suffer, 
The  dread  of  all  who  wrong. 

The  MantU  of  St.  John  De  Hatha. 
Making  their  lives  a  prayer. 

On  receb/ing  a  Basket  of  Sea  Mosses. 

For  of  all  sad  words  of  tongue  or  pen. 
The  saddest  are  these :  "  It  might  have  been ! " 
Maud  MuUer. 

EDGAR   A.    POE.     1811-1849. 

Perched  upon  a  bust  of  Pallas,  just  above  my 
chamber  door,  — ■ 
Perched,  and  sat,  and  nothing  more. 

The  Rouen. 

Take  thy  beak  from  out  my  heart,  and  take  thy 
form  from  off  my  door ! 
Quoth  the  Raven  :  "  Nevermore."  ibid. 


A.    H.    LAYARD. 

I  have  always  believed  that  success  would  be 
the  inevitable  result  if  the  two  services,  the 
army  and  the  navy,  had  fair  play,  and  if  we  sent 
the  right  man  to  fill  the  right  place. 

Speech,  January  15,   1855.     Hansard,  Pari.  Debates, 
Third  Series,  Vof.  138,  /.  2077. 
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CHARLES    SPRAGUE. 


Lo,  where  the  stage,  the  poor,  degraded  stage. 
Holds  its  warped  mJrror  to  a  gaping  age. 


Through  life's  dark  road  his  sordid  way  he 
11  of  fat  dividends. 


Behold  !  in  Liberty's  unclouded  blaze 
We  lift  our  heads,  a  race  of  other  days. 


inial  Odl.     St.  2 


Yes,  social  friend,  I  love  thee  well. 
In  learned  doctors'  spite  ; 

Thy  clouds  all  other  clouds  dispel. 
And  lap  me  in  delight.  ; 


ALBERT   G.    GREENE.     1802- 1867. 

Old  Grimes  is  dead,  — that  good  old  man,- 

We  ne'er  shall  see  him  more  ; 
He  used  to  wear  a  long  black  coat. 

All  buttoned  down  before.  old  Grimes. 


CHRISTOPHER    P.    CRANCH. 

Thought  is  deeper  than  all  speech  ; 

Feeling  deeper  than  all  thought ; 
Souls  to  souls  can  never  teach 

What  unto  themselves  was  taught. 
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RALPH   WALDO   EMERSON. 

Not  from  a  vain  or  shallow  thought 
His  awful  Jove  young  Phidias  brought, 

Ths  Problem. 

Out  from  the  heart  of  Nature  rolled 

The  burdens  of  the  Bible  old.  ibid. 

The  hand  that  rounded  Peter's  dome, 

And  groined  the  aisles  of  Christian  Rome, 

Wrought  in  a  sad  sincerity  ; 

Himself  from  God  he  could  not  free  ; 

He  builded  better  than  he  knew  ; — ■ 

The  conscious  stone  to  beauty  grew.  ihid. 

Earth  proudly  wears  the  Parthenon 

As  the  best  gem  upon  her  zone.  md. 

Good-bye,  proud  world  !     1  'm  going  home  : 
Thou  art  not  my  friend,  and  I  'm  not  thine, 

Gocd-Bye. 

What  are  they  all  in  their  high  conceit, 
When  man  in  the  bush  with  God  may  meet  ? 

If  eyes  were  made  for  seeing. 
Then  Beauty  is  its  own  excuse  for  being. 

TkeRhodora. 
The  silent  organ  loudest  chants 

The  master's  requiem.  Dirge. 

Here  once  the  embattled  farmers  stood. 
And  fired  the  shot  heard  round  the  world. 
Ilymn,sungat  the  Completion  of  the  Concord  Monummt. 
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Strike  —  for  your  altars  and  your  fires  ; 
Strike  —  for  the  green  graves  of  your  sires  ; 
God,  and  your  native  land  !      Marco  Boszaris. 

Come  to  the  bridal  chamber,  Death  1 

Come  to  the  mother's,  when  she  feels, 
For  the  first  time,  her  first-born's  breath ; 

Come  when  the  blessed  seals 
That  close  the  pestilence  are  broke, 
And  crowded  cities  wail  its  stroke  ; 
Come  in  consumption's  ghastly  form. 
The  earthquake  shock,  the  ocean  storm  ; 
Come  when  the  heart  beats  high  and  warm, 

With  banquet  song,  and  dance,  and  wine  ; 
And  thou  art  terrible,  —  the  tear. 
The  groan,  the  knell,  the  pall,  the  bier. 
And  all  we  know,  or  dream,  or  fear 

Of  agony  are  thine.  lldd. 

But  to  the  hero,  when  his  sword 
Has  won  the  battle  for  the  free. 

Thy  voice  sounds  like  a  prophet's  word  ; 

And  in  its  hollow  tones  are  heard 

The  thanks  of  millions  yet  to  be.        aid. 

One  of  the  few,  the  immortal  names. 

That  were  not  born  to  die.  Ibid. 

Green  be  the  turf  above  thee. 
Friend  of  my  better  days ; 
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Hailack  conlLnued.] 

None  knew  thee  but  to  love  thee/ 
Nor  named  thee  but  to  praise. 

Oh  the  Death  of  Joseph  Rodman  Drahi. 

Such  graves  as  his  are  pilgrim -shrines, 
Shrines  to  no  code  or  creed  confined,  — 

The  Delphian  vales,  the  Palestines, 

The  Meccas  of  the  mind.  Bums. 

They  love  their  land,  because  it  is  their  own. 
And  scorn  to  give  aught  other  reason  why ; 

Would  shake  hands  with  a  king  upon  his  throne, 
And  think  it  kindness  to  his  majesty. 

Coimectkut. 


ALEXANDER    SMITH.     1830 -1867. 

Like  a  pale  martyr  in  his  shirt  of  fire. 

A  Life  Drama.    Sc.  iL 
In  winter  when  the  dismal  rain 

Came  down  in  slanting  lines, 
And  Wind,  that  grand  old  harper,  smote 

His  thunder-harp  of  pines.  ibid. 

A  poem  round  and  perfect  as  a  star.  ibid. 

I  Ci:  Rogers,  Jacqueline. 
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HENRY  W.    LONGFELLOW. 

Look,  then,  into  thine  heart,  and  write  ! 

Voices  of  the  Night.     Preiude. 
Tell  me  not,  in  mournful  numbers, 

"  Life  is  but  an  empty  dream  1 " 
For  the  soul  is  dead  that  slumbers, 

And  things  are  not  what  they  seem. 

A  Psalm  ofLifi. 

Art  is  long,  and  Time  is  fleeting,' 

And  our  hearts,  though  stout  and  brave. 

Still,  like  muffled  drums,  are  beating 

Funeral  marches  to  the  grave.  ibid. 

Trust  no  future,  howe'er  pleasant! 
Lei  the  dead  Past  bury  its  dead  I        jbid. 

Lives  of  great  men  all  remind  us 
We  can  make  our  lives  sublime. 

And,  departing,  leave  behind  us 

Footprints  on  the  sands  of  time.  Ibid. 

Still  achieving,  still  pursuing, 

Learn  to  labor,  and  to  wait.  ibid. 

There  is  a  Reaper,  whose  name  is  Death, 

And,  with  his  sickle  keen, 
He  reaps  the  bearded  grain  at  a  breath, 

And  the  flowers  that  grow  between. 

The  Reaper  and  the  Flowers. 

1  Ars  longa,  vita  brevis.  —  Hippocrates,  Aphorism  i. 
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The  star  of  the  unconquered  ■will. 

The  Lisht  of  Stars. 

O,  iear  not  in  a  world  like  this, 
And  tliou  shalt  know  erelong,  — 

Know  how  sublime  a  thing  it  is 

To  suffer  and  be  strong.  mj. 

Spake  full  well,  in  language  quaint  and  olden, 
One  who  dwelleth  by  the  castled  Rhine, 

When  he  called  the  flowers,  so  blue  and  golden, 
Stars,  that'in  earth's  firmament  do  shine.  ■ 

Flowers. 

The  hooded  clouds,  like  friars. 
Tell  their  beads  in  drops  of  rain. 

Midnight  Mass. 
No  tears 
Dim  the  sweet  look  that  Nature  wears. 

Sunrise  on  the  Hills. 
No  one  is  so  accursed  by  fate. 
No  one  so  utterly  desolate, 

But  some  heart,  though  unknown. 
Responds  unto  his  own.  Endymion. 

For  Time  will  teach  thee  soon  the  truth. 
There  are  no  birds  in  last  year's  nest ! 

//  is  not  always  May. 

This  is  the  place.     Stand  still,  my  steed, 
Let  me  review  the  scene. 

And  summon  from  the  shadowy  Past 
The  forms  that  once  have  been. 

A  Gleam  of  Sunshine, 
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Standing,  with  reluctant  feet, 
Where  the  brook  and  river  meet. 
Womanhood  and  childhood  fleet ! 

Maidenhood. 

O  thou  child  of  many  prayers! 

Life  hath  quicksands,  —  life  hath  snares ! 

lUd. 
The  day  is  done,  and  the  darkness 

Falls  from  the  wings  of  Night, 
As  a  feather  is  wafted  downward 

From  an  eagle  in  his  flight. 

The  Day  is  Done. 

A  feeling  of  sadness  and  longing, 

That  is  not  akin  to  pain. 
And  resembles  sorrow  only 

As  the  mist  resembles  the  rain.  ihid. 

And  the  night  shall  be  filled  with  music. 
And  the  cares  that  infest  the  day 

Shall  fold  their  tents  like  the  Arabs, 
And  as  silently  steal  away.  jbid. 


When  she  had  passed,  it  seemed  like  the  ceasing 
of  exquisite  music,  ibid.    Fari-i,\. 

Blossomed  the  lovely  stars,  the  forget-me-nots 
of  the  angels.  md.    Pari  i,  iii. 

Into  a  world  unknown,  —  the  comer-stone  of  a 
nation  I  ^       The  Cmirtship  of  Miles  Standish. 
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O  suffering,  sad  humanity  I 
O  ye  afflicted  ones,  who  lie 
Steeped  to  the  lips  in  misery, 
Longing,  and  yet  afraid  to  die, 
Patient,  though  sorely  tried  ! 

The  Goblet  of  Lifi. 

Sail  on,  O  Ship  of  State  ! 
Sail  on,  0  Union,  strong  and  great  I 
Humanity  with  all  its  fears, 
With  all  the  hopes  of  future  years, 
Is  hanging  breathless  on  thy  fate  ! 

The  Building  of  the  S&iJ'. 
Our  hearts,  our  hopes,  are  all  with  thee, 
Our  hearts,  our  hopes,  our  prayers,  our  tears, 
Our  faith  triumphant  o'er  our  fears, 
Are  all  with  thee,  —  are  all  with  thee!        iMd. 

There  is  no  flock,  however  watched  and  tended. 

But  one  dead  Iamb  is  there  I 
There  is  no  fireside,  howsoe'er  defended. 

But  has  one  vacant  chair.  Resignaiisii. 

The  air  is  full  of  farewells  to  the  dying. 

And  mournings  for  the  dead.  ibid. 


There  is  no  Death !    What  seems  so  is  transition ; 

This  hfe  of  mortal  breath 
Is  but  a  suburb  of  the  4ife  elysian, 

Whose  portal  we  call  Death.  ind. 

In  the  elder  days  of  Art, 
Builders  wrought  with  greatest  care 
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Each  minute  and  unseen  part ; 
For  the  gods  see  everywhere. 

The  BuUd^rs. 
Time  has  laid  his  hand 
Upon  my  heart,  gently,  not  smiting  it, 
But  as  a  harper  lays  his  open  palm 
Upon  his  harp,  to  deaden  its  vibrations. 

Tke  Golden  Legend. 

The  leaves  of  memory  seemed  to  make 
A  mournful  rustling  in  the  darli. 

The  Fire  of  Drift-wocd. 

Who  ne'er  his  bread  in  sorrow  ate, 

Who  ne'er  the  mournful  midnight  hours 

Weeping  upon  his  bed  has  sate. 

He  knows  you  not,  ye  Heavenly  Powers. 
From  GoetMs  Wtlkdm  Meister.  Moth,  Hyperion.  Book'i. 

Something  the  heart  must  have  to  cherish, 
Must  love,  and  joy,  and  sorrow  learn  ; 

Something  with  passion  clasp /ir  perish, 
And  in  itself  to  ashes  burn. 

Motlo,  Hyperion.  Book  ii. 

Though  the  mills  of  God  grind  slowly,  yet  they 

grind  exceeding  small  ; ' 
Though  with  patience  He  stands  waiting,  with 

exactness  grinds  He  all. 

Retribution.     Froni^he  Sinngedickte  of  Friedrich 
■DOR  Logau. 

^  'Oi^s  Seou  foihoi  ahiavai,  ro  XtiSThi  aXivpon.  —  Ora- 
cula  Sibyliina,  Lit.  viii.  L.  14. 
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The  freeman  casting  with  unpurchased  hand 
The  vote  that  shakes  the  turrets  of  the  land. 

Poetry,  a  Metrical  Essay. 

Ay,  tear  her  tattered  ensign  down ! 

Long  has  it  waved  on  high, 
And  many  an  eye  has  danced  to  see 

That  banner  in  the  sky.  Ibid. 

Nail  to  the  mast  her  holy  flag, 

Set  every  threadbare  sail, 
■And  give  her  to  the  God  of  storms, 

The  lightning  and  the  gale. 

When  the  last  reader  reads  no  more. 

The  Last  Reader. 
The  mossy  marbles  rest 
On  the  lips  that  he  has  prest 

In  their  bloom  ; 
And  the  names  he  loved  to  hear 
Have  been  carved  for  many  a  year 

On  the  tomb.  t/h  Last  Leaf. 

I  know  it  is  a  sin 
For  me  to  sit  and  grin 

At  him  here  ; 
But  the  old  three-cornered  hat. 
And  the  breeches,  and  all  that. 

Are  so  queer !  Ibid. 
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Thou  say'st  an  undisputed  thing 
In  such  a  solemn  way. 

To  an  Insect. 

Thine  eye  was  on  the  censer, 
And  not  the  hand  that  bore  it. 

Lines  by  a  Clerk. 

Where  go  the  poet's  lines  ? 
Answer,  ye  evening  tapers  ! 

Ye  auburn  locks,  ye  golden  curls, 
Speak  from  your  folded  papers  ! 

T/ie  Poet's  Lot. 

Their  discords  sting  through  Burns  and  Moore, 
Like  hedgehogs  dressed  in  lace. 

The  Music-Grinders. 

You  think  they  are  crusaders,  sent 

From  some  infernal  clime. 
To  pluck  the  eyes  of  Sentiment, 

And  dock  the  tail  of  Rhyme, 
To  crack  the  voice  of  Melody, 

And  break  the  legs  of  Time.  jiid. 

And,  since,  I  never  dare  to  write 
As  funny  as  I  can, 

T&e  Height  of  the  Ridicidous. 

Yes,  child  of  suffering,  thou  mayst  well  be  sure, 
He  who  ordained  the  Sabbath  loves  the  poor ! 

Urania. 

And,  when  you  stick  on  conversation's  burrs. 
Don't  strew  your  pathway  with  those  dreadful  urs. 
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Holmes  cODtinued.] 

You  hear  that  boy  laughing?  —  you  think  he  's 

ButtheangeJs  laugh,  too,  at  thegood  hehasdone  ; 
The  children  laugh  loud  as  they  troop  to  his  call. 
And  the  poor  man  that  knows  him  laughs  loudest 

of  all  !  The  Boys. 

Boston  State-House  is  the  hub  of  the  Solar 
System.  You  could  n't  pry  that  out  of  a  Bos- 
ton man  if  you  had  the  tire  of  all  creation 
straightened  out  for  a  crowbar. 

77w  Autocrat  of  the  Brealtfast-  Table,  p.  I43- 


SARAH    FLOWER   ADAMS. 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee ! 
E'en  though  it  be  a  cross 

That  raiseth  me ; 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be, 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee ! 


ELIZA   COOK. 

- 1  love  it,  and  who  shall  dare 
me  for  loving  that  old  arm-chair ! 

The  Old  Arm-chair. 
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CHARLES    DICKENS. 
In  a  Pickwickian  sense.  Pickwick.    Ch.  i. 

Oh,  a  dainty  plant  is  the  Ivy  green, 

That  creepeth  o'er  ruins  old! 
Of  right  choice  food  are  his  meals,  I  ween, 
■    In  Ills  cell  so  lone  and  cold. 
Creeping  where  no  life  is  seen, 

A  rare  old  plant  is  the  Ivy  green. 

Hid.    Ch.  vi. 

He's  tough,  ma'am,  tough  is  J.   B.     Tough 

and  de-vilish  sly.  Dombey  and  Sen.    Ch.  vii. 

When  found,  make  a  note  of.      Bid.    Ch.  xv. 

The  bearings  of  this  observation  lays  in  tlie 
application  on  it.  ibid.    Ch.  xxiii. 

A  derad,  damp,  moist,  unpleasant  body  ! 

Nicholas  NicMeby.     Ch.  scdv. 

My  Life  is  one  demd  homd  grind. 

Ibid.     Ck.  Ixiv. 
Barkis  is  willin'.  Bavid  Copferfidd.     Ch.  v. 

Whatever  was  required  to  be  done,  the  Cir- 
cumlocution Office  was  beforehand  with  all  the 
public  departments  in  the  art  of  perceiving  how 

NOT   TO   DO   IT.  Lttlle  Dorrit.     Ch.  x. 

In  came  Mrs.  Fezziwig,  one  vast  substantial 
smile.  Christmas  Carol.    Stave  mo. 
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'T  is  heaven  alone  that  is  given  away, 
'T  is  only  God  may  be  had  for  the  asking.' 

The  Vision  of  Sir  Launfal. 

And  what  is  so  rare  as  a  day  in  June  ? 

Then,  if  ever,  come  perfect  days  ; 
Then  Heaven  tries  the  earth  if  it  be  in  tune, 

And  over  it  softly  her  warm  ear  Jays. 

Ibid. 

This  child  is  not  mine  as  the  tirst  was, 

I  cannot  sing  it  to  rest, 
I  cannot  lift  it  up  fatherly 

And  bless  it  upon  my  breast ; 

Yet  it  lies  in  my  little  one's  cradle, 
And  sits  in  my  little  one's  chair. 

And  the  light  of  the  heaven  she 's  gone  to 
Transfigures  itS  golden  hair. 

The  Cha7igeUng. 

To  win  the  secret  of  a  weed's  plain  heart. 


Truth  for  ever  on  the  scaffold,  Wrong  for  ever  on 

the  throne.  The  Present  Crisis. 

Before  man  made  us  citizens,  great  Nature  made 

us  men.  The  Capture. 
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It  is  not  good  that  the  man  should  be  alone. 

Genesis  a.  i8. 

In  the  sweat  of  thy  face  shalt  thou  eat  bread. 
....  For  dust  thou  art,  and  unto  dust  shalt 
thou  return.  Gen.  iii.  19. 

The  mother  of  all  living.  Geit.  iii.  20. 

Am  I  my  brother's  keeper  ?  Ce'z.  iv.  9. 

My  punishment  is  greater  than  I  can  bear. 

There  were  giants  in  the  earth  in  those  days. 

Gen.  vi:  4. 
But  the  dove  found  no  rest  for  the  sole  of  her 

foot.  Gen.  viii.  9. 

Whoso  sheddeth  man's  blood,  by  man  shall 
his  blood  be  shed.  Gen.  ix.  6. 

In  a  good  old  age.  c™.  xv.  15. 

His  hand  will  be  against  every  man,  and  every 
man's  hand  against  him.  Gen.  xvi.  12. 

Bring  down  my  gray  hairs  with  sorrow  to  the 
grave.  Gen.  slii.  38. 
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Unstable  as  water,  thou  shalt  not  excel. 

Genesis  xlix.  4. 
I  have  been  a  stranger  in  a  strange  land. 

Unto  a  land  flowing  with  milk  and  honey. 

Ex.  iii.  8.    Jir.  icxxii.  22. 
Darkness  which  may  be  felt.  Ex.  x.  21. 

The  Lord  went  before  them  by  day  in  a  pillar 
of  a  cloud,  to  lead  them  the  way ;  and  by  night 
in  a  pillar  of  iire.  Ex.  xiii.  21. 

Man  doth  not  live  by  bread  only. 

Deuteronomy  ^W^.-i,. 

The  wife  of  thy  bosom.  Deut.  xiii.  6. 

Eye  for  eye,  tooth  for  tooth,  hand  for  hand, 
foot  for  foot.  Deul.  xix.  21. 

The  secret  things  belong  unto  the  Lord  our 
God.  Deut.  xxix.  39. 

He  kept  him  as  the  apple  of  his  eye. 


As  thy  days,  so  shall  thy  strength  be. 

Deut.  xxrii.  25. 
I  am  going  the  way  of  all  the  earth. 

I  arose  a  raother  in  Israel.  "Judges  v.  7. 

She  brought  forth  butter  in  a  lordly  dish. 

Judges  V.  25. 
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The  Philistines  be  upon  thee,  Samson. 

•Judges  xvL.  9. 

For  whither  thou  goest,  I  will  go  ;  and  where 
thou  lodgest,  I  will  lodge  1  thy  people  shall  be 
my  people,  and  thy  God  my  God.       Ruth  i.  16. 

Quit  yourselves  like  men.  i  samud  iv.  g. 

Is  Saul  also  among  the  prophets  ? 

A  man  after  his  own  heart.        i  Sam.  xiii,  14. 

Tell  it  not  in  Oath  ;  publish  it  not  in  the 
streets  of  Askelon.  2  Sam.  \.  20. 

Saul  and  Jonathan  were  lovely  and  pleasant 
in  their  lives,  and  in  their  death  they  were  not 
divided.  2  Ssm.  \.  23. 

How  are  the  mighty  fallen  in  the  midst  of  the 
battle  !  2  Sam.  \.  25, 

Very  pleasant  hast  thou  been  unto  me :  thy 
love  to  me  was  wonderfiil,  passing  the  love  of 


women.  z  Sam.  L  26. 

Tarry  at  Jericho  until  your  beards  be  grown. 
2  Sam.  X.  5. 
And  Nathan  said  to  David,  Thou  art  the  man. 

2  Sam.  xii.  7, 
And  are  as  water  spilt  on  the  ground,  which 
cannot  be  gathered  up  again.         2  Sam.  xiv.  14. 
A  proverb  and  a  by-word  among  all  people. 
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How  long  halt  ye  between  two  opinions  ? 

of  the 


Behold,  there  arlseth  a  little  cloud 
;ea,  like  a  man's  hand.  1  Kingi 


A  still,  small  v 


y  Kings  y^^ 


Let  not  hitn  that  girdeth  on  his  harness  boast 
himself  as  he  that  putteth  it  off.    \  Kings  sx.  1 1. 

There  is  death  in  the  pot.  2  Kings  iv.  40. 

Is  thy  servant  a  dog,  that  he  should  do  this 
great  thing  ?  2  Kings  vii!.  13. 

And  the  driving  is  like  the  driving  of  Jehu, 
the  son  of  Nimshi :  for  he  driveth  furiously, 

2  Kings  ix.  20. 

One  that  feared  God  and  eschewed  evil. 

y.H.  I. 

And  Satan  came  also.  job  i.  6. 

Naked  came  I  out  of  my  mother's  womb,  and 
naked  shall  I  return  thither  ;  the  Lord  gave,  and 
the  Lord  hath  taken  away  ;  blessed  be  the  name 
of  the  Lord.  JobK.  21. 


Skin  for  skin,  yea,  all  that  a  n 
give  for  his  life. 


1  hath  will  he 
Job  ii.  4, 

There  the  wicked  cease  from  troubling,  and 
there  the  weary  be  at  rest.  job  iii.  17. 

In  thoughts  from  the  visions   of  the  night, 
when  deep  sleep  falleth  on  men. 
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Yet  man  is  born  unto  trouble,  as  the  sparks  fly 
upward.  yob  v.  7. 

He  taketh  the  wise  in  their  own  craftiness. 
yod  V.  13. 

Thou  shall  come  to  thy  grave  in  a  full  age, 
like  as  a  shock  of  corn  coraeth  in  in  his  season. 

Jhi  V.  26. 

How  forcible  are  right  words !  yoi  vi.  25. 

My  days  are  swifter  than  a  weaver's  shuttle. 


He  shall  return  no  more  to  his  house,  neither 
shall  his  place  know  him  any  niore.^ 

yob  vii.  10.    Cf.  xvi.  22. 
I  would  not  live  alway.  yi>i  vii.  16. 


Before  I  go  whence  I  shall  not  return, 
the  land  of  darkness  and  the  shadow  of  death. 


to 


Ye  are  the  people,  and  wisdom  shall  die  with 
you.  yob  xii.  2. 

Man  that  is  born  of  a  woman  is  of  few  days, 
and  full  of  trouble.  y^i  xiv.  i. 

Miserable  comforters  are  ye  all.      yii  xvl  2. 

The  King  of  terrors.  y^i  xviU.  14. 

'  For  the  wind  passeth  over  it,  and  it  is  gone  ;  and  the 
place  thereof  shall  know  it  no  more.  — Fsalin  ciii.  16. 
Usually  quoted,  "  The  place  that  has  known  hira  shall 
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I  am  escaped  with  the  skin  of  my  teeth. 

Seeing  the  root  of  the  matter  is  found  in  me. 

The  price  of  wisdom  is  above  rubies. 

Job  xxviii.  18. 
When  the  ear  heard  me,  then  it  blessed  me  ; 
and  when  the  eye  saw  me,  it  gave  witness  to,  me. 
7<j*3udx.  11. 
I  caused  the  widow's  heart  to  sing  for  joy. 

>*xxb<.  13. 
I  was  eyes  to  the  bhnd,  and  feet  was  I  to  the 
lame.  yob  xxix.  15. 

The  house  appointed  for  all  living. 

Job  XXX.  23. 
Oh  ...  .  that  mine  adversary  had  written  a 
book  I  y^b  xxxl  25. 

He  multiplieth  words  without  knowledge. 

ybb  XXXV.  16. 
Who  is  this  that  darkeneth  counsel  by  words 
without  knowledge  ?  ^  xxxviii.  2. 

When  the  morning  stars  sang  together,  and  all 
tJie  sons  of  God  shouted  for  joy.    y^b  xxxviii.  7. 

Hitherto  shalt  thou  come,  but  no  further;  and 
here  shall  thy  proud  waves  be  stayed. 

yndxxxviVi.  II. 
Canst  thou  bind  the  sweet  influences  of  Plei- 
ades, or  loose  the  bands  of  Orion  ? 

yob  xxx^m.  31. 
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He  saith  among  the  trumpets,  Ha,  ha  ;  and 
he  smelleth  the  battle  afar  off,  the  thunder  of 
the  captains  and  the  shouting.         job  xxxix.  25. 

Canst  thon  draw  out  leviathan  with  an  hoolc  ? 

JobxXi.  I. 

His  heart  is  as  firm  as  a  stone  ;  yea,  as  hard  as 
a  piece  of  the  nether  millstone.  job  xli.  24. 

He  maketh  the  deep  to  boil  like  a  pot. 

>*xli.3r. 

I  have  heard  of  thee  by  the  hearing  of  the 
ear :  but  now  mine  eye  seeth  thee,      job  iiii.  5. 

His  leaf  also  shall  not  wither.  Psalm  i.  3. 

Out  of  the  mouths  of  babes  and  sucklings. 

Ps.  viu.  2. 

Thou  hast  made  him  a  little  lower  than  the 
angels.  ps.  viii.  5. 

The  fool  hath  said  in  his  heart,  There  is  no 
God.  Ps.Ai.i;  liii.  I, 

He  that  sweareth  to  his  own  hurt,  and  chang- 
eth  not.  Ps.  XV.  4. 

The  hnes  are  fallen  unto  me  in  pleasant  places. 

Ps-.  xvi.  6. 
Keep  me  as  the  apple  of  the  eye,  hide  me 
under  the  shadow  of  thy  wings.  ps.  x«ii.  8. 

The  sorrows  of  death  compassed  me. 
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Yea,  he  did  fly  upon  tlie  wings  of  the  wind. 

Psalm  Jtviii.  lo. . 
The  heavens  declare  the  glory  of  God ;  and 
the  firmament  showeth  his  handywork. 

Ps.  xix.  I. 
Day  unto  day  uttereth  speech,  and  night  unto 
night  sheweth  knowledge.  Ps.  six.  2. 

I  may  tell  all  my  bones.  Ps.  xxij.  17. 

He  maketh  me  to  lie  down  in  green  pastures ; 
he  leadeth  me  beside  the  still  waters. 


Thy  rod  and  thy  staff  they  comfort  me. 

Ps.  xxiii.  4- 

From  the  strife  of  tongues.  Ps.  sxxi.  2a 

He  fashioneth  their  hearts  alike. 

Ps.  xxxiii.  15. 

I  have  been  young,  and  now  am  old ;  yet  have 
I  not  seen  the  righteous  forsaken,  nor  his  seed 
begging  bread.  Ps.  xxxvii.  25. 

Spreading  himself  like  a  green  bay-tree. 

Ps.  xxxvii.  35. 

Mark  the  perfect  man,  and  behold  the  upright. 
Ps.  xx^vii.  37. 

While  I  was  musing  the  fire  burned. 

Ps.  x>:xix.  3. 

Lord,  make  me  to  know  mine  end,  and  the 
measure  of  my  days,  what  it  is  ;  that  I  may 
know  how  frail  I  am,  Ps.  xxxix,  4, 
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Verily  every  man  at  hJs  best  state  is  altogether 
vanity.  Pmlfn  xxx\x.  5. 

He  heapeth  up  riches,  and  knoweth  not  who 
shall  gather  them.  /'s.  xxxix.  6. 

Blessed  is  he  that  considereth  the  poor. 

rs.  rfi,  I. 
As  the  hart  panteth  after  the  water  brooks. 

fs.  xlii.  1. 

Deep  calleth  unto  deep.  Pj.  xlii.  7. 

My  tongue  is  the  pen  of  a  ready  writer. 

fs.  slv.  I. 

Beautiful  for  situation,  the  joy  of  the  whole 
earth,  is  Mount  Zion,  ....  the  city  of  the  great 
King.  Pj,  xiviii.  2. 

Man  being  in  honour  abideth  not;  he  is  like 
the  beasts  that  perish.  j>s,  xVix,  12,  20. 

The  cattle  upon  a  thousand  hills.      Ps.  1,  (o. 

Oh  that  I  had  wings  like  a  dove  !      />s.  w.  6. 

We  took  sweet  counsel  together,      j's,  iv.  14, 

The  words  of  his  mouth  were  smoother  than 
butter,  but  war  was  in  his  heart.  rs.  iv.  zi. 

They  are  like  the  deaf  adder  that  stoppeth 
her  ear  ;  which  will  not  hearken  to  the  voice  of 
charmers,  charming  never  so  wisely. 

Ps.  Iviii.  4,  5. 

Vain  is  the  help  of  man.     Pi.  ix.  n ;  cviii.  12. 
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He  shall  come  down  like  rain  upon  the  mown 
grass.  psaini  i^xii.  6. 

His  enemies  shall  lick  the  dust.     Ps.  ixxii.  9. 

As  a  dream  when  one  awaketh.  Ps.  ixxiii.  20. 

For  promotion  cometh  neither  from  the  east, 
nor  from  the  west,  nor  from  the  south. 

Ps.  IjLXV.  6. 

He  putteth  down  one  and  setfeth  up  another. 

Ps.  Ixxv.  7. 

They  go  from  strength  to  strength. 

Ps.  kxxiv.  7. 

For  a  day  in  thy  courts  is  better  than  a  thousand. 
I  had  rather  be  a  door-keeper  in  the  house  of 
my  God,  than  to  dwell  in  the  tents  of  wickedness. 

Ps.  Ixxxiv.  10. 

Mercy  and  truth  are  met  together :  righteons- 
ness  and  peace  have  kissed  each  other. 

Ps.  Ixxxv.  10. 

For  a  thousand  years  in  thy  sight  are  but  as 
yesterday  when  it  is  past.  Ps.  xc.  4. 

We  spend  our  years  as  a  tale  that  is  told. 

Fs.  xc.  9. 

The  days  of  our  years  are  threescore  years 
and  ten  ;  and  if  by  reason  of  strength  they  be 
fourscore  years,  yet  is  their  strength  labour  and 
sorrow ;  for  it  is  soon  cut  off,  and  we  fly  away. 
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So  teach  us  to  number  our  days,  that  we  may 
apply  our  hearts  unto  wisdom.         Psalm  xc.  12. 

Nor  for  the  pestilence  that  walketh  in  dark- 
ness ;  nor  for  the  destruction  that  wasteth  at 
noonday.  Ps.  xd.  6. 

As  for  man  his  days  are  as  grass  ;  as  a  flower 
of  the  field  so  he  flourisheth.  ps.  ciii.  15. 

For  the  wind  passeth  over  it,  and  it  is  gone  ; 
and  the  place  thereof  shall  know  it  no  more. 
Ps.  dii.  16. 
Wine  that  maketh  giad  the  heart  of  man. 

Ps.  civ.  15. 
Man  goeth  forth  unto  his  work  alid  to  his 
labour  until  the  evening.  Ps.  civ.  23. 

They  that  go  down  to  the  sea  in  ships,  that  do 
business  in  great  waters.  Ps.  cvii.  23. 

They  reel  to  and  fro,  and  stagger  like  a  drunk- 
en man,  and  are  at  their  wit's  end.    Ps.  cvii.  27. 

I  said  in  my  haste,  All  men  are  liars. 

Ps.  cxvi.  n. 

Precious  in  the  sight  of  the  Lord  is  the  death 
of  his  saints.  Ps.  cxvi.  15. 

The  stone  which  the  builders  refused  is  be- 
come the  head  stone  of  the  corner. 

A  lamp  unto  my  feet  and  a  light  unto  my 
path.  Ps.  cxlx.  105. 
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The  sun  shall  not  smite  thee  by  day,  nor  the 
moon  by  night,  Psaim  cxxi.  6, 

Peace  be  within  thy  walls  and  prosperity  with- 
in thy  palaces.  ps.  cxxA.  7. 

He  giveth  his  beloved  sleep.        Ps.  cxxvii.  2. 

Happy  is  the  man  that  hath  his  quiver  full  of 


Thy  children  like  olive-plants  round  about  thy 

table.  Ps.  cxxviii.  3. 

I  will  not  give  sleep  to  mine  eyes,  or  slumber 
to  mine  eyelids.  Ps.  cixxii.  4 ;  Pr(rv.  vi,  4. 

Behold  how  good  and  how  pleasant  it  Is  for 
brethren  to  dwell  together  tn  unity. 

Ps.  cxxxiii.  I. 

We  hanged  our  harps  upon  the  willows. 

If  I  forget  thee,  0  Jerusalem,  let  my  right 
hand  forget  her  cunning.  ps.  exxxvii.  5. 

If  I  take  the  wings  of  the  morning,  and  dwell 
in  the  uttermost  parts  of  the  sea.    ps.  cxxxix.  9. 

For  I  am  fearfully  and  wonderfully  made. 

Put  not  your  trust  in  princes.         Ps.  cxlvi,  3. 

Wisdom  crieth  without ;  she  uttereth  her  voice 
in  the  street.  Prmierbs  i.  zo. 
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Her  ways  are  ways  of  pleasantness,  and  all 
her  paths  are  peace.  ■  Proverbs  iii.  17, 

Wisdom  is  the  principal  thing  ;  therefore  get 
wisdom  ;  and  with  all  thy  getting  get  under- 
standing. Frov.  iv.  7. 

The  path  of  the  just  is  as  the  shining  light, 
that  shineth  more  and  more  unto  the  perfect 
day.  j>rov.  iv.  18. 

Go  to  the  ant,  thou  sluggard  ;  consider  her 
ways,  and  be  wise.  Frov.  vi.  6. 

Yet  a  little  sleep,  a  little  slumber,  a  little 
folding  of  the  hands  to  sleep. 

So  shall  thy  poverty  come  as  one  that  travel- 
leth,  and  thy  want  as  an  armed  man. 

Frsa.  vi.  1 1. 

As  an  ox  goeth  to  the  slaughter. 

/■r^.  vii.  22.    y^^.xi.  19. 
Wisdom  is  better  than  rubies.      Frov.  viii.  lu 

Stolen  waters  are  sweet,  and  bread  eaten  in 
secret  is  pleasant.  Prm.  ix.  17. 

He  knoweth  not  that  the  dead  are  there  ; 
.  and  that  her  guests  are  in  the  depths  of  hell. 

A  wise  son  maketh  a  glad  fatlier.    Prov,  x.  1. 
The  memory  of  the  just  is  blessed. 
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In  the  multitude  of  counsellors  there  is  safety. 

Prcms-rbs  xi,  14  ;  xxiv.  6. 

He  that  is  surety  for  a  stranger  shall  smart 

A  righteous  man  regardeth  the  life  of  his 
beast ;  but  the  tender  mercies  of  the  wicked 
are  cruel.  prov.  xii.  lo. 

Hope  deferred  maketh  the  heart  sick. 

The  way  of  transgressors  is  hard. 

He  that  sparech  his  rod  hateth  his  sou. 

Prov.  xiii.  24. 

Fools  make  a  mock  at  sin.  Pran.  xiv.  9. 

The  heart  knoweth  his  own  bitterness ;  and  a 
stranger  doth  not  intermeddle  with  his  joy. 

The  prudent  man  looketh  well  to  his  going. 

Righteousness  exalteth  a  nation. 

Prov.  xiv.  34. 

A  soft  answer  turneth  away  wrath. 

Prffj,.  XV.   1. 

A  merry  heart  maketh  a  cheerful  countenance. 

Proz,.  XV.    ,3. 

Better  is  a  dinner  of  herbs  where  love  is,  than 
a  stalled  ox  and  hatred  therewith. 
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A  word  spoken  in  due  season,  how  good  is  it  I 

Proverbs  XV.  23. 

A  man's  heart  deviseth  his  way  ;  but  the  Lord 
directeth  his  steps.  Prov.  xvi.  9. 

Pride  goeth  before  destruction,  and  an  haughty 
spirit  before  a  fall.  Prav.  xvi.  iS. 

The  hoary  head  is  a  crown  of  glory. 

A  gift  is  as  a  precious  stone  in  the  eyes  of 
him  that  hath  it.  Prmi  xvii.  8. 

He  that  repeateth  a  matter  separateth  very 
friends.  Prov.  xvii.  9, 

He  that  hath  knowledge  spare th  his  words. 

Even  a  fool,  when  he  holdeth  his  peace,  is 
counted  wise.  Prov.  xvii.  28. 

A  wounded  spirit  who  can  bear? 

Prau.  xviii,   ,4. 

A  man  that  hath  friends  must  show  himself 
friendly ;  and  there  is  a  friend  that  sticketh 
closer  than  a  brother.  Prm,.  xviii.  24. 

He  that  hath  pity  upon  the  poor  lendeth  unto 
the  Lord.  Prov.  xix.  17. 

Wine  is  a  mocker,  strong  drink  is  raging. 
Every  fool  will  be  meddling.  Prmi.  xx.  3. 
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The  hearing  ear  and  the  seeing  eye. 

Proverbs  xs.  12. 
It  is  better  to  dwell  in  a  corner  of  the  house- 
top, than  with  a  brawling  woman    in   a  wide 

house.  Prav.  icxi.  9, 

A  good  name  is  rather  to  be  chosen  than 
great  riches.  Prm.  sxii.  i. 

Train  up  a  child  in  the  way  he  should  go ; 
and  when  he  is  old,  he  will  not  depart  from  it. 

Prm:.  sxii.  6. 

The  borrower  is  servant  to  the  lender. 

Prov.  xxii.  7. 

Remove  not  the  ancient  landmark. 

Prm).  xxii.  28;  xxiiL  10. 

Seest  thou  a  man  diligent  in  his  business  i'  he 
shall  stand  before  kings ;  he  shall  not  stand  be- 
fore mean  men.  Prcrv.  xxii.  29. 

For  riches  certainly  make  thenis elves  wings. 
As  he  thinketh  in  his  heart,  so  is  he. 


Look  not  thou  upon  the  wine,  when  it  is  red ; 
when  it  giveth  his  colour  in  the  cup ;  ....  at 
the  last  it  biteth  like  a  serpent  and  stingeth  like 
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If  thou   faint    in    the   day  of  adversity,    thy 
strengtii  is  small.  Provsrbs  xsiv.  lo. 

A  word  fitly  spoken  is  like  apples  of  gold  in 
pictures  of  silver.  Prav.  xxv.  ii. 

For  thou  shalt  heap  coals  of  fire  upon  his  head. 

Frav.  xxv.  Z2. 

As  cold  waters  to  a  thirsty  soul,  so  is  good 
news  from  a  far  country.  Pnrv.  xxv.  25. 

Answer  a  fool  according  to  his  folly. 

Seest  thou  a  man  wise  in  his  own  conceit? 
there  is  more  hope  of  a  fool  than  of  him. 

Prov.  xxvi.  12. 

There  is  a  lion  in  the  way ;  a  lion  is  in  the 
streets.  prsv.  xxvi.  13. 

Wiser  in  his  own  conceit  than  seven  men  that 
can  render  a  reason.  Proii.  xxvi.  16. 

Whoso  diggeth  a  pit  shall  fall  therein. 

Prtrv.  xxvi.  27. 

Boast  not   thyself    of    to-morrow  ;    for   thou 
kiiowest  not  what  a  day  may  bring  forth. 


Open  rebuke  is  better  than  secret  h 


Faithful  are  the  wounds  of  a  friend. 
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A  continual  dropping  in  a  very  rainy  day  and 
a  contentious  woman  are  alike.    Provsrhs  xxvii.  15. 

Iron  sliarpenetli  iron,  so  a  man  sharpenetli 
the  countenance  of  his  friend.      prav.  sxvii.  17. 

Though  thou  shouldest  bray  a  fool  in  a  mortar 
among  wlieat,  with  a  pestie,  yet  will  not  his 
foolishness  depart  from  him.  Prov.  xxvii.  22, 

The  wicked  flee  when  no  man  pursueth  :  but 
the  righteous  are  bold  as  a  lion. 

Prav.  xsviii.  i. 

He  that  maketh  haste  to  be  rich  shall  not  be 
innocent.  prov.  xxviii.  20. 

Remove  far  from  me  vanity  and  lies;  give  me 
neither  poverty  nor  riches ;  feed  me  with  food 
convenient  for  me.  Frim.  xxx.  8. 

The  horse-leech  hath  two  daughters,  crying, 
Give,  give.  Prav.  x>i>i.  15. 

Her  children  arise  up  and  call  her  blessed. 

PrOf  xxxi.  28. 

Vanity  of  vanities,  ....  all  is  vanity. 


One   generation    passeth    away  and    another 
generation  cometh.  Eccks.  i.  4, 

The  eye  is  not  satisfied  with  seeing. 

Ecdes.  i.  8. 
There  is  no  new  thing  under  the  sun. 

Ecdes.  L  9. 
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All  is  vanity  and  vexation  of  spirit. 

Bcdesiastss  i.  14. 

He  that  increaseth  knowledge  increaseth  soi 

row.  Ecdes.  i.  18. 

One  event  happeneth  to  them  all. 

Ecdes.  ii,  14, 

To  everything  there  is  a  season,  and  a  time  ti 
every  purpose  under  the  heaven,       Ecdes.  iii.  i. 

A  threefold  cord  is  not  quickly  broken. 

Ecdes.  iv.  I3. 

God  is  in  heaven,  and  thou  upon  earth  ;  there 

fore  let  thy  words  be  few.  Eccks.  v.  2. 

Better  is  it  that  thou  shouldest  not  vow,  thai 
that  thou  shouldest  vow  and  not  pay. 

Ecdes.  V.  5. 
The  sleep  of  a  1; 


A  good  name  is  better  than  precious  ointment 

Eccks.  vii.  I. 

It  is  better  to  go  to  the  house  of  mourning 
than  to  go  to  the  house  of  leasting. 

Eccks.  vi!.  z. 

As  the  crackling  of  thorns  under  a  pot,  so  is 
the  laughter  of  a  fool.  Ecchs.  vii.  6. 

■'  In  the  day  of  prosperity  be  joyful,  but  in  the 
day  of  adversity  consider.  Eccks.  vii.  14. 

Be  not  righteous  overmuch.         EccUs.  vii.  16. 


Hosmc!.,  Google 


Old  Testament. 


559 


God  hath  made  man  upright ;  but  they  have 
sought  out  many  inventions.     EcdesiasUs  vii.  29. 

There  is  no  discharge  in  that  war. 

Eidis.  viii,  a 

To  eat  and  to  drink  and  to  be  raerry. 

Eccks.y'w.  15.    Zuifxii.  19. 
For  a  living  dog  is 

Whatsoever  thy  hand  findeth  to  do,  do  it  with 
thy  might ;  for  there  is  no  work,  nor  device,  nor 
knowledge,  nor  wisdom,  in  the  grave. 

The  race  is  not  to  the  swift,  nor  the  battle  to 
the  strong.  But  time  and  chance  happeneth  to 
them  all.  Eedes.i-^.  11. 

Dead  flies  cause  the  ointment  of  the  apothe- 
cary to  send  forth  a  stinking  savour. 

For  a  bird  of  the  air  shall  carry  the  voice,  and 
that  which  hath  wings  shall  tell  the  matter. 

Ecdes.  X.  ao. 

Cast  thy  bread  upon  the  waters,  for  thou  shalt 
find  it  after  many  days.  Ecdes.  si.  i. 

In  the  place  where  the  tree  falleth,  there  it 
shall  be.  Ecdes.  xi.  3. 

He  that  observeth  the  wind  shall  not  sow ; 
and  he  that  regardeth  the  clouds  shall  not  reap. 
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In  the  morning  sow  thy  seed,  and  in  the  even- 
ing withhold  not  thine  hand.       Eccksiastes  xi.  6. 

Truly  the  light  is  sweet,  and  a  pleasant  thing 
it  is  for  the  eyes  to  behold  the  sun.  Ecdes.  xi.  7. 

Rejoice,  O  young  man,  in  thy  youth. 

EccUs.  xi.  9. 
Remember  now  thy  Creator  in  the  days  of  thy 
youth.  EccUs.  xii.  i. 

And  the  grinders  cease  because  they  are  few, 
and  those  that  look  out  of  the  windows  be  dark- 
ened. Ecdes.  xii.  3. 

And  the  grasshopper  shall  be  a  burden,  and 
desire  shall  fail ;  because  man  goeth  to  his  long 
home,  and  the  mourners  go  about  the  streets. 
Ecdes.  xiL  5. 

Or  ever  the  silver  cord  be  loosed,  or  the 
golden  bowl  be  broken,  or  the  pitcher  be 
broken. at  the  fountain,  or  the  wheel  broken  at 
the  cistern.  Ecdes.  xii.  6. 

Then  shall  the  dust  return  to  the  earth  as  it 
was ;  and  the  spirit  shall  return  unto  God  who 

gave  it.  Ecdes.  xii.  7. 

The  words  of  the  wise  are  as  goads,  and  as 
nails  fastened  by  the  masters  of  assemblies. 

■    Ecdes.  xii.  11. 
Of  making  many  books  there  is  no  end ;  and 
D  much  study  is  a  weariness  of  the  flesh. 
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Let  us  hear  the  conclusion  of  the  whole 
matter  ;  Fear  God  and  keep  his  command- 
ments ;  for  this  is  the  whole  duty  of  man. 

For  lo,  the  winter  is  past,  the  rain  is  over  and 
gorie  ;  the  flowers  appear  on  the  earth  ;  the 
time  of  the  singing  of  hirds  is  come,  and  the 
voice  of  the  turtle  is  heard  in  our  3 and. 

The  Song  of  Solomon  ii.  11,  12. 

The  little  foxes,  that  spoil  the  vines. 

The  Song  of  Solomon  ii.   15. 

Terrible  as  an  army  with  banners. 

T&e  Seng  of  Solomon  vi.  4,  !0, 

Like  the  best  wine,  ....  that  goeth  down 
sweetly,  causing  the  lips  of  those  that  are  asleep 

to  speak.  The  Song  of  Solomon  vii.  9, 

Love  is  strong  as  death;  jealousy  is  cruel 
as  the  grave.  The  Song  of  Solomon  viii.  6. 

Many  waters  cannot  quench  love. 

The  Song  of  Solomon  viii.  7. 

The  ox  knoweth  his  owner,  and  the  ass  his 
master's  crib.  imiah  i.  3. 

The  whole  head 

They  shall  beat  their  swords  into  plough- 
shares, and  their  spears  into  pruning-hooks ; 
nation  shall  not  lift  up  sword  against  nation, 
neither  shall  they  learn  war  any  more. 

h.  n.  4.  Mic.  iv.  3. 


i  sick,  and  the  whole  heart 
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In  that  day  a  man  shall  cast  his  idols  .... 
to  the  moles  and  to  the  bats.  Iscdah  ii.  20, 

Cease  ye  from  man,  whose  breath  is  in  his 
nostrils.  Ti.  ij.  22, 

Grind  the  faces  of  the  poor.  is.  Hi.  15. 

In  that  day  seven  women  shall  take  hold  of 
one  man.  is.  iv,  i. 

Woe  unto  them  that  call  evil  good,  and  good 


I  am  a  man  of  unclean  lips.  is.  vi,  5. 

Wizards  that  peep  and  that  mutter. 
To  the  law  and  to  the  testimony. 

The  wolf  also  shall  dwell  with  the  lamb,  and 
the  leopard  shall  lie  down  with  the  kid. 

Is.  -a.  6. 

Hell  from  beneath  is  moved  for  thee  to  meet 
thee  at  thy  coming.  is.  siv,  9. 

How  art  thou  fallen  from  heaven,  O  Lucifer, 
son  of  the  morning !  h,  xiv,  12. 

Babylon  is  fallen,  is  fallen.  is.  xxi.  9. 

Let  us  eat  and  drink ;  for  to-morrow  we  shall 
die.  Is.  xxii.  13. 


Fasten  him  as  a  nail  in  a  sure  plac 
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Whose  merchants  are  princes.    Isaiah  xxiii.  8. 

A  feast  of  fat  things.  />,  xsv.  6. 

For  precept  must  be  upon  precept,  precept 
upon  precept;  !ine  upon  line,  line  upon  Hne  ; 
here  a  little,  and  there  a  little.         h.  xxviii.  ro. 

We  have  made  a  covenant  with  death,  and 
with  hell  are  we  at  agreement.         h.  xxviii.  15. 

The  desert  shall  rejoice,  and  blossom  as  the 
rose.  Is.  XXXV.  1. 

Thou  trustest  in  the  staff  of  this  broken  reed. 

Is.  xxsvi.  6. 

Set  thine  house  in  order.  is.  xxsviii.  i. 

All  flesh  is  grass.  h.  x1.  6. 

Behold,  the  nations  are  as  a  drop  of  a  bucket, 
and  are  counted  as  the  small  dust  of  the  balance. 
Is.  xl.  15. 

A  bruised  reed  shall  he  not  break,  and  the 
smoking  flax  shall  he  not  quench. 

/..  xlii,  3. 

There  is  no  peace,  saith  the  Lord,  unto  the 
wicked.  is.  xiviii.  22. 

He  is  brought  as  a  lamb  to  the  slaughter. 

h.  liii.  7. 
Let  the  wicked  forsake  his  way,  and  the  un- 
righteous man  his  thoughts.  Xs.  Iv.  7. 
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A  little  one  shall  become  a  thousand,  and  a 
small  one  a  strong  nation.  Isaiah  Ix.  22. 

To  give  unto  them  beauty  for  ashes,  the  oil 
of  joy  for  mourning,  the  garment  of  praise  for 
the  spirit  of  heaviness.  is.  ixi.  3, 

I  liave  trodden  the  wine-press  alone. 

/..  kiiL  3. 
We  all  do  iade  as  a  leaf.  is.  ixiv.  6. 

Peace,  peace ;  when  there  is  no  peace. 

Amend  your  ways  and  your  doings. 

y«-.  vu.  3;xxvi.   13. 

Is  there  no  balm  in  Gilead  ?  is  there  no  phy- 
sician there  ?  y^r.  viii.  22. 

Oh  that  I  had  in  the  wilderness  a  lodging- 
place  of  wayfaring  men !  jer.  ix.  2. 

Can  the  Ethiopian  change  his  skin,  or  the 
leopard  his  spots  ?  jer.  xiii.  23. 

As  if  a  wheel  had  been  in  the  midst  of  a 
wheel.  Esekitl  x.  10. 

The  fathers  have  eaten  sour  grapes,  and  the 
children's  teeth  are  set  on  edge. 

El.  xviiL  2.    Jer.  sxxi.  29. 

Thou  art  weighed  in  the  balances,  and  art 
found  wanting.  Danid  v.  27. 
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The  thing  is  true,  according  to  the  law  of  the 
Medes  and  Persians,  which  altereth  not. 

Danid  vi.   12. 

For  they  have  sov 
reap  the  whirlwind. 


I  the  wind,  and  they  shall 
liosea  viii,  7. 


I  have  multiplied  visions,  and  used  similitudes. 

ms.  xii.  10, 
Your  old  men  shall  dream  dreams,  your  young 
men  shall  see  visions.  jael  ii.  28. 

Multitudes,  multitudes  in  the  valley  of  de- 
cision, yod  iii,  14. 

But  they  shall  sit  every  man  under  his  vine 
and  under  his  fig-tree.  Mkak  \i.  4. 

Write  the  vision,  and  make  it  plain  upon  tables, 
that  he  may  run  that  readeth  it. 

Habakkuk  ii.  2. 

I  was  wounded  in  the  house  of  my  friends. 

Zschariah  xiii,  6. 

But  unto  you  that  fear  my  name  shall  the 
Sun  of  righteousness  arise  with  healing  in  his 

wings.  Malachi  iv,  2. 

Miss  not  the  discourse  of  the  elders. 

EccledasHcus  viiL  9. 

He  that  toucheth  pitch  shall  be  defiled  there- 
with. Ecdus.  xiii.  r. 
He  will  laugh  thee  to  scorn.      Ecdus.  siii.  7. 

Whose  talk  is  of  bullocks. 

Ecdus.  xxxviii.  25. 
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1  their  genera- 
tions. Ecdesiasticus  sliv.  7. 

Great  is  truth,  and  mighty  above  all  things. 

Esdras  iv.  51. 

Let  us  crown  ourselves  with  rosebuds,  before 
tbey  be  withered.  Wisdom  of  Sclomon  i\.  8. 

And  Nicanor  lay  dead  in  his  harness. 

r  Maecabifs  xv.  2S. 


NEW  TESTAMENT. 

Rachel  weeping  for  her  children,  and  would 
not  be  comforted,  because  they  are  not. 

M<aihaii  ii.  18.     "fir.  xxxi.  15. 
Man  shall  not  Jive  by  bread  alone. 

M(at.  iv.  4.     Dmt.  viii.  3. 
Ve  are  the  salt  of  the  earth  :  but  if  the  salt 
have  lost  his  savour,  wherewith  shall  it  be  salted  ? 
Matt.  V.  13. 
Ye  are  tlie  light  of  the  world.     A  city  that  is 
set  on  an  hill  cannot  be  hid.  Matt,  v,  14. 

But  when  thou  doest  alms,  let  not  thy  left 
hand  know  what  thy  right  hand  doeth. 

Mate.  vi.  3. 

Where  your  treasure  is,  there  will  your  heart 
be  also.  j]faa.  vi.  21. 

Ye  cannot  serve  God  and  Mammon. 

Mail.  vi.  34. 
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*  they  grow ; 


Consider  the  lilies  of  the  field,  ho\ 
they  toil  not,  neither  do  they  spin. 

MaUhcj)  vL  2S. 

Take  therefore  no  thought  for  the  morrow ; 
for  the  morrow  shall  take  thought  for  the  things 
of  itself.  Sufficient  unto  the  day  is  the  evil 
thereof.  Matt.  vi.  34. 

Neither  cast  ye  your  pearls  before  swine. 

Matt,  vii,  6. 

Ask,  and  it  shall  be  given  you  ;  seek,  and  ye 
shall  find  ;  knock,  and  it  shall  be  opened  unto 
you.  Mati.  vii.  7. 

The  foxes  have  holes,  and  the  birds  of  the  air 
have  nests  ;  but  the  Son  of  man  hath  not  where 
to  lay  his  head.  Matt.  viij.  jo. 

The  harvest  truly  is  plenteous,  but  the  labour- 
ers are  few.  Matt.  ix.  3;. 

Be  ye  therefore  wise  as  serpents,  and  harmless 
as  doves.  Matt.  x.  16. 

But  the  very  hairs  of  your  head  are  all  num- 
bered. j1&/;,  X.  30. 

But  Wisdom  is  justified  of  her  children. 

Matt.  xi.  19.     Luke  vii.  35. 

The  tree  is  known  by  his  fruit.     Matt.  xii.  33. 

Out  of  the  abundance  of  the  heart  the  mouth 
speaketh.  Matt.  xii.  34. 

Pearl  of  great  price.  Matt,  xiii,  46. 
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A  prophet  is  not  without  honour,  save  in  his 
own  country  and  in  his  own  house. 

Mallkav  xiii.  57. 
Be  of  good  cheer  :  it  is  I  ;  be  not  afraid. 

And  if  the  blind  lead  the  blind,  both  shaJl  fall 
into  the  ditch.  McM.  xv.  14. 

Yet  the  dogs  eat  of  the  crumbs  which  fall  from 
their  masters'  table.  Malt.  xv.  2;. 

Get  thee  behind  me,  Satan.  Mati.  xvi.  23. 

For  what  is  a  man  profited,  if  he  shall  gain 
the  whole  world,  and  lose  his  own  soul? 

Maii.  xvi.  z5. 


What  therefore  God  hath  joined  together,  let 
not  man  put  asunder.  Maa.  xix.  6. 

It  is  easier  for  a  camel  to  go  through  the  eye 
of  a  needle,  than  for  a  rich  man  to  enter  into 
the  kingdom  of  God.  Maa.  xix.  24. 

Which  have  borne  the  burden  and  heat  of  the 
day.  Jl/alt.  xx.  12. 

Is  it  not  lawful  for  me  to  do  what  I  will  with 
mine  own  ?  Maa.  xx.  15. 

For  many  are  called,  but  few  are  chosen. 
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Render  therefore  unto  Ciesar  the  things  which 
are  Csesar's,  and  unto  God  the  things  that  are 

God's.  Maithsw  xxii.  21. 

Woe  unto  you,  .  .  .  .  for  ye  pay  tithe  of  mint 
and  anise  and  c 


Ve  bhnd  guides,  which  strain  at  a  gnat  and 
swallow  a  camel.  Malt,  xxiii.  24. 

For  ye  are  like  unto  whited  sepulchres,  which 
indeed  appear  beautiful  outwaid,  but  are  within 
full  of  dead  men's  bones.  Matt  xjdii.  27. 

As  a  hen  gathereth  her  chickens  under  her 
wings.  Man.  xxiiL  37. 

For  wheresoever  the  carcase  is,  there  will  the 
eagles  be  gathered  together.  Matt.  xxiv.  28. 

Unto  every  one  that  hath  shall  be  given,  and 
he  shall  have  abundance  :  but  from  him  that 
hath  not  shall  be  taken  away  even  that  which 
he  hath.  Mali.  kxw.  29. 

Watch  and  pray,  that  ye  enter  not  into  temp- 
tation ;  the  spirit  indeed  is  willing,  but  the  flesh 
is  weak.  Mati.  swl  41. 

The  sabbath  was  made  for  man,  and  not  man 
for  the  sabbath.  Mari  ii.  27. 

If  a  house  be  divided  against  itself,  that  house 
cannot  stand.  Mari  iii.  25. 
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He  that  hath  ears  to  hear,  let  him  hear. 

Mark  iv.  9. 
My  name  is  Legion.  Mark  v.  9. 

Where  their  worm  dieth  not,  and  tlie  fire  is  not 
quenched.  Mark  Kx.  44. 

Glory  to  God  in  the  highest,  and  on  earth 
peace,  good  will  toward  men.  Luke  ii. 

And  now  also  the  axe  is  laid  unto  the  ro 
the  trees.  Lukeia 

Physician,  heal  thyself.  Luke  iv. 

The  labourer  is  worthy  of  his  hire. 

Lukeyi.  7.     i  Tm.\. 

Go,  and  do  thou  likewise.  Luke  a. 

But  one  thing  is  needful  :  and  Mary  hath 
chosen  that  good  part,  which  shall  not  be  taken 
away  from  her.  Liik^  k.  42. 

He  that  is  not  with  me  Is  against  tne. 

And  I  will  say  to  my  soul,  Soul,  thou  hast 
much  goods  laid  up  for  many  years ;  take  thine 
ease,  eat,  drink,  and  be  merry.         Luke  xH.  19. 

Let  your  loins  be  girded  about,  and  your 
lights  burning.  Lui^  xii.  35. 

For  the  children  of  this  world  are  in  their 
generation  wiser  than  the  children  of  light. 
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It  were  better  for  him  that  a  mill-stone  were 
hanged  about  his  neck,  and  he  cast  into  the  sea. 

Luke  xvii.  a. 

Remember  Lot's  wife.  Luks  xvii.  32. 

OqI  of  thine  own  mouth  will  I  judge  thee. 

For  if  they  do  these  things  in  a  green  tree, 
what  shall  be  done  in  the  dry  ?     Luke  ijdii.  31. 

Can  there  any  good  thing  come  out  of  Naza- 
reth ?  John.  i.  46. 

The  wind  blowetli  where  it  listeth. 

John  iii.  8. 

He  was  a  burning  and  a  shining  light. 

John  V,  35. 

Gather  up  the  fragments  that  remain,  that 
nothing  be  lost.  John  vi.  12. 

Judge  not  according  to  the  appearance. 

John  vii.  24. 

The  Truth  shall  make  you  free. 

John  vjii.  32, 

For  the  poor  always  ye  have  with  you. 

Jshn  jli.  H. 

Walk  while  ye  have  the  light,  lest  darkness 
come  upon  you.  John  aii,  35. 

Let  not  your  heart  be  troubled,    jshn  xiv.  i. 
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In  my  Father's  house  are  many 

■John    XLV.    2. 

Greater  love  hath  no  man  than  this,  that  a 
man  lay  down  his  life  for  his  friends. 

John  XV.  13. 
It  is  hard  for  thee  to  kick  against  the  pricks. 

AM  ix.  S, 

Lewd  fellows  of  the  baser  sort.     Acts  xvii.  5. 

The  law  is  open.  Ads  six.  3S. 

It  is  more  blessed  to  give  than  to  receive. 

Acts  XX.  35. 
Speak  forth  the  words  of  truth  and  soberness. 

For  there  is  no  respect  of  persons  with  God. 

Romans  ii.  11. 
As  some  affirm  that  we  say,  Let  us  do  evil 
that  good  may  come.  Rom.  iii.  8. 

Fear  of  God  before  their  eyes.     Rom.  iii.  18. 

Who  against  hope  believed  in  hope. 

For  the  wages  of  sin  is  death.      Rem.  vi,  23. 

And  we  know  that  all  things  work  together  for 
good  to  them  that  love  God.  Rom.  vlii.  28. 

A  zeal  of  God,  but  not  according  to  knowledge. 
Be  not  wise  in  your  own  c 
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Therefore  if  thine  enemy  hunger,  feed  him  ; 
if  he  thirst,  give  him  drink  :  for  in  so  doing  thou 
shalt  heap  coals  of  fire  on  his  head. 


Be  not  overcome  of  evil,  but 
witli  good.  Rsm.  sii.  21. 

The  powers  that  be  are  ordained  of  God. 

Render  therefore  to  all  their  dues. 

Owe  no  man  anything,  but  to  love  one  an- 
other. Som.  siii.  8. 
Love  is  the  fulfilling  of  the  law. 

Let  every  man  be  fully  persuaded  in  his  own 
mind.  Eom.  xiv.  5. 

I  have  planted,  Apollos  watered ;  but  God 
gave  the  increase.  1  Corinthiam  iii.  6. 

Every  man's  work  shall  be  made  manifest. 

I   Cor.  iii.  13. 
Not  to  think  of  men   above  that  which  is 
written.^  i   Cor.  iv,  6. 

Absent  in  body,  but  present  in  spirit. 

I  Cor.  V.  3. 
Know  ye  not  tliat  a  litlle  leaven  leaveneth 
the  whole  lump  ?  1  Cor.  v.  6, 

1  Usually  quoted,  "to  be  wist  above   that  which  is 
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For  the  fashion  of  this  world  passeth  away. 

I   Csrinthiam  vii.  31, 

I  am  made  all  things  to  all  men. 

Wherefore  let  him  that  thiiiketh  he  stafideth 
take  heed  lest  he  fall.  i  Cor.  x.  12. 

As  sounding  brass,  or  a  tinkling  cymbal. 

I  Cor.  xiii,   i. 
When  I  was  a  child,  I  spake  as  a  child. 

For  now  we  see  through  a  glass,  darkly. 

I  Car.  xiii.  12. 

Let  all  things  be  done  decently  and  ia  order. 

Be  not  deceived:    evil  communications  cor- 
rupt good  manners.'  1'  Ci?r.  xv,  33. 

The  first  man  is  of  the  earth,  earthy. 

I  Cor.  XV.  47- 
In  the  twinkling  of  an  eye.         i  Coi-.  xv.  53. 

O  death,  where  is  thy  sting  .>  O  grave,  where 
is  thy  victory?  i  Cer.  xv.  55. 

Not  of  the  letter,  but  of  the  spirit ;  for  the 
letter  killeth,  but  the  spirit  giveth  life. 

2  Cor.  iii.  6. 

'  '^Bflpovrw  ^Br,  xpwff  6iii\!ai  KOKa,'.  —  Menander. 
Dlibner'g  edition  of  his  Fragmenls,  appended  to  Aris- 
tophanes in  Didot's  Bibliotheca  Grisca,f.  io3,  /.  loi. 
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We  walk  by  faith,  not  by  siglit. 

2  Corinthians  v,  7. 

Behold,  now  is  the  accepted  time. 

2  Cor.  vi.  2. 

By  evil  report  and  good  report.     2  car.  vi.  8. 
The  right  hands  of  fellowship.    Galaiiansa.  9. 

For  every  mart  shall  bear  his  own  burden. 

Gal.  -vi.  5. 

Whatsoever  a  man  soweth,  that  shall  he  also 
reap.  Gal.  vi.  7. 

Be  ye  angry,  and  sin  not :  let  not  the  sun  go 
down  upon  your  wrath.  Epkedmu  iv.  26. 

For  to  me  to  live  is  Christ,  and  to  die  is  gain. 

Philippians  i.  21. 

Whose  God  is  their  belly,  and  whose  glory  is 
in  their  shame.  Phil.  iii.  19. 

Whatsoever  things  are  true,  whatsoever  things 
are  honest,  whatsoever  things  are  just,  whatso- 
ever things  are  pure,  whatsoever  things  are 
lovely,  whatsoever  things  are  of  good  report ; 
if  there  be  any  virtue,  and  if  there  be  any 
praise,  think  on  these  things.  pkil.  iv.  8. 

Touch  not ;  taste  not ;  handle  not. 

Let  your  speech  be  always  with  grace,  sea- 
soned with  salt.  Col.  iv.  6. 

Remembering  without  ceasing  your  work  of 
faith  and  labour  of  love.  i  Thessalonians  i.  3. 
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Study  to  be  quiet.  i  Thessalomansn.  II. 

Prove  all  things ;  hold  fast  that  wliicfi  is  good. 


The  1; 


1  use  it  lawfully. 

I  Timothy  i.  8 


Not  greedy  of  filthy  lucre.  i  Tim.  iii.  3. 

Busy-bodies,  speaking  things  which  they  ought 
not.  1  Tim.  V.  13. 

Drink  no  longer  water,  but  use  a  little  wine 
for  thy  stomach's  sake.  1  Tim.  v.  23. 

For  the  love  of  money  is  the  root  of  all  eviL 

I  Tim.  vi,  10. 

Fight  the  good  fight.  i  Tim.  vL  12. 

Rich  in  good  works.  i  Tim.  vi.  18. 

Science  falsely  so  called.  i  Tim.  vi.  20. 

I  have  fought  a  good  fight,  I  have  finished 
my  course,  I  have  kept  the  faith.      2  Tim.  iv.  7. 

Unto  the  pure  all  things  are  pure. 

Titus  i.  15. 
Now  faith  is  the  substance  of  things  hoped 
for,  the  evidence  of  things  not  seen. 

Hebr&ws  xi.  i. 
Of  whom  tlie  world  was  not  worthy. 

Hebrews  xi.  38. 

A  cloud  of  witnesses,  mb.  xii,  i. 
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For  whom  the  Lord  lovetli  he  chasteneth. 
Hd.  xii.  6. 

The  spirits  of  just  men  made  perfect. 

ffsb.  xi!.  23. 

Be   not  forgetful  to  entertain  strangers,   for 
thereby  some  have  entertained  angels  unawares. 


Blessed  is  the  man  that  endureth  temptation  ; 
for  when  he  is  tried,  he  shall  receive  the  crown 
of  life.  Jama  i.  12. 

Behold,  how  great  a  matter  a  little  fire  kin- 
dleth !  yrtinw  iii.  5. 

The  tongue  can  no  man  tame  ;  it  is  an  un- 
ruly evil.^ 

Resist  the  devil,  and  he  v 


e  from  you. 


Hope  to  the  e 
Fear  God.     H 


d. 


r  the  king. 


Ornament  of  a  meek  and  quiet  spirit. 

I  Pcler  ill 

Giving  honour   unto   the   wife    as   untc 

weaker  vessel.  i  pder  iii 

Be  ye  all  of  one  mind.  ;  pacr  iii 

Charity  shall  cover  the  multitude  of  sins, 

1  Peler  iv 
^  Usually  quoted,  "  The  tongue  is  an  unruly  men 
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Be  sober,  be  vigilant;  because  your  adver- 
sary, the  devil,  as  a  roaring  lion,  walketh  about, 
seeking  whom  he  may  devour.  i  Peter  v.  S. 

The  dog  is  turned  to  his  own  vomit  again. 


Bowels  of  compassion,  i  John  iii.  17. 

There  is  no  fear  in  love ;  but   perfect  love 
casteth  out  fear.  \  jokn  iv.  18. 

Be  thou  faithful  unto  death.     Rsvdation  ii.  lo. 

He  shall  rule  them  with  a  rod  of  iron. 

I  am  Alpha  and  Omega,  the  beginning  and 
the  end,  the  first  and  the  last.         Rev.  xxii.  13, 


BOOK   OF    COMMON    PRAYER. 

We  have  left  undone  those  things  which  we 
ought  to  have  done  ;  and  we  have  done  those 
things  which  we  ought  not  to  have  done. 

Morning  Prayf. 

The  noble  army  of  martyrs.  ibii,  ^(^ 

Afflicted,  or  distressed,  in  mind,  body,  or  es- 
tate. Pray&rpr  all  Coniiitisns  of  Men. 

Have  mercy  upon  us  miserable  sinners. 

The  Litany. 
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From  envy,  hatred,  and  malice,  and  all  un- 
charitableness.  Ths  Litany. 

The  world,  the  flesh,  and  the  devil.         ibid. 

The  kindly  fruits  of  the  earth.  md. 

Read,  mark,  learn,  and  inwardly  digest. 

Collect  for  the  Second  Sunday  in  Advmt. 

Renounce  the  devil  and  all  his  works. 

Baptism  of  Infants. 

The  poraps  and  vanity  of  this  wicked  world. 
To  keep  my  hands  from  picking  and  stealing. 

Ihld. 

To  do  my  duty  in  that  state  of  life  unto  which 
it  shall  please  God  to  call  me.  ibid. 

An  outward  and  visible  sign  of  an  inward  and 
spiritual  grace.  Ibid. 

Let  him  now  speak,  or  else  hereafter  for  ever 

hold  his  peace.  Solemnisation  of  Matrimasty. 

To  have  and  to  hold  from  this  day  forward, 
for  better  for  worse,  for  richer  for  poorer,  in 
sickness  and  in  health,  to  love  and  to  cherish, 
till  death  us  do  part.  Ibid. 

To  love,  cherish,  and  to  obey.  Ibid. 

With  this  ring  I  thee  wed,  with  my  body  I 
thee  worship,  and  with  all  my  worldly  goods  I 
thee  endow.  Ibid. 
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[Book  of  Common  Prayer  continued. 

In  the  midst  of  life  we  are  in  death.' 

The  Burial  Service. 
Earth  to  earth,  ashes  to  ashes,  dust  to  dust,  in 
sure  and  certain  hope  of  the  Resurrection. 

IHd. 

But  it  was  even  thou,    my  companion,   my 
guide,  and  mine  own  familiar  friend. 

Tke  Psalter.     Ps.  Iv.  14. 
The  iron  entered  into  his  soul. 


TATE    AND    BRADY. 

And  though  he  promise  to  his  loss, 

He  malies  his  promise  good.         P^-  ""■  S- 

The  sweet  remembrance  of  the  just 
Shall  flourish  when  he  sleeps  in  dust, 

Ps.  xci.  4. 

1  This  is  derived  from  a  Latin  aiitiphon,  said  to  have 
been  ciAnposed  by  Notker,  a  monk  of  St.  Gall,  in  91  r, 
while  watching  some  workmen  building  a.  bridge  at  Mar- 
tinsbriicke,  in  peril  of  their  lives.  It  forms  the  ground- 
work of  Luther's  antiphon  I>e  Mark. 
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A  Cadmean  victory.  Greek  Prmierb. 

Sv/t/uiryopTUii'  Be  T.7  vav/iax'St  KaSfiei'i;  tk  vIkij  toiiti 
iaKaitiiri  iyfttro.  Herod,  i.  166. 

A  Cadmean  victory  was  one  in  which  the  victors 
suffered  as  much  as  their  e 


Tke  half  is  more  than  the  whole. 

N^irtoi'  ovSe  fxramv  Strtf  n'Xe'ov  ^/uini  iravrcSr. 

Hesiod,  Works  and  Days,  v.  40. 

To  leave  no  stone  unturned. 

Xiavra  Kim\aai,  irirpoii.  —  Euripides,  Heradid.  1002. 

This  may  be  traced  to  a  response  of  the  Delphic 
Oracle,  given  to  Polycrates,  as  the  best  means  of 
finding  a  treasure  buried  by  Xerxes'  general,  Mar- 
donius,  on  the  field  of  Platjea.  The  Oracle  replied, 
Itdi-ra  \i6ov  tlvti,  Turn  every  stone. 

Corp.  Paramiogr.  Grac.  i.  /.  146. 

The  blood  of  the  Martyrs  is  the  seedof  the  Church. 


Plures   efficimur,  quoties  metimur  a  vobis  ;   se 
nen  est  sanguis  Christianorum. 

TertuUian,  Apologei.,  c.  50. 


Ho,i,d»  Google 


Man  is  a  two-legged  animal  without  feathers, 

Plato  having  defined  man  to  be  a  two-le^ed  an 
mal  without  feathers,  he  (Diogenes)  plucked  a  cocl 
and,  bringing  him  into  the  school,  said  "  Here  i 
Plato's  man.''  From  which  there  was  added  to  th 
definition,  "with  broad,  flat  nails." 

Dic^enes  Laertius,  Lib.  vi,  c.  ii.  Vit.  Diag.  Ck.  vi.  g  41 


/  believe  it,  because  it  is  impossible. 

Credo,  quia  impossibile. 

This  is  a  misquotation  of  TertuUian,  whose  words 


Every  man  is  the  architect  of  his  own  fgrttme, 

Sed  res  docuit  id  verum  esse  quod  in  carminibus 
Appius  ait,  "  Fabrum  esse  suse  quenique  fortunte." 
Pssudo-Sallusl.  Epist.  de  Rsp.  Ordin.  ii.  I. 

Casar's  wife  should  be  above  suspicion. 

Ctesar  was  asked  why  he  had  divorced  his  wife. 
"  Because,"  said  he,  "  I  would  have  the  chastity  of 
my  wife  clear  even  of  suspicion." 

Plutarch,  Life  of  Casar.  Ch.  10. 

Strike,  but  hear. 

Eurybiades  lifting  up  his  staff  as  if  he  was  going 
to  strike,  Themistocles  said  "  Strike  if  you  will,  but 

bear."  Plutarch,  Life  of  Thitnislodes. 
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Where  the  shoe  pinches. 

In  the  Life  of  j^mifius  Paulus,  Plutarch  relates 
the  story  of  a  Roman  being  divorced  from  his  wife. 
"This  person  being  highly  blamed  by  his  friends, 
who  demanded,  —  was  she  not  chaste?  was  she  not 
fair  ?  —  holding  out  his  shoe  asked  them  whether  it 
waS  not  new,  and  well  made.  Yet,  added  he,  none 
of  you  can  tell  where  it  pinches  me." 

To  smell  of  the  lamp. 

Plutarch,  Life  of  Demosthenes.  Ch.  8. 

Appeal  from  Fhilip  drwik  to  Philip  sober. 
Inserit  se  tantis  viris  mulier  alienigeni  sanguinis : 
quK  a  Philippo  rege  temulento  immerenter  dam- 
L   ad   Philippam,  inquit,    sed    so- 
Val.  Maximus.     Lib.  vi.  cap.  2. 


o  call  a  spade  a  spade. 

Plutarch,  Jfsg.  et  Lmp.  Apopk.  Pkilip.  x 
Aristophanes,  as  quoted  in  Luclan,  Quern.  , 


iAe  question. 


This  is  a  common  logical  iA\3.cy,  petitio  principiij 
and  the  first  explanation  of  the  phrase  is  to  be 
found  in  Aristotle's  Topica,  viii.  13,  where  the  five 
ways  of  begging  the  question  are  set  forth.  The 
earliest  English  work  in  whicli  the  expression  is 
found  is  "  The  Arte  of  Logike  plainlie  set  forth  in 
our  English  Tongue,  ^c.    1584." 
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The  sinews  of  war. 

iEschines  {Adv.  Ctesiph.  ch.  53)  ascribes  to  De- 
mosthenes the  expression  iTroTtT^ifrai  ri  vtvpa  ruv 
wpayiiaTB/v,  "'the  sinews  of  affairs  are  cut."  Di- 
ogenes Laertius,  in  his  Life  of  Bion  (lib.  iv.  c.  7, 
§  3)1  represents  that  philosopher  as  saying  tAv  ttXov- 
Toii  tlvat  ifvpa  TpayftaTiDV,  "  that  riches  were  the 
sinews  of  business,"  or,  as  the  phrase  may  mean, "  of 
the  state."  Referring,  perhaps,  to  this  Tnaxim  of 
JBion,  Plutarch  says  in  his  Life  of  Cleomenes  (c.  27), 
"He  who  first  called  money  the  sinews  of  the  state 
seems  to  have  said  this  with  special  reference  to 
■wnr."  Accordingly,  we  find  money  called  expressly 
TO  vfupa  rov  iroXefiou,  "  the  sinews  of  war,"  in  Liba- 
niiis,  Orai.  xlvi.  (vol.  ii.  p.  477,  ed.  Reiske),  and  by 
the  SchoUast  on  Pindar,  Olymp.  i.  4  (comp.  Plio- 
tius,  I^ji^.  s.  V.  MFydtopor  n-Xotrou).  So  Cicero  Phi- 
lipp.  V.  2,  "nervos  belli,  infinitam  pccimiara." 

Adding  insult  to  injury. 

A  fly  bit  the  bare  pate  of  a  bald  man  ;  who,  en- 
deavouring to  crush  it,  gave  himself  a  heavy  blow. 
Then  said  the  fly,  jeeringly  : . "  You  wanted  to  re- 
venge the  sting  of  a  tiny  insect  with  death  ;  what 
wiU  you  do  to  yourself,  who  have  added  insult  to 

injury?" 
'     '  Quid  facies  tibi. 

Injuria  qui  addideris  contumeliam  ? 
" "      "      i.  The  Bald  Man  and  ths  My.    Book  v.  Fable  3. 


When  at  Rome,  do  as  the  Romans  do. 

St.   Augustine  was  in  the  habit  of  dining  upon 
Saturday  as  upon  Sunday ;  but,  being  puzzled  with 
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the  different  practices  then  prevaihng  (for  they  had 
begun  to  fast  at  Rome  on  Saturday),  consulted  St. 
Ambrose  on  the  subject.  Now  at  Milan  th.ey  did 
not  fast  on  Saturday,  and  the  answer  of  the  Milaa 
saint  was  this  :  — 

"When   I  am  here,  I  do  not  fast  on  Saturday; 
when  at  Rome,  I  do  fast  on  Saturday' 

"  Quando  hie  sum,  non  jejuno  Sabbato     quando 
RomK  sum,  jejuno  Sabbato  " 

St  Augustine,  EpisUe  xxxvi.  to  Casulanus. 

When  they  are  at  Rome,  they  do  there  as  they 

Burton,  Analomy  of  Mdanchely,  Part  iii.  Sec.  4, 
Mem.  2,  Subs.  I. 

I  see  the  right,  and  I  approve  it  too, 
Condemn  the  wrong,  and  yet  the  wrong  pursue. 
Video  meliora  proboque ; 
Deteriora  sequor, 
Ovid,  Metamorphosis,  Bonk  vii.  Line  29.     Translated 
by  Tale  and  Sttmestrset,  ed.  Garth. 

The  Art  preservative  of  all  arts. 
From  the  inscription  upon  the  fagade  of  the 
house  at  Harlem,  formerly  occupied  by  Laurent 
Koster  or  Coster,  who  is  charged,  among  others,  with 
the  invention  of  printing.  Mention  is  first  made 
of  this  inscription  about  162S. 

Memori^  sacrum 
Typo GRAPH  I A 


consekvateix. 
:a  annum  MCCCCXL. 
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That  same  man,  that  runnith  awaie, 
Maie  again  fight  an  other  daie. 

Erasmus,  Apothegms,  Trans,  by  Udall,  1542. 
For  those  that  fly  may  fight  again, 
Which  he  can  never  do  that 's  slain. 

Butler,  Iludibras.    Parfi^.  Canto  3. 
He  that  fights  and  runs,  away 
May  turn  and  fight  another  day  ; 
But  he  that  is  in  battle  slain 
Will  never  rise  to  fight  again. 

Ray's  History  of  the  Rebellion,  p.  48.     Bristol,  1752. 
For  he  who  fights  and  runs  away 
May  Hve  to  fight  another  day  ; 
But  he  who  is  in  battle  slain 
Can  never  rise  and  fight  again. 
Tht  Art  of  Poetry  on  a  New  Plan.     Edited  by  Oliver 
Goldsmith  (?}      Vol.  i\.  p.  147.     London,  1761. 
Sed  omissis  quidem  divinis  exhortationibus  ilium 
magis  Grcecum  versiculiim  secularis  sententije  sibi 
adhibent.     Qui  fugiebat,   rursus  prmliabitur  :    ut 
et  rursus  forsitan  fiigiat 

Tertullian,  De  Fuga  in  Perseculiane,  c.  10. 
The  corresponding  Greek, 

'Aw;/)  &  ^tiiyav  lal  ■noKiv  imjitjacTot, 
is  ascribed  to  Menander  in  Diibner's  edition  of  his 
Fragments  {appended  to  Aristophanes  in   Didot's 
Bibliotheca  Graca),  p.  91. 

Qui  fuit,  peut  revenir  aussi ; 
Qui  meurt,  il  n'en  est  pas  ainsi. 

Scarroii  (i6lo-l66o). 
Souvent  cehiy  qui  demeure 
Est  cause  de  son  meschef ; 
Celuy  qui  fuit  de  bonne  heure 
Peut  combattre  derechef. 

"Erom  tba  Satyre  Menipf^e,  1594. 
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Junius,  Aprilis,  Sept^mq ;  Nouemq ;  tricenos, 
Vnum  plus  reliqui,  Februs  tenet  octo  vicenos, 
At  si  bissextus  fuerit  superadditur  vnus. 

Harrison's  Description  of  BrUaine,  prefised  to 
Holinshed's  Chronicles,  1577, 

Thirty  dayes  hath  Nouember, 
Aprill,  June,  and  September, 
February  hath  xxviii  alone, 
And  all  the  rest  have  sxxi. 

Graiton's  Chronicles  of  England,  1590. 

Thirty  days  Kath  September, 
April,  June,  and  November, 
February  eight-and-twenty  all  alone. 
And  all  the  rest  have  thirty-one  ; 
Unless  that  leap  year  doth,  combine, 
And  give  to  February  twenty-nine. 

The  Return  from  Parnassus.     London,  1606. 

Thirty  days  tath  September, 
April,  June,  and  November, 
All  tbe  rest  have  thirty-one 
Excepting  February  alone  : 
Which  hath  but  twenty-eight,  in  fine. 
Till  leap  year  gives  it  twenty-nine. 

Common  in  the  New  England  States. 

Fourth,  eleventh,  ninth,  and  sixth. 
Thirty  days  to  each,  affix  ; 
Every  other  thirty-one 
Except  the  second  month  alone. 
Common  in  Chester  County,  Pa.  among  the  Friends. 

It  is  unseasonable  and  unwholesome  in  all  months 
that  have  not  an  R  in  their  name  to  eat  an  oyster. 
Butler,  Dyct's  Dry  Dinner.     1599. 
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Old  wood  to  burn!    Old  wine  to  drink!    Old 
^    ^1    f^ewt        friends  to  trust!   Old  authors  to  read! 
ai.idv»...4.r   i        Alon.oof  Ar.gon,.,.o..to  ,.y,inco„„en- 
^     \     'f         I  elation  01  age,  that  age  appeared  to  be  best  in  these 

^J^X^,    ^^         four  things. 

A,   ijT'"    t,,t,,'^fn,i  Melchiir,  Floresta  Esficaiola  de  Apathegmas  o  sstiten- 

1  „  cias,  &'/;.,  n,  i.  20.     Bacon,  Apothepns,  97. 

''S.vvC'ejv-Oi^ 

!     1/   1  \      '^  ^°^  "'^'^  wine  wholesomest,  old  pippins  tooth- 

(jtVUBU'v  l^  WwV^  soraest,  old  wood  burns   brightest,  old  linen  wast 
r*  "^^  whitest?    Old  soldiers,  swectteart,  arc  surest,  and 

old  lovers  are  soundest. 

John  Webster,  Wwftaa^i^.ffo.    Aet\\.Sc.2. 
What  find  you  better  or  more  honourable  than 
age?    Take  the  prcheminence  of  it  in  everything; 
in  an  old  friend,  in  old  wine,  in  an  old  pedigree. 
Shakeriy  Marmion,  The  Aniiqtimy.     Act  a.  Sc,  i. 
I   love  everything  that 's  old.      Old  friends,  old 
times,  old  manners,  old  books,  old  wine. 

Goldsmith,  She  Stoops  la  Conquer.     Act  i.  Sc.  i . 

Nose,  nose,  nose,  nose. 
And  who  gave  thee  that  jolly  red  nose  ? 
Sinament  and  Ginger,  Nutmegs  and  Cloves, 
And  that  gave  me  my  jolly  red  nose' 

Ravenscroft's,  Deiiteromela.  Song  No.  7.     1609. 

Begone,  dull  Care,  I  prithee  begone  from  me ; 
Begone,  dull  Care,  thou  and  I  shall  never  agree. 

Playford's  Afiuical  Companion.     1687. 

1  Cf.  Beaumont  and  Fletcher,  The  Kniglit  of  t!te  Burn- 
ing Pestls,  Acfi.  Sc.  3. 


>smc!.,  Google 


Appendix.  589 

Fiat  Jusiitia  ruat  Cxlum. 

This  phrase,  used  by  Lord  Mansfield  in  the  case 

of  King  vs.  Wilkes,  Burrow's  Reports,  vol.  iv.,  2562 

(A.  D.)  1770,  is  found  in  Ward's  SimpU  Cobbler 

of  Aggwwam.  in  America.     (First  printed  in  1645.) 


God  always  fav, 
Deos  fortioribus  a' 


■s  the  heaviest  battalions. 


Tacitus,  Hisf.     Book  iv.  xvii. 

Dieu  est  d'ordinaire  pour  les  gros  escadrons 
contre  les  petit s. 

Bussy  Rabutin,  Zellres,  itf.  91,     Oct.  iS,  1677. 

Le  nombre  des  sag^s  sera  toujours  petit.  II  est 
vrai  qu'il  est  augment^  ;  mais  ce  n'est  rien  en  com- 
paraiaon  des  sots,  et  par  malheur  on  dit  que  Dieu 
est  toujours  pour  les  gros  bataillons. 

Voltaire  la  M.  Le  Rkhe,  Feh-uary  6,  1770. 

When  Adam  dolve,  and  Eve  span, 
Who  was  then  the  gentleman  ? 
Lines  used  by  John  Ball,  to  encourage  the  Rebels  in 
Wat  Tyler's  Rebellion.     Hume's  History  of  Eng~ 
land.      VoL\.  Ch.  17,  J^TafcS. 

Now  bething  the,  gentilman, 
How  Adam  dalf  and  Eve  span. 
From  a  MS.  of  the  l^tk  Century  in  the  Brit- 
ish Museum.    Songs  and  Carols. 
The  same  proverb  existed  in  German.     Agricola 
(Prov.  No.  264). 

So  Adam  reutte,  und  Eva  span  ; 
Wer  was  da.  ein  eddelman. 
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Die  in  the  last  ditch. 

To  William,  of  Orange  may  be  ascribed  this  say- 
ing. .  When  Buckingham  urged  the  inevitable  de- 
struction which  hung  over  the  United  Provinces, 
and  asked  him  whether  he  did  not  see  that  the 
Commonwealth  was  ruined,  "There  is  one  certain 
means,"  replied  the  prince,  "by  which  I  can  be  sure 
never  to  see  my  country's  ruin,  —  /  -will  die  in  the 
last  ditch."  Hume,  History  of  England.     1672. 

A  Rowland  for  an  Oliver. 
These  were  two  of  the  most  famous  in  the  list  of 
Charlemagne's  twelve  peers  ;  and  their  exploits  are 
rendered  so  ridiculously  and  equally  extravagant  by 
the  old  romancers,  that  from  thence  arose  that  say- 
ing, amongst  our  plain  and  sensible  ancestors,  of 
giving  one  a  "  Rowland  for  his  Oliver,"  to  signify 
the  matching  one  incredible  lie  with  another. 

Thomas  Warburton. 

All  is  lost  save  honour. 

It  was  from  the  imperial  camp  neai-  Pavia,  that 
Francis  the  First,  before  leaving  for  Pizzighettonc, 
wrote  to  his  mother  the  memorable  letter  which, 
thanks  to  tradition,  has  become  altered  to  the  form 
of  this  sublime  laconism  ;  "  Madame,  tout  est  perdu 
fors  I'honneur." 

The  true  expression  is,  "  Madame,  pour  vous  faire 
savoir  comme  se  porte  !e  reste  de  mon  infortune, 
de  toutes  choses  ne  m'est  demeur<5  que  I'honneur  et 

Martin,  Bistsire  de  France.     Tom.  viii. 
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Hobsorfs  choice. 

Tobias  Hobson  was  the  first  nian  in  England 
that  let  out  hackney  borses.  When  a  man  came 
for  a  horse,  he  was  ]ed  into  the  stable,  where  there 
was  a  great  choice,  but  he  obliged  him  to  take  the 
horse  which  stood  next  to  the  stable  door ;  so  that 
every  customer  was  alike  well  served  according  to 
his  chance,  from  whence  it  became  a  proverb,  when 
what  ought  to  be  your  election  was  forced  upon  you, 
to  say  "  Hobson's  choice."  Spectalm-.    No.  509. 


J^t  your  trust  in  God,  my  boys,  and  ke^  your 
powder  dry. 

Colonel  Blacker,  Oliver's  Admce.     1834. 

There  is  a  well-authenticated  anecdote  of  Crom- 
well. On  a  certain  occasion,  when  his  troops  were 
about  crossing  a  river  to  attack  the  enemy,  he  con- 
cluded an  address,  couched  in  the  usual  fanatic 
terms  in  use  among  them,  with  these  words  :  "  Put 
your  trust  in  God ;  but  mind  to  keep  your  powder 
dry."  Hayes's  Ballads  of  Ireland.      Vol.  \.p.  191. 

Am  I  not  a  man  and  a  brother  ? 

From  a  medallion  by  Wedgewood  (1768),  repre- 
senting a  negro  in  chains,  with  one  knee  on  the 
ground,  and  both  hands  lifted  up  to  heaven.  This 
was  adopted  as  a  characteristic  seal  by  the  Anti- 
slavery  Society  of  London. 
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For  angling-rod,  he  took  a  sturdy  oak  ; 
For  line  a  cable,  that  in  storm  ne'er  broke  ; 

His  hook  was  baited  with  a  dragon's  tail, 
And  then  on  rock  he  stood  to  bob  for  wbale. 

From  The  Mock  Romance,  a  rhapsody  attached  to  The 
Lanes  of  Hero  and  Leander,  published  in  London  in 
the  years  1653  and  1677.   Chambers's  Book  of  Days. 
Vol.  If.  173, 
In  (^almers's  British  Poets  the  following  is  as- 
cribed to  WiUiam  King  {1663-1712), 

His  angle-rod  made  of  a  sturdy  oak ; 
His  line  a  cable  which,  in  storms  ne'er  broke  ; 
His  hook  he  baited  widi  a  dragon's  tail, 
And  sat  upon  a  rock,  and  bobbed  for  whale. 

UJmn  a  Giants  Angling. 


As  good  as  a  play. 

An  exclamation  of  Charles  II.  when  in  Parlia- 
ment attending  the  discussion  of  Lord  Ross's  Di- 
vorce Bill. 

The  king  remained  in  the  House  of  Peers  while  his 
speech  was  taken  into  consideration,  —  a  common 
practice  with  him ;  for  tlie  debates  amused  his  sated 
mind,  and  were  sometimes,  he  used  to  say,  as  good 
as  a  comedy. 

Macaula.y,  Reuiew  of  the  Life  and  Writings  of 
Sir  William  Timple. 


When  in  doubt,  win  the  trick. 

Hoyle,  Tioentyfour  Rules  for  Learners.    RuU   I 
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Rsbdlion  to  tyrants  is  obedience  to  God. 

From  an  inscription  on  the  cannon  near  which 
the  ashes  of  President  John  Bradshaw  were  lodged, 
on  the  top  of  a  high  hill  near  Martha  Bay  in  Ja- 

Stiles'3  Hislory  of  ike  Three  Judges  of  King  Charles  I. 

This  supposititious  epitaph  was  found  among' the 
papers  of  Mr.  Jefferson,  and  in  his  handwriting. 
It  was  supposed  to  be  one  of  Dr.  Franklin's  spirit- 
stirring  inspirations. 

-S.-i^&Z\V^  Life  of  Jefferson-      Vd.  ii!./.  585. 

Nation  of  shopkeepers. 

From  an  oration  purporting  to  have  been  deliv- 
ered by  Samuel  Adams  at  the  State  House  in  Phila- 
delphia, August  I,  1776.  Philadelphia,  printed, 
London,  reprinted  for  E.  Johnson,  No.  4.  Ludgate 
Hill.     MDCCLXXVI.' 

To  found  a  great  empire  for  the  sole  purpose  of 

raising  up  a  people  of  customers  may  at  first  sight 

appear  a  project  fit  only  for  a  nation  of  shopkeepers. 

Adam  Smith,  Wealth  of  NaUom.     Vek  ii.  Book 

iv.  Ch.  vii.  Part  3.     1775. 

And  what  is  true  of  a  shopkeeper  is  true  of  a 

shop  keeping  nation. 

Tucker,  Dean  of  Gloucester.      Tract.  1766. 

'  NO  such  American  edition  has  ever  been  seen,  but 
at  least  four  copies  are  known  of  the  London  issue.  A 
German  translation  of  this  oration  was  printed  in  1778, 
perhaps  at  Berne  ;  the  place  of  publication  is  not  given.  — 
Wells's  Life  of  Adams. 
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Speech  was  given  to  man  to  conceal  his  thoughts. 

lis  n'employent  les  paroles  que  pour  d^guiser 
leurs  pena^es. 

Voltaire,  Dialogue  xiv.  Le  Ckafan  et  la  Poularde. 

When  Hard  wished  to  put  a  joke  or  witticism 
into  circulation,  he  was  in  the  habit  ofcoimecting  it 
with  some  celebrated  natne,  on  the  chance  of  re- 
claiming it  if  it  took.  Thus  he  assigned  to  Talley- 
rand in  the  Nain  Jaune  the  phrase,  "  Speech  was 
given  to  man  to  disguise  his  thoughts." 

Fournier,  L' Esprit  dans  PHistoire. 

Where  Nature's  end  of  language  is  declined. 
And  men  talk  only  to  conceal  the  mind. 

Young,  Love  of  Fame.     Satire  ii.  Line  207. 

The  germ  of  this  saying  is  to  be  found  in  Jeremy 
Taylor ;  South,  Butier,  Young,  Lloyd,  and  Gold- 
smith have  repeated  it  after  hini. 


Beginning  of  the  end. 

Mr.  Fournier  asserts,  on  the  written  authority  of 
Talleyrand's  brother,  that  the  only  breviary  used  by 
the  ex-bishop  was  V Improvisateur  Franr^ais,  a  com- 
pilation of  anecdotes  and  bon-mois,  in  twenty-one 
duodecimo  volumes. 

Whenever  a  good  thing  was  wandering  about  in 
search  of  a  parent,  he  adopted  it ;  amongst  others, 
t  de  la  fin." 


To  shew  our  simple  skill, 
That  is  the  true  beginning  of  our  end. 
Shakespeare,  Midsummer  Nighl's  Dream.    Act  v. . 
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Defend  me  from  my  friends. 
The  French  Ana  assign  to  Mar^chal  Villars  tak- 
ing leave  of  Louis  XIV.  this   aphorism,   "Defend 
me  from  my  friends  ;   I  can  defend  myself  from  my 


But  of  all  plagues,  good  Heaven,  thy  wrath  can  send, 
Save,  save,  oh  save  me  from  the  candid  friend  ! 

Cannmg,  The  Nem  Morality. 

Orthodoxy  is  my  doxy.  Heterodoxy  is  another 

"  I  have  heard  frequent  use,"  said  the  late  Lord 
Sandwich,  in  a  debate  on  the  Test  Laws,  "  of  the 
words  '  orthodoxy '  and  '  heterodoxy ' ;  but  1  con- 
fess myself  at  a  loss  to  know  precisely  what  they 
mean."  "  Orthodoxy,  my  Lord,"  said  Bishop  War- 
burtOQ,  in  a  whisper,  —  "  orthodoxy  is  my  doxy,  — 
heterodoxy  is  another  man's  doxy." 

Priestley's  Memoirs.      Vol.  i.  p.  372. 

No  one  is  a  hero  to  his  valet. 
This  phrase  is  commonly  attributed  to  Madame 
de  Sdvigne,  but,  on  the  authority  of  Madame  Aisse, 
belongs  to  Madame  Cortiuel 

Leitres,  MU.  %  Rcmmal.     1853. 
Few  men  are  admired  by  their  servants. 

Montaigne,  Essais.    Book  iii.  Ch.  11. 
When  Hermodotus  in  his  poems  described  An- 
tigonus  as  the  son  of  Helios  (the  sun),  "  My  valet- 
de-chambre,"  said  lie,  "is  not  aware  of  this." 

Plutarch,  De  Iside  et  Osiride.     Ch.  jxiv. 
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Greatest  happiness  of  the  greatest  number. 

Priestley  was  the  first  (unless  it  was  Beccaria)' 

who  taught  my  lips  to  pronounce  this  sacred  truth, 

—  that  the  greatest  happiness  of  the  greatest  number 

is  the  foundation  of  morals  and  legislation. 

Bentham's  Works.     Vol.  x.p.  142, 

Ridicule  the  test  of  truth? 

How  comes  it  to  pass,  then,  that  we  appear  such 
cowards  in  reasoning,  and  are  so  afraid  to  stand 
the  test  of  ridicule? 

Shaftesbury,  Characteristieks.     A  Litter  concerning 
Enthusiasnv.    Sec.  2. 
Ti-uth,  't  is  supposed,  may  bear  all  lights ;  and  one 
of  those   principal   lights   or  natural   mediums   by 
which  things  are  to  be  viewed,  in  order  to  a  thor- 
ough recognition,  is  ridicule  itself. 
Ibui.  Essay  on  the  Freedom  ef  Wit  and  Humour.  See.  t. 

'T  was  the  saying  of  an  ancient  sage,'  that  hu- 
mour was  the  only  test  of  gravity ;  and,  gravity,  of 
humour.  For  a  subject  which  would  not  bear  rail- 
lery was  suspicious  ;  and  a  jest  which  would  not 
bear  a  serious  examination  was  certainly  false  wit. 
Jiid.    Sec.  V. 

1  The  expression  is  used  by  Beccaria  in  the  introduc- 
tion to  his  Essay  on  Crimes  and  Punishnunts. 

2  We  have,  oftener  than  once,  endeavoured  to  attach 
some  meaning  to  that  aphorism,  vulgarly  imputed  to 
Shaftesbury,  which,  however,  we  can  find  nowhere  in  his 
works,  that  ridicule  is  l/ie  test  of  truth.  —  Carlyle,  Mis- 
cellanies.     Voltaire. 

°  Gorgias  lJi<in\Sxi\t.%,  apud  Arist  Rhetor,  lib.  3,  aip.  18. 
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Even  such  is  Time,  that  takes  on  trust 
Our  youth,  our  joyes,  our  all  we  have. 
And  pays  us  but  with,  age  and  dust ; 
Who  in  the  dark  and  silent  grave. 
When  we  have  wandered  ail  our  ways, 
Shuts  up  the  story  of  our  days ; 
But  from  this  earth,  this  grave,  this  dust, 
My  God  shall  raise  me  up,  I  trust. 

Verses  -written  by  Sir  Walter  Raleigh  ike  night  In- 
fore  his  death.  According  to  Oldys,  they  were 
found  in  his  Bible. 

Go,  Soul,  the  body's  guest. 

Upon  a  thankless  arrant ; 
Fear  not  to  touch  the  best, 

The  truth  shall  be  thy  warrant ; 
Go,  since  I  needs  must  die, 
And  give  the  world  the  lie.     The  Lie. 
This  poem  is  traced  in  manuscript  to  the  year  1 593. 
It  first  appeared  in  print  in  Davison's  Poetical  Rhap- 
sody, second  edition,  1608.    It  has  been  assigned  to 
various  authors,  hut  on  Raleigh's  side  there  is  good 
evidence,  besides  the  internal  testimony,  i^hich  ap- 
pears to  us  irresistible.      Two  answers  to  it,  written 
in  Raleigh's  lifetime,  ascribe  it  to  him  ;    and  two 
manuscript  copies  of  the  period  of  Elizabeth  bear 
the  title  of  "  Sir  Walter  Rawleigh  his  Lie." 

Chambers's  Cydofsdia,.      Vol.  i.  /.  IZo. 

Carpet  knights. 

As  much  valour  is  to  be  found  in  feasting  as  in 
fighting ;  and  some  of  our  city  captains  and  carpet 
knights  will  make  this  good,  and  prove  it. 

Burton,  Anatomy  of  Melmteholy.  Ft.  i.  Sec.  z, 
Mem.  2,  Suis.  2. 
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From  Percy's  Reliques. 

My  mind  to  me  a  kingdom  is  ; ' 

Such  perfect  joy  therein  I  find, 
As  far  exceeds  all  earthly  bliss, 

That  God  and  Nature  hath  assigned. 
Though  much  I  want  that  most  would  have. 

Yet  still  my  mind  forbids  to  crave. 
My  mind  tn  me  a  kingdem  is.     Fiom  Eyrd's  Psalim 
Sonnets,  &'c.,  1588. 

He  that  had  neyther  been  kithe  nor  kin 


Might  have  seen 

a  full  fayre  sight. 

Guj/  sf  Gisbome. 

Late,  late  yestreen 

I  saw  the  new  moone. 

Wi'  the  auld  moon 

in  hir  arme. 

Sir  Patrick  Spins? 

Weep  no  more,  lady,  weep  no  more. 

Thysenwisin 

vain; 

For  violets  plucked 

the  sweetest  showers 

Will  ne'er  make , 

5row  again. 

Thi  Friar  of  Orders  Gray. 

Every  white  will  have 
And  every  sweet  its  so 


1  Mens  regnum  bona  possidet. 

Seneca,  Thyestes,  Act  ii.  Lins  38a 
My  mind  to  me  an  eni|)ire  is 
While  grace  affordeth  health, 

Robert  Southwell  (1560-1595).     Look  Hoim. 
'  I  saw  the  new  moon,  late  yestreen, 
Wi'  the  auld  moon  m  her  arm. 

From  The  Minstrelsy  of  the  Scottish  Border. 
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Peicy'a  RdLqiies  conlinueA] 

We  '11  shine  in  more  substantial  honours, 
And  to  be  noble  we  '11  be  good. 

Winifreda  (1726). 
And  when  with  envy  Time,  transported, 

Shall  think  to  rob  us  of  our  joys. 
You '!!  in  your  girls  again  be  courted. 

And  I  '11  go  wooing  in  my  boys.  Ibid, 

He  that  wold  not  when  he. might. 
He  shall  not  when  he  wolda.i 

The  Baffled  Knight. 

The  Guard  dies,  but  never  surrenders. 
This  phrase,  attributed  to  Cambronne,  who  was 
made  prisoner  at  Waterloo,  was  vehemently  denied 
by  him.  It  was  invented  by  Rougemont,  a  prolific 
author  of  mots,  two  days  after  the  battle,  in  the  In- 
dSpendant.  Fournier,  L'&prit  dam  VHistoire. 

I  do  not  give  you  to  posterity  as  a  pattern  to 
imitate,  but  an  example  to  deter. 

Junius,  Letter  xii.      To  the  Duke  of  Grafton. 

The  heart  to  conceive,  the  understanding  to  di- 
rect, or  the  hand  to  execute.' 

Letter  uxxvii.      City  Address  and  the  Kin^s  Answer. 

Private  credit  is  wealth,  public  honour  is  secu- 
rity i  the  feather  that  adorns  the  royal  bird  supports 
its  flight ;  strip  him  of  his  plumage,  and  you  fix 
him  to  the  earth. 

LeUer  xliL     Affair  of  the  Falkland  Islands. 

1  He  that  will  not  when  he  may, 
When  he  will,  he  shall  have  nay. 

iii.  Sec.  Z.  Mem.  5,  Subs.  5. 
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From  the  New  England  Primer. 
In  Adam's  fall, 
We  sinned  all. 


Young  Obadias, 
David,  Josias,— 
All  were  pious. 

Peter  deny'd 

His  Lord,  and  cry'd. 

Young  Timothy 

Learnt  sin  to  fly. 

Xerxes  did  die, 

And  so  must  L 

Zaccheus  he 

Did  climb  the  tree 

Our  Lord  to  see. 
Our  days  begin  with  trouble  here, 

Our  life  is  but  a  span, 
And  cruel  death  is  always  near. 
So  frail  a  thing  is  man. 

Now  I  lay  me  down  to  take  my  sleep, 
I  pray  the  Lord  my  soul  to  keep  ; 
If  I  should  die  before  I  wake, 
I  pray  the  Lord  my  soul  to  take. 

His  wife,  with  nine  small  children  and  one  a 
breast,  following  him  to  the  stake. 

t  of  Mr.  John  Rogers.     But 
Smithfisld,  Fib.  14,  1554. 
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The  wisdom  of  many  and  the  wit  of  one. 
A  definition  of  a  proverb  which  Lord  John  Russell 
gave  one  morning  at  breakfast,   at   Mardock's, — 
"One  man's  wit,  and  all  men's  wisdom." 

Memoirs  of  Mackintosh.     Vol.  \\.  f.  6,-j'^. 

Count  that  day  lost  whose  low  descending  sun 
Views  from  thy  hand  no  worthy  action  done. 

%\'i.'a\(at^z  Art  of  Reading.     Third  Edition,  f.  2T . 
Boston,  1803. 
In  the  Preface  to  Mr. -Nichol's   work  on  Auto- 
graphs, among  other  albums  noticed  by  him  as  be- 
ing in  the  British  Museum  is  that  of  David  Krieg 
with  Jacob  Bobart's  autograph,  and  the  following 

'■  Virlus  sua  gloria?' 
Think  that  day  lost  whose  [low]  descending  stui 
Viejus  from  thy  hand  no  noble  action  done, 
Bobart  died  about   1726.     He  was  a  son  of  the 
celebrated  botanist  of  that  name. 

Order  reigns  in  Warsaw. 

General  Sebastian  announced  the  fall  of  Warsaw 

in  the  Chamber  of  Deputies,  Sept.   16.  1834:   Des 

lettres  que  je  re^ois  de    Pologne  m'annoncent  que 

la  tranquillity  r6gne  i  Varsovie. 

Dumas,  Memoires,  ind  Series.     Vol.  iv.  Ch.  3. 

A  foreign  nation  is  a  contemporanequs  posterity. 
Byron's  European  fame  is  the  best  earnest  of  his 
immortality,  for  a  foreign  nation  is  a  kind  of  con- 
temporaneous posterity. 

Stanley,  or  The  RecollicHons  of  a  Man  of  the 
World.      Vol.  ii.  p.  89. 
1  Notes  and  Queries,  ist  Series,  Vol.  vii.A  159. 
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Young  men  think  old  men  fools,  and  old  men  know 
young  men  to  be  so. 

Quoted,  by  Camden  as  a  saying  of  one  Dr.  Met- 
calf.  It  is  now  in  many  people's  mouths,  and  likely 
to  pass  into  a  proverb. 

Ray's  Proverbs,  f.  145,  id.  Bohn. 


PROVERBIAL   EXPRESSIONS, 


All  that  glisters  is  not  gold. 

Shakespeare,  Merchant  of  Venice,  Act  k\.  Sc.  7. 

Al!  is  not  gold  that  glisteneth. 

Middleton,  A  Fair  Quarrel,  Act  v.  Se.  I. 

All  thing,  which  that  shineth  as  the  gol3 
Ne  is  no  gold,  as  I  have  herd  it  told. 

Chaucer,  The  Chanones  Yemannes  Tale,  Line  243. 

All  is  not  golde  that  outward  shewith  bright. 

Lydgate,  On  the  Mtitability  of  Human  Affairs. 

Gold  all  is  not  that  doth  golden  seem. 

Spenser,  Faerie  Queene,  Book  'a.  Canto  8,  St.  14. 

All  is  not  gold  that  glisters. 

Herbert,  Jacula  Prtidentum. 

All,  as  they  say,  that  glitters  is  not  gold. 

Dryden,  Hind  and  Panther. 

Another,  yet  the  same. 

Pope.  Dunciad,  Book  iii.     Tfckell,  From  a  Litdy  in 
England.     Johusou,  Life  of  Dryden.    Darwin, 
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Botanic  Garden,  Pi.  i.  Canto  4,  /.  3S0.    Words- 
worth, The  Excursion,  Book  is.      Scott,  The 
Abbot,  Ch.  1. 
Aliusque  et  idem.  Horace,  Carm.  Sec.  I.  10. 

At  sixes  and  sevens. 

Middletoii,  TAe  Widow.    Act  i.  Sc.  2. 
Better  late  than  never. 

Tusaer,  Fhie  Hundred  Points  of  Good  Husbandry. 
Bunjan,  Pilgrim's  Progress,  Pi.   I.      Murphy, 
The  School  for  Guardians,  Act  1. 
By  hoolt  or  crook. 

Spenser,  Pairie  Queene,  Booh  iii.  Ca?ito  i,  St.  17. 
Beaumont  and  Fletcher,  (Vo?nen  Pleased,  Act  i. 

Castles  in  the  air, 

Stirling,  Sonnets,  S.  t.  Burton,  Anatomy  0/ Melan- 
choly, The  Author's  Abstract.  HAAney,  Defence 
of  Poesy.  Sir  Thomas  Bcowtie,  Letter  to  a 
Friend.  Giles  Fletcher,  Christ's  History,  Pt. 
ii.  Swift,  Duke  Grafton's  Answer.  Broome, 
Pavsrly  and  Poetry.  Fielding,  Epistle  to  Wal- 
fole.  Gibber,  Non  Juror,  Act  ii.  Churchill, 
Epistle  to  Lloyd.  Shenstoiie,  On  Taste,  Pt.  ii. 
Lloyd,  Epiitk  to  Colrnan. 

Compare  great  things  with  small. 

Virgil,  Georgics,  Book  iv.  I.  176.  Milton,  Par.  Lost. 
Book  ii.  /.  921.  Cowley^  The  Motto.  Dryden, 
Oznd's  Met.,  Book  i.  /.  727.  Tickell,  Poem  an 
Hunting.     Pope,  Windsor  Forest. 

Comparisons  are  odious. 

Burton,  Amit.  of  Mel.,  Pt.  iii.  Sec.  3,  Mem.  I,  Subs. 
2.  Heywood,  A  Woman  killed  with  Kindness, 
Act  {.  Sc.  I.  Donne,  El.  8.  Herbert,  Jacula 
Priidentum. 
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Comparisons  are  odorous. 

Shakespeare,  Much  Ado  about  Nothing,  Act  iii.  Sc.  5. 

Comparisons  are  offensive. 

Don  Quixote,  Ft.  ii.  Ch.  I. 
Darli  as  pitch. 

Ray's  Proverbs.     Biinyan,  Pilgrim's  Progress,  Pi.  i. 

peeds,  not  words. 

Beaumont  and  Fletcher,,  T/ie  Lover's  Progress,  Act 
iii.  .Si.  I.    Butler,  Hudibras,  Ft.  L  C.  i,  I.  S67. 

Devil  talie  the  hindmost. 

Beaumont  and  Fletcher,  Bonduca,  Act  iv.  Sc.  3. 
Butler,  Hudibras,  Ft.  i.  Canto  2,  /.  633.  Prior, 
Ode  on  taking  Nemur.  Pope,  Dunciad,  Book 
ii.  /.  60.     Burns,  To  a  Bdggis. 

Diamonds  cut  diamonds. 

Ford,  The  Lover's  Melancholy,  Ad.  i.  Sc.  1. 

Discretion  the  best  part  of  valour. 

Beaumont  and  Fletcher,  A  King,  and  no  King,  Ad 
iv.  Se.  3. 

The  better  part  of  valour  is  discretion. 

Shakespeare,  Henry  IV.,  Pi.  i.  Act  v.  Sc.  4. 
Churchill,  The  Ghost,  Book  L  /.  232. 

Eat  thy  cake  and  have  it  too. 

Herbert,  The  Size.     Blckerstaff,  Thomas  and  Sally. 

Enough  is  good  as  a  feast. 

Ray's  Proverbs.  Bickerslaff,  Love  In  a  Village, 
Ad  iii,  Sc.  I. 

Every  tub  must  stand  upon  its  own  bottom. 

Ray's  Proverbs.  Bunyan,  Pilgrim's  Progress. 
Macklin,  The  Man  of  the  World,  Acfi.  Sc.  2. 
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Every  why  Iiath  a  wherefore. 

Shakespeare,  Camidy  of  Errors,  Act  ii.  S(.  2.  But- 
ler, HutUbras,  PI.  L  Cania  i,  /.  132. 

Facts  are  stubborn  things. 

Smollett,  Trans.  Gil  Bias,  Boak  x.  Ch.  i.  Elliot, 
Essay  on  Field  Husbandry,  p.  35,  n.  (1747). 

Faint  heart  ne'er  won  fair  lady. 

Britain's  Ida,  Canio  v.  St.  1.     King,  Orpheus  and 
EitrydUe.    'Qxi.ta&.  To  Dr.  Blackhck.     Colman, 
Lm/s  Laughs  at  Locksmiths,  Act  \. 
Fast  and  loose. 

Shakespeare,  Lov^s Labour's  Lost,  Act  i.  Sc.  r. 
Give  an  inch  he  'II  take  an  ell, 

John    Webster,    Sir    Thomas    Wyatt.       Holibes, 

Liberty  and  Necessity,  No.  iii. 
Give  ruffles  to  a  man  who  wants  a  shirt. 

Sorbiere   (1610-1670),   from  The  French   Anas. 

Tom     Brown      Laconics.       Goldsmith,      The 

ff-iuich  of  Vttison. 

God  sends  meat  and  the  Devil  sends  cooks. 

Ray  h  Prrerbs  C  arrjck.  Epigram  on  Goldsmith's 
RetaliaUon 

Golden  mean. 

Horace,  Bosk  z.  Ode  a.  5.  Jfv  mind  to  me  a 
Kingdom  is.  Massinper,  T/ie  Great  Duke  of 
Florence,  Act  i,  St.  1.  Pope,  Moral  Essays, 
Epistle  iii.  /.  246. 

Great  wits  will  jump. 

Steme,  Ttistrmn  Shandy.     Byrom,  The  JVimmers. 

Good  wits  will  jump. 

Cougham,  Camden  Sac.  Puh.  p.  20.  Duke  of 
Buckingham,  The  Chances.  Act  v,  Sc.  I. 
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Gray  mare  wUi  prove  the  better  horse. 

The  Marriage  of  True  IVit  and  Siiencs.     Butlef, 
Hudibras,  Ft.  ii.  Canig  i,  I.  698.     Fielding, 
The  Grub  Street  Opera,  Aa  ii.  Si.  4.     Prior, 
Epilogae  ts  Lucius. 
[Mr.  Macaulay  thinks  that  this  proverb  originated  in 
the   preference  generally  given   (o   the   gray  marcs  of 
Flanders  over  the  finest  coach-horses  of  England.  — Ilis- 
tory  of  England,  Vol.  i.  Ch.  3.] 
Hail,  fellow,  well  met. 

Tom  Brown,  Amusement,  viii.     Swift,  My  Lady's 
Lamentation. 
He  knew  what 's  what. 

Skelton,  Why  come  ye  not  to  Courte?  1. 1106.  But- 
ler, Hudibras,  Ft.  L  Canto  i,  /.  149. 

He  must  go  that  the  Devil  drives. 

Peele,  Edtvard  I.     Shakespeare,  All 's  Well  that 
Etuh  Well,  Act  i.  Sc.  3. 
He  must  have  a  long  spoon,  that  must  eat  with 
the  Devil. 

Chaucer,  The  Squieris  Tale,  Ft.  ii.  /.  256.  Mar- 
lowe, The  Jew  of  Malta,  Ad  iii.  Se.  5. 
Shakespeare,  7\vo  Gentlemen  of  Verona,  Act. 
iv.  Se.  3.     Apius  and  Virginia. 

Honesty  is  the  best  policy. 

Don  Quixote,  Ft.  ii.  Ch.  33.     Byrom,  The  Nimmers. 
II!  wind  turns  none  to  good. 

Tusser,  Moral  Refieciions  on  the  Wind. 

Ill  blows  the  wind  that  profits  nobody. 

Shakespeare,  Henry  VI.,  Ft.  iii.  ActM.  Se.  $. 

Not  the  ill  wind  which  blows  no  man  good. 

Shakespeare,  Henry  IV.,  Ft.  ii.  Act  v.  Sc.  3. 
In  spite  of  ray  [thy]  teeth. 

Middleton,  J   Triek  to  catch  the  Old  One,  Act  i. 


>smc!.,  Google 


Appendix.  607 

Sc.  2.     Southerne,  Sir  Anthony  Lmie,  Act  iii. 

Sc.   I,     Fielding,  Eurydue  Hissed.     Garrick, 

The  Country  Ctrl,  Ait  iv.  Sc.  3. 
It  was  no  chylden's  game. 

Klkington,  Tournamint  of  Tottenham,  1631, 
Let  the  world  slide. 

Shakespeare,  The  Taming  of  the  Shrew,  Itiduc.  i. 
John  Heywood,  Be  merry.  Friends. 

Let  US  do  or  die. 

Beaumont  and  Fletcher,  The  Island  Princess,  Act 

ii.  Sc.  4.      Bums,  Bannocibitrn.      Campbell, 

Gertrude. 

[Scott  says  "this  expression  is  a  kind  of  common 

prc^rty,  being   the   motto,   we  believe,  of  a   Scottish 

t3.m\\y."—RsTneTo  of  Gertrude,  Siotfs  Misc.  Vol.\.p.  153.] 

Look  a  gift  horse  in  the  mouth. 

Rabelais,  Book  (.   Ch.  x\.     Butler,  Hudibras,  Ft.  i. 
Canto  I,  /.  49a     Also  quoted  ty  St.  Jerome. 
Look  ere  thou  leap,  see  ere  thou  go, 

Tusscr,  Five  Hundred  Faints  of  Good  Husbandry, 
Ch.  57. 
Look  before  you  ere  you  leap. 

Butler,  Hudibras,  Ft.  ii.  Canto  2,  /.  502. 

Love  me  litde,  love  me  long. 

Marlowe,  Jew  of  Malta,  Act'w.     Herrick, 
Lucid  interval. 

Bacon,  Henry  VII.  Fuller,  A  Fisgah  Sight  of 
Palestine,  Book  iv,  Ck.  z.  South,  Sermon, 
Vol.  \\a.  p.  ifil.  Tir-jAea,  MacFlecknoe.  Jolin- 
son.  Life  of  Lytlelton.     Buvke,  On  the  French 

Nisi  suadeat  intervallis, 

Bracton,/ii/.  1243,  and  fol.  420,  *,  Register  Origi- 
nal, 267  a,  1270. 
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Main  chance. 

Shakesiiearc,  Hmry  VI.,  Pi.  W.  Act  i.  Si.  i.  Butler, 
I/udibras,  Ft.  ii.  Canto  2.  Dryden,  Pcrsius, 
Sat.  vi. 

Midnight  oil. 

Qa.^,  Shepherd  and  PkUosopher.  S  hens  tone,  S/e^ 
si.      Cowper,  Retirement.     Lloyd,  On  P/iyme. 

Moot!  is  made  of  green  cheese. 

Jackyugler.p.A,(>.  Kabelais,  A'oflii.  C4.xi.  Butler, 
Budibtas,  Pt.  ii.  Cn'i/^  3,  /.  263. 

Mother- wit. 

Spenser,  Faerie  Queene,  Book  iv.  Canto  x.  St.  21. 
Marlowe,  /"ro/.  Tamberlaint  Ihs  Great,  PI.  i. 
Shakespeare,  Taming  of  the  Shrew,  Act  ii. 
Sc.  I. 

More  the  merrier. 

Title  of  a.  Book  of  Epigrams,  1608.  Beaumont  and 
Fletcher,  The  Seornful  Lady,  Act  i.  .5^.  i. 
The  Sea  Voyage,  Act  i.  Sc.  2. 

Neither  fish  nor  flesh,  nor  good  red  herring. 

Sir  H.  Sheers,  Satyr  on  the  Sea  Officers.  Tom 
Brown,'  .Mnsus  Syhiias's  Letter.  Dryden, 
Efilogus  to  the  Duke  of  Guise. 

Nine  days'  wonder. 

Beaumont  and  Fletcher,  7'he  Nobk  Gentleman,  Act 
iii.  Sc.  4.     Quailes,  Emblems,  Book  i.  viii. 

No  better  than  you  should  be. 

Beaumont  and  Fletcher,  The  Coxcomb,  Act  iv. 
Sc.  3.     Fielding,  The  Temple  Beau,  Sc.  3. 

No  love  lost  between  us. 

Goldsmith,  She  Stoops  to  Conquer,  Act  iv.  Garridi, 
Correspondence,  1759,  Fielding,  The  Grab 
Street  Opera,  Act  i.  Sc.  iv. 
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Of  two  evils  the  less  is  always  to  be  chosen. 

Thomas  a  Kempis,  Imitation  of  Christ,  Book  ii, 
CA.  12.     Hooker's  Polity,  Boek  v.  Ch.  Ixxxj. 

Of  two  evils  I  have  chose  the  least. 

Prior,  Imitation  of  Ilomce. 

E  duobiis  malts  minimum  eligendum. 

Erasmus,  Adages.    Cicero,  De  Offidis. 
Of  harmes  two  the  lesse  is  for  to  cheese. 

Chaucer,  Troilus  and  Creseiie,  Book  ji.  /.  4^0. 
Paradise  of  fools.     Fools'  paradise. 

Shakespeare,  Romeo  and  Juliet,  Aet  ii.  Sc.  4.  Mil- 
ton, Par.  Lest,  Book  iii.  /.  496.  Pope,  Dunciad, 
Book  iii.  Fielding,  T%e  Modern  Husband, 
Act  L  ii.  9.  Crabbe,  The  Borough,  Letter  xii. 
Quevedo,  Visions,  iv.  L'Estraiige's  Tyans. 
Murphy,  All  in  the  iVron^,  Act  I. 
Picked  up  his  crumbs. 

Murphy,  The  Upholsterer,  Actl 

Plain  as  a  pike-staff. 

Terence  in  English,  1641.  Duke  of  Buckingham, 
Speech  in  the  House  of  Lords,  1675.  Smollett, 
Trans.  Gil  Bias,  Sool:id\.  Ck.  8. 

Rhyme  nor  reason. 

Pierre  Palelin,  quoted  by  Tyndale  (1530).     Spen- 
ser, On  his  Promisid  Pension.    Peele,  Edward 
I.   Shakespeare,  As  You  Like  It,  Aet  iii.  Sc.  2. 
Merry  Wives  of  Windsor,  Aet  V.  Sc.  $.    Comedy 
of  Errors,  Aet  n.Sc.  2. 
[Sir  Thomas  More  advised  an  author  who  had.  sent 
him  his  manuscript  to  read,  "  to  put  it  in  rhyme."  Which 
being  done,  Sir  Thomas  said,  "  Yea,   marry,  now  it  is 
somewhat,  for  now  it  is  rhyme ;   before  it  was  neither 

26*  MM 
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Remedy  worse  than  the  disease. 

Bacon,  Of  SeditiBns  a«d  Troubtss.  Beaumont  and 
Fletcher,  Lov^s  Cure,  Act  iii,  Sc.  2.  Suck- 
ling's Letters,  A  Dissuasion  from  Lm>e.  Dry- 
den's  yuvenal,  Sal.  xvi.  /.  32. 

Smeil  a  rat. 

Ben  Jonson.  Thie  of  a  Tiih,  Act  iv.  Sc.  3.  Butler, 
Hiidilfras,  Ft.  L  Canto  i,  /.  281.  Farquhar, 
Lirve  and  a  Bottle. 

Spare  the  rod,  and  spoil  the  child. 

Ray's  Proverbs.     Butler,  Hudlbras,  Ft.  \\.  Canto  I, 

t.Su- 
Speech  is  silver,  silence  is  gold. 

A  German  FroT/eri. 

Speech  is  like  cloth  of  Arras,  opened  and  put 
abroad,  whereby  the  imagery  doth  appear 
in  figure  ;  whereas  in  thoughts  they  lie  but 
as  in  packs. 

Plutarch,  Life  of  ThemistocUs.     From  Bacon's  Es- 
says, On  Friendship. 
Spick  and  span  new. 

Ford,  7%e  Lover's  Melancholy,  Act  i.  Sc.  1.  Far- 
quhar, Preface  to  Ais  IVor/is. 

Set  my  ten  commandments  in  your  face. 

Shakespeare,  Henry  VL,  Ft.  a.  Ad  i.  Sc.  3.     SeS- 
mtis,  Emferor  of  llie  Turks,  1594.      Westward 
Hoe,  1607.     Erasmus,  Apophthegms. 
Strike  while  the  iron  is  hot. 

John  Webster,  Westaiard Bos,  Act  ii.  Sc.  i.  Far- 
quhar, The  Beaux'  Stratagem,  Act  iv,  Sc.  i. 

Tell  truth,  and  shame  the  devil. 

Shakespeare,  Henry  IV.,  Ft.  1.  Act  ilL  Sc.  I.  Swift, 
Mary  the  Cooktnaid's  Letter. 
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The  lion  is  not  so  fierce  as  they  paint  him, 

Herbert,  yacula  Fnid^ntum.     Fuller,  On  Expect- 
ing Preferment. 
Though  I  say  it  that  should  not  say  it. 

Beaumont  and  Fletcher,  Wit  at  Several  Weapons, 
Act  ii.  Sc.  2.  Fielding,  Tht  Miser,  Act  iii. 
St.  2.  Gibber,  The  Rival  Fofh,  Attii.  The 
Fall  of  British  Tyranny,  Act  iv.  Sc.  2. 

Through  thick  and  thin. 

Spenser,  Paerie  Queene,  Book  iiL  Canto  I,  St.  I^. 
Middletoii,  TAt  Roaring  Girl,  Act  iv.  Sc.  2, 
Kemp,  Nine  Days'  Wonder.  Butler,  Hfdihras, 
PI.  i.  Canto  ii,  /.  369.  Dryden,  Absalom  and 
Achitophel,  Pi.  ij,  /.  414.  Pope,  Dunciad,  Book 
ii,     Cowpcr,  John  Gilpin. 

To  make  a  virtue  of  necessity. 

Rabelais,  Book  i,  Ch.  xi.    Chaucer,  KnigMs  Tale,  I 

3044.     Shakespeare,  Tv)o  Gentkmen  of  Verona, 

AciXi.  Sc.  2,     Dryden,  Paiamon  and  Arctte. 

[In  the  additions  of  Hadrianus  Junius  to  the  Adages 

of  Erasmus,  he  remarks  (under  the  head  of  Necessitatein 

edere),  that  a  very  familiar  proverb  was  current  among  his 

countrymen,  vii,  Necessiiaiem  in  •oirtuton  caiiimulaTe.\ 

To  see  and  to  be  seen. 

Chaucer,  77ie  Protege  of  the  Wyfe  of  Bathe,  I.  552, 
Ben  Jonson,  Epilhalamion,  St.  3,  /.  4.  Dryden, 
Ovid's  Art  of  Love,  Book  L  /,  109.  Goldsmith, 
CiUxcn  of  the  World,  Letter  71. 

Turn  over  a  new  leaf. 

Middleton,  Anything  for  a  Quiet  Life,  Act  iii.  Sc.  3. 
Two  of  a  trade  seldom  agree. 

Ray's  Proverbs.  Gay,  The  Old  Hen  and  the  Cock. 
Murphy,  The  Affrentice,  Act  iii. 
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Two  strings  to  his  bow. 

Hooker's  Polity,  Bosk  v.  Ch.  Ixxk.     Butler,  Hudi- 
bras,  PI.  iii.   CanlB  i,  /.  i.      Churchill,    The 
Ghost,   Book  iv.      Fielding,  Love   in   Several 
Masques,  Sc.  xiii. 
Virtue  is  her  own  reward. 

Dryden,  Tyranmi  Lffve,  Aslm.  Sc.  i. 
Virtue  is  its  own  reward. 

Prior,  IfH.  of  Hm-ace,  Book  iii.  Ode  2.     Gray,  Efiii- 
tk  to  Methuen.    Home,  Douglas,  Act  iii.  if.  i. 
Virtue  is  to  herself  the  best  reward. 

Henry  More,  Curd's  Conflict. 
Ipsa  quidem  Virtus  sibimet  pulcherrima  merces. 
Siliu3  Italicus,  Funica,  Lib.  xiii.  /.  663. 
Wherever  God  erects  a  house  of  prayer, 
The  devil  always  builds  a  chapel  there. 
De  Foe,  The  True-Born  En^Uhman,  Ft.  \.  I.  1. 
God  never  had  a  church  but  there,  'men  say. 
The  devil  a  chapel  hath  raised  by  some  wyles. 
I  doubted  of  this  saw,  till  on  a  day 
I  westward  spied  great  Edinburgh's  Saint  Gyles. 

Drumraond,  Posthumous  Poems. 

No  sooner  is  a  temple  built  to  God,  but  the 
Devil  builds  a  chapel  hard  by. 

George  Herbert,  Jaaila  Prudenium. 
Where  God  hath  a  temple,  the  Devil  will  have  a 
chapel. 

Burton,  Anatomy  of  Melancholy,  Pt.  iii.  Sc.  iw.  M.  r, 
^■«*i.  1. 
Wrong  sow  by  the  ear. 

Ben  Jonson,  Etiery  Man  in  Ms  Humour,  Act  ii.  &. 
1.  Butler,  HHdibras,  Pt.  ii.  Canio  3,  /.  580. 
Colman,  Seir-at-Law,  Act  i.  Sc.  i. 


i,i,d»Google 


Appendix. 


6i3 


Word  and  a  blow. 

SliaJiespeare,  Romio  and  Juliei,  Act  iii.  Sc.  i. 
Drydeii,  AmphiSryon,  Act  i.  Sc.  I.  Buiiyan, 
FUgnm's  Progress,  Ft.  L 

Parish  me  no  paiishes. 

Peele,  The  Old  Wive's  Tale. 
Grace  me  no  grace,  nor  uncle  me  no  uncle. 

Shakespeare,  Richard  II.,  Act  iL  Sc.  3. 

Thank  me  no  thanks,  nor  proud  me  no  prouds. 

Shakespeare,  Romea  and  yuliet.  Act  jil  Sc.  5. 

Vow  me  no  vows. 

Beaumont  and  Fletcher,  Wit  Taithoul  Money,  Act 
iv.  Sc.  4. 

Plot  me  no  plots. 

Beaumont  and  Fletclier,  The  Knight  of  the  Barn- 
ingPestle,  Act  ii.  Sc.  5. 

O  me  no  O's. 

Ben  Jonson,  The  Case  is  Altered,  Act  y.  Sc.  I 

Cause  me  no  causes. 

Massinger,  A  item  Way  Is  fay  Old  Debts,  Acti 

.  Sc.  1 


Virgin  n 

ne  no  virgins.                  ibid.  Ad  i 

End  me 

no  ends.                          lUd.  Act 

Front  m 

e  no  fronts. 

Ford,  The  Lady's  Trial,  Act 

Midas  1 

e  no  Midas. 

Dryden,  The  Wild  Gallant,  Act 

Madam 

me  no  Madam.               3id.  Act 

Petition 

me  no  petitions. 

Fielding,  Tom  Thumb,  Act 

Map  me 

no  maps. 

Fielding,  Rape  upon  Rape,  Act 

i,i,d»Google 


6i4  Appendix. 

But  me  DO  buts. 

Fielding,  Rape  upon  Rafe,  Act  ii,  Sc.  2.     Aaron 
Hill,  Snake  in  the  Grass,  Sc.  i. 

Play  me  no  piays.  Pbote,  Ths Kmgkt,  Acta. 

Clerk  me  no  clerks.  Scott,  ivanhoe,  Ch.  2a 

Diamond  me  no  diamonds  I  prize  me  no  prizes. 
Tennyson,  Idyls  o/the  King,  Elmtte. 
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Abou  Ben  A 
Abound,  eio 


AbrabaiD^s  bosoiD,  70. 
Abrid^fiDt  of  all  that  ia  pleasant 


Abanlnte  nile,  iSt. 

Abstractsand  brief  cbron  Ides,  1D9. 
Abundance  of  the  heart,  j6j. 
Abuse,  stumbUnf  on,  73, 
Abu^ue  the  kino's  English,  ao 
Abyss,  into  this  wild.  17S. 
Abjjsinian  maid,  «4. 

Aeadeuiea  that  nonriah  all  the 


Acgomulishmem  of  versa 
AccotdJug  to  the  appears 

Account,  be^rly,  Ss. 


Aching  void,  368. 
Acoriis,  oaks  fiom  JiRle,  y 
Acquaintance,  auld,  3X8. 


Sof  a  dreadful  thing,  33. 
en  off  Ihe  stage,  34S. 


suil1he,'w  the  word,  iis. 
VICE  di^i^ed  bj,  7S- 

ofthei!^t'4e,'ie4. 

Actc^l^Tourf^S. 

litlla  nameless,  406, 
oiir  angels  are  i'47- 

Ada  I  sole  daughtel-,  470. 

Ad^e.  cat  1'  the,  oi. 

Adam  dolve  and  Eve  span,  589 


Adder,~stingeth  Hiie  an,  5; 
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Adding  fuel  to  tht  { 


lyj  and  nights  to, 

dore  the  hand  that  gives 
dralT5h™'3??irtue 


Admit  impedimenta,  iw. 
Admitted  to  that  equalKky,  ijo. 
Adored  through  fear^  364. 

Adora  a  tale,  317, 

nothing  hp  did  not,  319. 

tile  cotta^^fliielit,  146. 
Adorned  acnply  in^er  huaband'i 


Adulteries  of  an, 
Advanlaga  were 
AdversaiY  had  ivi 
the  devil,  57} 
Adve^jty,  bnu^ 


Afea^  aohlier  and,  97. 
Af&iis  of  men,  tide  in  the,  S?. 
Altect,  study  what  you  most,  44. 
AfiecBon  hatelh  nicer  hands,  10 
AfEocttoDS  mild,  396. 


AiBiction  ttiea  D 
Affiictioa's  beat 

Affi-ighted  naiui 


"'^if 
Sy  S^n  -o  '. 


After  death  the  doct 


Afterwards  he  taught,  i. 

bigger  than  an,  76. 


je,  ache,  penury,  14, 
actionsafthelaat,if 
beautiful  is  their  old,  41S, 

dal  He*s  hlie  fh^  Dfd,''47.' 
tor  talking,  3*4. 

inagmdold.sli).'*^' 


Sr£° 
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in  Ihe  arage,  jBj. 
tm«nt  with  bfir^  563. 


of  the,  ss* 
I  shrewdly,  104. 


hurtles  in  the  daiksned,  33 


is  (ail  of  &vweUs,  53}. 
love  free  as,  =03. 
melted  mto  thm,  i3. 
mockiiig  tbe,  5t. 

cri  delighlfiu  stndiee,  306, 

recommenda  itself  go. 

sanaaO'B  Dooatlde,  175 


Airy  hopes  my  chil 

putposes,  J7& 

tongues,  that  sj 

Aisle  and  fntled  vi 

Aislerl'  aHni^ 
Aji»  strives,  afc. 
Akin  to  love,  238. 


flesh  IB  eratS;  563. 

is  not  gold  that  glitters,  bo: 


S^d'e'albTodiT,  437- 

™  a"r^'l^™id 

other  things  give  place,  303. 
passions,  Si  deliglits,  433- 

Hlent.  and  all  damned,' 409. 


ion*B  art£l  aid,  w 
»  of  the  last  year. 
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Alp,  many  a  fiery°ijj.      '^' 

Alpha  iur/oin^a,'Ml. 
Alps  on  ALpa  ariae,  aBo. 

Alraachid,  m<i^J!'sJJ. 
Altars,  stnke  tor  your,  53G. 
Altar-sjajr^  ^vorld'fe,  523. 
Alleiation  fiiido,  135. 
Al™y,  Would  not  1«.,M+ 

Amaryllis  in  (he  elude,  199. 
Amaied  the  rmtics  eazed,  34S. 
AmaziDg  bnghtness,  230- 
Anibasaador  is  an  hontst  man 

sent  to  tie  abroad.  141. 
Amber  mellow  rich,  485. 
.snuff-box,  iSj. 

vrhosft  foam  is,  164. 


heart's  supnr 
loves  to  slide. 


Amend  your.wa; 

if  I  were  an. 
Amicably  if  t]ie> 


jigel,  ccotuderation  like  ai>,  6z. 
dropped  from  the  Claude,  58. 

gluirdiaD,  pre^ding,  399. 
Doverinei  loj,, 
bow  like,  aa,  11x1. 

SMi^'iS'a1?,V 
reeordiBft  326. 

Irilh?^te,'ias. 
Angelical,  fiend,  79. 
■\i«els.  ^ree  as,  169. 


boly,  guard  thy  bed,  s 
in  bri^iler  dreams,  zi 

loner  than  the,  546. 

new^.  e, 

plead  like,  Irumpct-li 
sal"" 


Amphiti 
Ampler' 


Angel's  1 
Angel-vi 
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Aootber'a  sword  laid  him 


ye  evening  timers,  536- 
Awsnete  C1II  aliusband  cools,  2; 
Aatagoniat  is  our  helper^  354- 
Aqthem  pealii%  3U. 
Antheias,  singing  c^  6a 
Anthropophasi,  ii^ 

"  'sweet  obifvtous,  gt' 

world,  service  or  the  40, 
Annquily  litUe  skill  in,  ^a. 
Anlres  vast  and  deserts  idle,  is 
Anything  but  bialory,  253. 

wuX'^Mji^ii' 216. 

Ape,  like  an  angry,  ss. 

Apollo  froQi  hia  shrine,  304. 
Apollo's  laurel  boiigli.  16. 


cloy  the  hnns'ty  ei^  of,  5 

AppIaLd  Ihee  to  the  rery  echo, 
Apple  ofhia  eye,  541,  546 
rotten  at  the  bean,  36. 


April  ^y,  uncertal 
June  and  No^ 

proud'pied,  13 


Arable  ihebleal,  iBi, 

Arabs.^  fold  their  tents  like,  531. 

Arlwrett  with  painted  blossoms. 


Arctic  afcy,  Ophiucus  in  the.  177. 
lougb  variqHished,  346. 
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Arguing.  . 


Arft,  hind  upon  tl.5,  361. 

to  blot,  =89. 

MthcurioG!H^3j7. 

ssSiSC* 

g|.3ffi'|an,4^ 

Aoded  at  all  points,  lo!. 

doubly,  151. 

so  sltong  in  honesty,  87. 

Arts  in  which  the  wise  e«Kl, 

mother  of,  19J, 

Annies,  Embattled,'  dad  in  iton. 

whfch  I  loved.  166, 

s;votB  ierribly,  316, 

with  lenient,  287. 

whole  have  sunk,  176. 
Annioian  deigy,  123. 

*''|^tLftffiw„ 

'~x::L,f&.... 

Ashhoum,  doini  Ihy  hill,  3^ 

Aahen  cold  is  fire  yrekeo,  3. 

knighlB,  6,. 

A5h^b«utj.for.  S&,. 

Arms  ^fnst  a  seaof troubles.  .10. 
andlhsman   I  sbig,  237. 

ofhisfnth'jSli.!"^ 

itnparadised  in  another's,  til. 

ofWic(iH(li,4iS. 

Wd  of  folded.  30; 

to  ashes,  gSo. 

a  galling  load.  388, 
Jirihe  aoM,  of,  346. 


rmy  hum  of  either 
of  manyis,  573. 

63. 

Askeloo,  in  the  streets  of.  54=, 
S''^?£'h^1oy,34«. 

«ith  banners,  56 

\rrayedformulual'sl 

lighter,  4'4- 

^^'^^t^'^ia^    i 

rreaf,  strict  in  his, 

AspnTHghl  q"^!>i^447- 

"^er^he'houK!". 

Aspics'  tongneSi  iiq. 

nth,  17. 

Asa,  egregiouslj  an,  1=6. 

""o^'ighlrUift-wiS 
rrowj  Rhone,  472. 

Sed,369. 

knovreth  his  master's  crib,  561. 

to  write  me  down  an.  i8. 
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arice,    good    old-gentlemanly 


Aasyrian  cama  down,  ^u 
Astray,  l^n  Ihal  led,  388. 


Alheiam,  philoeophy  m 


Lfheisl's  laogh,  3S7. 
itheos  the  eye'ofdiei 


Attaio™o''Epsliah  style,  31a 

she  lost  in  infancy,  436, 

Atlentpl.andd<,lt]«d«d,9 

Babel,  blir  of  the  great,  3&3. 

Attendance,  to  dance,  74. 

Babes  and  siKklingi,  546. 

^SM'£... 

Altendaa  still  as  nuht,  its. 

287. 

Bacchus  ever  (air,™. 

Attic  bird  trillMtB.'^'^ 

with  pink  eyne,  131. 

Atticus  were  he,  3S7. 
Alttre,  wild  in  ifieir,  S3. 

Bachelor,  1  would  ^ie  a,  a6. 

Back  and  side  go  ba«,  9. 

Attractive  kind*  of  gta«.i=. 

AttribuatoTI^'ai^majesty 

37. 

5ssa*. 

Au^tn,  loneliest  village,  344 

wlhe^XM*!!"'  ""■ 

li™  though  few, '1S6. 

Backing  of  your  fnend^  56. 

Angh.  divine  or  holy,  ,73. 

■inmalite,  130. 

plague  upon  such.  sS. 
Backward  mutters,  19S. 

that  =ve,r  could  read,  3 

Bacon  shined,  175. 

Bad  affright,  J29, 

Anroia  shows  het  bnght'nlng 

ace. 

Bade  me' adieu.'"?. 

Aathoi.'choose  an,  as  you  cb 

the  world  ikrewell,  439. 

aMend^^js. 

Badge,  nobility's  true.  75. 

for  whsieii  any.  teaches 
beauty,  30. 

nob 

of  all  our  tribe,  ,6," 

Authority,  a  little  brief,  13. 

ftom  others' books,  39, 

Baited  with  a  dragon's  tail,  3 

jiized,  493. 
o'et  the  plain. 


iwe  of  such  a  thing  as  I,  81. 
iwSjl  guide  in  smoke.  450. 
\ite  is  laid  unto  the  root,  370. 

\  oSt  ^^"twaf  ^Ba. 
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!  a\{  the,' 116. 
nelhiiig  in  a  hugf 

lu  auointed  Kin; 


llindwa,",.'™''*'' 
iDoon^ighE  fileepB  uprni  Ihia^ 

Banner  in  the  sky.  sjj. 

star-Hpangled,  491. 

Banneis,  amy  wiih.  s6.. 

Batiquet-ha]1  desftited,  457. 


Barbaric  pearl  and  ^UJm- 
Batbarons  disBonann,  197. 
Barber  and  a  coUier  figbl,  314. 

Bare,  back  and  side  go,  g. 
Bar^in.  halb  sold  him  a.  30. 

Barce,  drag  the  alow.  371. 
Bark  and  bite,  >u. 
attendant  aail^  2j6- 

u'atch  dAf'B  bonesl.  486. 
BaAis  is  wilLVo',  sjS. 
Barleyiorn,  John,  385. 
Barren  aceptre.  94- 
Ba»  envy  uithers,  308. 

Irnra  its  firm.  449. 


in  kind,  366 
iatbe^ave 


Bated  btealii,  36. 
Bathe  in  flety  flood,  a*. 

ltl^™d1l™h'™K,4*i• 
for  the  free,  528.  ' 


smellesl  afar  ot  S4. 
»d™foughtX'!igSi 


quiet  and  go  angling,  154. 
she  eiirer  than  tReday,isi. 
sober  be  vigiianl,  578. 
that  blind  bard,  436. 
there  a  will,  384. 
thou  a  spirit  of  heaiih,  105- 
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Beadroll,  Fame's  ete 

Beam,  full  midda;,! 

Beims,  candle  ihrow 

orf.nt,i8j. 

Bur  a  charmed  ,i;r9, 

lik"lh/tS2',  IS 
pamtothe,5ii. 


Itsarded  like  the  pard,  41, 
Beards  be  growd,  541- 

his  bluBhing  hoi]DiEi£,  ji- 
rightems  man  legardelh.  353. 


with  fiat,  an. 
JOT  pa"'  297- 


ruin  lies,  M',- 
auties  of  eiulting  Greece,  v 
of  (he  nigh.,  ,4,. 

™ndIobs™"e^6ii. 
as  swsi^t.  ,63, 
beyond  cnn,pa,e,  438. 
exceadiDglj,  «i. 


Beau  Li  hilly  blue.  439. 

Beau^^nl  her  Chivalry,  4: 
as  couM  die,  144. 
a  thing  of,  «S. 

A«c^  in  deep  retreats, 

fatal  gift  of,  473 

fills  tEs  air  around  vlth 

Bangs    upon  'ihe   Che 
ifS;it^Uher,,o^ 


trull  blent,  46. 
unking  or  a^ep. 


Bothin.,  89. 

"sha'dTura,  195- 

Bed  MW^re,  158- 
by  nighl,  346, 

^  dealh,  fflioolii  the,  187. 
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Bed,  with  Ihelark 

Bedecked  drnale 

Bedfi  of  raging  lire 

Bedtime,  would  il 

Bee  had  alung  il  n. 

Ihe  little  busy, 


Beg^red  all  descrit 

Beggarlj  account,  S 

nasi  doit,  S64. 


Begging  Iheguesbon,  583. 


Beii^  God 
Being's  end 
Belated  pea.-.. 
Beleriuin,  old,_ 


nuin,  old,_  304. 

Be1ie£  prospect  of,  S3 
Bell,  as  a  sullen,  «o. 


those  villaee,  364. ' 
Belly,  God  send  cliee  good  air 

BelongLngs,  thy.  n. 
Beloved  £ce  on  earth.  48:. 
IroT)  pole  to  pole,  430. 

Bench  of  hciuTKbishopirji 

Bends  the  gallant  masif  4^9. 
Beneath  thechurohyatd  stone, 

IhemleoTiienJ^o™'^'"' 

Benighted,  fceb  awhile,  456. 


g 

J-iSil 

rambeofmor 

-jW. 

man' 

gsi 

Dl'vt'4n=. 

ihltS 

l;K'was,. 

Besierseetn 

S 

B 

ratitude.  108. 

Besprent  w, 

;  April  de«,\.9^ 

St  admin 

had 

^  best,  27  J. 

can  pail 

'^^ja 

^^.1 
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Eest!al,  what  i 
Bestride  the  n 


horse^  ^y  mare  the.  61: 
bte  than  never,  j,  603. 
lEck  the  rede.  387, 


ik  beneath  the  shock,  47S, 
^nn'"Z  "'tw   h''    i    6 


Daodata,  and  MdudI 


IS'S 


thelduDfUan 
Bible,  but  litel  on  the,  1. 

Bids  eipectalion  riae,  349. 
Bienfair  s'esctil  en  l-oDdei  7 
Big  with  the  file  of  Rome,  . 

Bigger,  in  shape  no,  56, 
Bumeag  which  you  ne,  231. 
BiUowa  never  break,  344. 

tnnled  to  thy,  476. 
Bind  him  lo  his  native  mow 


Bindms  nature  ft 
Bird  in  the  solilu 


e>43.. 


iirth.  death  borders  up 
dew  of  thy,  II. 


hough  he  had, 123 

.and  that  fed't^tm 
:  than  his  bark,,  i; 


ind  midnight  liags,  96. 


Blackbenies,  plem 
Blackbird  to  whistle,  213. 
Blackguards  both,  43^ 

56. 
Blade,  heart-Main  on  its,  4; 

Blades,  shining,  458. 

two,  of  grass  to  grow,  x 
Blame,  she  is  to,  that  has 
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a!  Ihat 


"■  %  . 


18  from  heJl,  ios"*'  '°^' 

Bleak  woriSalon"  455. 
—  ■-"leansforwhidhoi'- 
g  country  savB,  ^,,. 

BI«L,  ullie'i^om  U  can,  4 
thee  Bottom,  33. 

Bleaaed  do  above,  169. 

witb  tbe  soft  phraae  off 


brighten  as  Uiev  take  Iheii 


Blind  bard  on  the  Chiao  Elrand, 
436. 
be  to  her  &ulls,  14'- 


ockhe"  d,  *e  bS^fu^'^j. 

cold  in,  cold  in  dime,  4;3, 
driiiled  uvon  the  Capilol,  84. 


freeze  thy  youn^,  106. 
hand  raised  10  shed  hla.  "369. 

in Iheitdastaidly  veins,  458. 

oftheMarl""^  "^  "*' 
oftyrarits, 


if  tyrants,  394, 
.'ebellious  tlqnora  in  mi 
EI>oke  in  her  cheeks,  i^ 


was  thin  anij  old,  sag, 

whoso  sReddelh,  540. 
will  follow  wbere  Jie  kt 

oods,  breed  of  noble,  S3. 

Dorn^  'bfn  theT^^  its 


discreetly,  164 

bogle  blow,  520. 
hand  that  deah  lb 

swashing,  7S. 
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that  gives  the, 
ou  wmler  wind, 

ird  and  a, 


Jus-  above  and  theViie  belmv, 

and  gold,  395. 
beaniilully,  489. 
darklj  deejjy,  437. 
meambag,  196. 

knd'r,IVee  usIaTmonie^ 

Inndcring  klnd'ofnHifti^. 


3l  not  tbraell^  51 


olifcsi  beld  his  bieati 


fiill  of  dead'men's,  s6o. 
goad  oft  inletnd  with  their,  3 J. 


Boards,  ships  are  but,  ss- 

is  a  book   though    nothing 

Boat  is  on  the  shore,  483. 
Boatman,  take  thrica  thy  lee, 

in  't,  466.                          * 

kUUgood,  ^, 

16. 

|£^2irs'"' 

Bodes  some  strange  eruption. 
Bodies,  bore  dead;  55. 

oo. 

onlyreadbyme,  404! 
so  tn-ly  bound,  79. 

tbrth,  34. 

iKendjS^  ,61. 

the  precious  life-blood,  2a3, 

ghosts  of  defunct,  113. 

Be 

okful  bioqkhead,  iSi. 

B 

lofcishlheoricnj. 

pressed  the  dead,  58. 

B 

oks  are  a  world,  418. 

princes  like  10  heavenJy, 

36. 

authority  from  others',  iq. 

Boding  tremblers,  346. 

cannot  always  please,  384. 

Bodkin,  bare,  II.. 

deep  veraM  in,  19a. 

Bod^  »''^f"^ii_"'^5JS- 

m  the  running  brooks,  39. 

makiag  of  many.  560. 

demd''nioBt,"3S. 

form  doth  t^e,ia. 

of  hoooi^^^Md,  .34. 

Sf ^^  ''a 

out  rf  old,  J. 

Se^fee'a^d,  136. 

thought,  almost  say  her. 

spectacles  oC  ajo. 

tahsdians  and  spells,  365. 

ISl'h  my,  IXe  ^Xp,'' 

79 

S^urrisha^Uhe  world,  31. 
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Books  ID  hold  in  the  hand,  3. 
which  ate  no  books,  4^9. 


rtr^hlgoldeni 
and  hoiEd,  ^i. 


Glubhorn  knees,  lis- 

Bowela  1^  compassion,  ^. 

flhelan™™  '  "' 

Bower,  nnpd.l,  iSS. 


Bome  down  by  Ihe  ilpng,  446,  ■ 
like  thy  bubbles,  476. 
the  hnrden  o/lhe  day,  568. 

Borrowed  wil,  151. 

Borrower,  betlered  by  the,  io6. 


bvoidd  not  be'  a,  469. 


Bosomed  high  in  lufied  <reE 

Bosom's  lord  sits  hghdy,  3i 
BoBom-weieht,  408. 
Boston,  solFd  men  of,  3S1. 


paper  LndJets  of  the,  26. 
too  finely  wrought,  357. 


Both  in  the  wrong,  301 
Bottle,  httle  for  the.  3; 


Bough°ApoHo'5°lBurel,  ^X 
Boughs  are  daily  tided,  506^ 
Bound  in  shallows,  E7. 


ndy  for  hero4*3= 
nksome  hall,  oust 

^B's"iir5. 
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rave,  hrnu  sleep  Ihe,  339, 

Breathing  of  the  common  wind, 

loll  for  die,  363. ' 

ray  B  fooHn  a  moitar,  557. 

Bred  in  a  book,  30. 

Breech.  «he«  honour  's  loifeed. 

Breechea,*are  so  queer.  53S- 

odMidoreuntoIhe,  63. 

cost  bnt  a  crown,  1:16. 

Inad  and  butter,  smell  of,  4^, 

Breed,  how  use  doth,  11). 

biased  his,  164.          '^ 

of  noble  bloods,  aj. 

crastof,  jS8, 

dislressful,  64. 

esten  iD  secret,  551. 

Bteeie,  every  passing,  460. 
re&eahes  in  the,  rji. 

he  look  and  brake  it,  .43, 

Brentford,  two  ki^  OS  J60. 

!st1i™ffrfiifl^24j 

Brethren  in  unity.  551. 

Brevity  is  the  soil  of  wit,  .08. 

man  shall  nollivi  by,' 566. 

Briars,  iwtfcing-day  full  of,  39. 

opon  the  waleis,  ss* 

Bribe,  too  poor  for  a,  336. 

reak^.toom■hoi«.9s^ 

Brick-duet  man,  314, 

Bricks  are  alive  this  day, «., 

rsklasi^OD  a  lion's  lip,  63. 

Bridal  chamber,  come  10  Ihe,  5=8- 

ofthe  earth,  ,ss. 

-S"? -r-.fi?: '  :. 

Bride.  glittetinE,  423. 

Breast,  ann  the  oMured,  v/b. 

sunshine  ofthe,  323. 
tamer  of  the  human,  319, 
thine  ideal,  471-  ^ 
toss  him  to  my,  156.  t 

Breastplate,  wEiat  stronger.  66. 

Breath,  hated.  36. 

boldest  held  his,  44J- 
call  the  fleeting.  333- 

"^"mM  "Sld^  fif  ■ 

hope's  perpetual,  4T3, 

lightly  draws  its,  401. 

suck  my  last.  304. 
sumai^s  ripening.  j3. 

Breathe,  thoi^hts  that,  ^30. 

Breathes  frora™mder\o'^  j&i' 


diing  houaeholc 


Bridge  of  sioiis,  473. 
Brief  as  the  h^tning,  31. 


irigfal,  angela  are  still,  97. 
consummate  dower.  185. 


must  fade.  456. 

promise  of  early  day.  46a 

Brighten,  blesunes,  163. 
BrielilMis,  bow  the  wit,  183. 
Brightest  and  best  of  the  sons  < 

still  the  fleetest,  456. 
Bright-*yed  Fancy,  330. 

Br^htness.  her  orifpnal.  vji, 

BriBiaot  Frenchman,  366. 

Bring  me  to  the  lest.  116. 

sad  thoughts,  417- 

the  philosophic  mind,  ^z- 
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Btilair's  monarch  uncovered  sat, 

Bubbling  cry  of  some  strong  swim. 

Briunnia  needs  no  bulwarks,  441, 

fB£^^.. 

Brilher,  lUi^isi: 

EBeket,asadropota,s63. 

Brilon  even  in  love.  401 

='r4i';;,. 

Britons  never  shall  be  slaves,  3<3- 
Broad^ Used  npon  her  p^^'s 

(he  old  oaken.  451. 

Broaddoai' wilhoiit,  365- 

Buckets  into  empty  H'ells,  36J. 

Broke  the  die.  Naiu.^^  482. 

Buckram,  roeues  in,  56 
u  ,     »  wil    an  envious  worm, 

the  eoDd  meeting,  95. 

Brokenly  live  oil,  471. 

like  a  worm  lathe,  47. 

Broil  and  battle,  133. 

of  love.  j3. 

Broods  and  sleeps,  418. 

ofiereil  in  the.  354' 

Budding  ™^lherase,4^S. 

noise  like  of  a  hidden,  430. 

spatfclinpwitha,  493. 
Brooks.  booGs  in  the  running,  39. 

Bud™e  ^^."leT  "^  '^ 
BafT  and  the  blue.  390^ 

Buflets  and  rewards,  113. 

make  rivers,  aaj. 
near  the  miming,  41a. 

Btiele  homTtJaEt  upon  his,  44a. 
BuBd  for  b!m,  others  should,  405. 

Broi  wl^loa^lhanX^SSs"  "^ ''"■ 

not  boast,  he  Jives  to,  307- 

^Tll-^r-- 

Bjd.^'»£h?Lew„=,. 

near  the  ttme,  386, 
of  the  Angle,  155 

B^lfrferdly^elsure'-iiouse,  5.7. 

of  venerable  trees,  41a- 

God'aciSid],  366. 

Brothere  in  distress,  3S6. 

on  stubble,  197. 
Bullied  in  a  broad-bnmmed  hat, 

Brow,  aneuish  wrings  the,  447. 

fiiiTOws  on  anotlier-s,  165. 

Eulloc^s^t  Stamford  Fair,  61. 

of  Egypt,  34- 

talk  is  of,  563, 
Bully,  like  a  tall,  17^ 

Brows    boond    with    victorions 
wreaths.  63. 

galherini  her,  385. 
whose  shady.,  194. 

Bulwark,  floating,  356. 

Bulwarks,  Britannia  needs  no,  441. 

Bruised  reed,  363. 

aS;3SHS,."l.„«. 

loads  the  day,  105. 

Brushing  with  hasiy  steps,  334. 

man  bear  his  own,  S75- 

Bmteden^'d.l89. 

of  some  merry  song,  jSS 

Brul^^.'iife'of'mM,  tst- 

of  the  mystei]',  406. 
of  three-^^  aF 

BJe'^'^fTh''^SrhL?or,a7. 

will  start  a  ajsric,  63. 

Bui^lary,  flat,  aS. 

Bubble  buRl,  36,. 

■"].»•■''- 

on  the  fountain,  448- 

Bumttl,  half  his'ftoy,  60. 

BuhW^boriie  like  thy,  4,6, 

aecX  boy  stood  on  the',  497! 

Bubbling  and  'load-i.isdag  urn, 

z. 
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ith  one  love,  39S. 


Burlhen  of  his  eong:,  ijs. 
Bush,  good  wine  att&  no,  a. 

ths  Ihief  doA  fear  each,  67. 


of  Ihe  day,  334, 
"'Lmniera'closinf 


BstCer  in  a  lordly  dish,  541 

smoother  than,  5^ 
Butterfly,  I  'd  be  a,  joa. 


Buttonii>dowD  betbre,  516. 
ButtoDS  bo  diedoaed,  103. 
Buy  iT,  they  lose  it  that  do.  3, 
By  fitraugars  moumod,  306. 

that  m  fen  the  angels,  j- 
By-word,  proverb  and  a,  543. 


Qsar  dead  and  luroed  to  da 

had  his  Brutus,  375- 
hath  wept,  S5. 

not  that  I  loved  Jess,  £;. 
with  a  senate  at  his  heels,  3; 


steru  and  wild,  446. 
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Cannot  Idl  how  the  truth  maj-  be, 

Canon'Sinef  self-slauEhter,  lo.. 
Canonized  bones.  i<=5. 
Canctl^ed  by  the  blue  sky,  4S3. 
Canopy,  tDD9l  excelloijt,  109. 

Capofyoulh,  117. 

Cat^bilityand  godlike  reason,  116. 
Ca^tol,  betrayed  the.  236. 
drizzled  blood  upon  the.  84. 

ill,  attending,  135. 

jewels  in  Ifae  caccanet,  >;5. 
Clapliie,  all  ears  look,  4J. 

goad,  attending,  135^ 
Cspulets,  tomb  of  tbe,  355. 
Cananel,  jewels  in  tlie,  iij. 
Catcase  ii  eagles  will  gatlwt,  369. 


for  nobody,  358. 

his  useful,  was  ever  nigh,  31 

in  heaven,  is  there,  II, 


waiki^fa'cat'is" 

wrinkled,  Ml. 

ated  not  to  be  at  all. 


iS,Z 


that  iotezt  the  day,  532. 
Caress,  wooing  the,  ^85. 
Carnage  is  hb  daughter,  414, 

Carpet  knights,  sm, 
CariyinE  three  jnsidea,  396. 
Cart,  bSlads  Itoni  a,  :zS. 


Castled  cr^  of  Drachenli 

Rhine.  s3'- 
Castles  in  the  air.  603. 


endow  a  college  or  a,  2j8. 

mo^t?^J'iur  has, 

Catiline,  m  for  men  in  the,  94. 

Catastrophe,  I  '11  ti^e  your,  6a. 
Catch  larks,  6. 


Calo,  big  with  the  fate  of,  aja 
giveliis  little  senate  laws,  aS 


Caught  by  glare,  ^63. 


of  all  men's  m 
of  mankind,  4 

oflhis'Sefeci, 


Cave,  the  darksome 
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Celebrated,  Saviour's  bitUi 

Cell,  propbelic,  soi. 
Cement  of  the  soul,  307. 


Ctmtrea  iti  the  miod,  343. 
Centiic  and  eccentric,  1S7. 
CeDlniy,  wetl  wail  a,  t6o. 
Cerberua,  like.  Ihne  gentlemc 

onge,3Bi. 
CeTeiiienl3,'Suret  Iheir,  105. 

Cenaates  smUed  Spain's  chii 

c„.™'UB«..i„„. 

Chaff,  two  bushels  of,  35. 
Chain,  elecliic,  473. 

Chains,  bound  in  ibose  icy,  a 
magic,  196. 


timennd,  SS6.' 
to  m  below  DeiD 


old  love  for  now,  mo. 

Changeful  dream,  «9-  *'  '"' 
Chauficleer,  crow  iSe,  40. 
Chaos  and  eldest  night,  171,  173. 

of  ufoughl,  ^1 

Chapel,' devM^ilds  a,  1=6,  140. 
Character  I  leave  behind  me,  383. 
Characlera  from  high  lilb,  876. 

Chaise,  Cnieater,^ia^e,  447. 

Chariest  maid  ia  prodigal  enough, 

Charitiea  that  soothe,  425. 
Chanty,  a  little  eatth  for,  73. 


that  lute  to  sleep,  34B. 

unarmed  li^,  I  bear  a,  9^ 
Charmer,  hope  tlie,  439. 


Qing,  he  saw  her,  nq. 

Charnra,  mii^c  hath,  356. 
-rearor^Ebt,  43S. 
like  the  sight.  185. 
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Chasleiwlh  whon 
Chaality  my  broil 


lie'ihatlovesatcHv.is^*'' 
of  night,  77, 

tears  down  Plulo'a,  203. 
that  I  might  iDucti,  11. 
the  roses  Trom  your,  3=5- 
«ek^  blood  spoke  in  her,  143 


heer,  be  of  gocid,  36 


yeslerdayfi,  423. 
Cheese,  rnoon  rnade  of  green,  6o 
Cheese-patmg,  man  made  a,  61 
Cbernb  and  to  obey,  579. 

hearts  most  have  to,  334. 

tEiose  hearts  that  hate,  73. 
Cberry,  like  to  a  double,  33. 

Cher"^  ™t  littleTsJI.*  '^* 
CherahmB,  yonng-eyed,  38- 
Chest  of  drawers,  by  day,  346. 
Chewing  the  Ibod  of  (ancy,  43. 


hiel'sa^ngyetai^n'nolei 
hUd,  a  curious,  4:3. 
a  naked  new-bwn,  jSs. 


grief  nib  the  'ro 
indmlldt 


Childhood's  hoar,  45!. 
CbiLdish  ignoraiuie,  507. 

Children,  al^y  hows  mv,'  i 
call  her  blessed,  53';. 
galheriiig  pebbles.  192. 
rikeoIive-planl9.sS'. 
of  a  larRer  growth,  si%. 
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of  this  1 
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to  guide  their,  219. 
imney  inmy  ^ther's'h  ouse. 


compared  with    that 
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Chotde,  smalt  oaahfbe,  si 
Choiu9,  ready,  ]Sj. 
ChoBci,  few  aie,  568. 


Hid  each  othtr,  486. 


ChrysDliie,  periect,  r^cL 

Oiuckle,  one-a  liincy,  23'- 

Chnroh,  army  pliyalc,  370, 

baill  God  a,  366. 


of  Englimd,  313. 


Cimichu,  scab  of  Ihe,  143. 
Chorch-gginf  be]],  369. 
Cbutch^rd,  moii]dy,  ^dG. 

Qiurchyuds  yawn,  l  14. 
C]iy]den'B  game,  607. 
Oiymist  ndd]eT|  ni- 
Cigar,  give  me  a,  485. 
Cimmerian  darliDess.  440. 
Cinnam™,  tincl  with,  ^ 
Qrc]c,  witbiD  tliat  magic,  z^S. 
Qreles  Ihe  Eartli,  464- 
Cinuit  is  Elysium,  67- 
Circumstance  allows,  ^2. 

b]o»3  of,  5>3. 

of jjotiods  war,  129. 
CitadeJT  sea-girt,  4(9. 

Cities,  fer  Irom  gay,  299. 

seveD  mfehly,  sttoue,  164, 
se«D,»£r'a  for  Homer,  164. 

atizens.  ea  and  greasy,  39. 

CilyrfCologae"^"'" 


Civel  in  lb:  toom,  367. 

qvil  discor.^  J5i 

Clad,  in'blue  aod  goid,  39S- 


Claret  is  the  liquor  fbr  boys,  32 
Qasps,  tKiolc  in  gold,  76. 
Claauc  ground,  252. 


Clerrforedoonie*d,'i3j. 

ter  was  of  Oxenforde,  2. 


some  la]],  345. 
Qlmb,  ftin  would  I, 


cold  in,  478, 

ravage  all  Ili4  359. 
,  some  briehler,  373. 

^an  aogel's  wing,  icS. 
oalLBiTrnim  h^'to  foot,  si>. 


Clod,  kneaded,  24- 
Clog  of  li«  body,  221. 
'-lofstered  virtue,  3og. 

thelutte'rf^'  363. 
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Onaeness  all  dedica 

ClotlHd  in  black  or 
Oothea,  ailtered,  i! 


be  thai  regardeth  ihe,  ss 
hooded  Jilu  fnats,  531. 
Imnrixna  the,  1S3. 
looks  in  the,  S3. 


performB  the  effect  o 
the  clianged.  +73. 
Coldly  Airoish  forih,  101. 


Cc^iseum,  while  stands  the,  47; 

lier  ilia  a'barher  fighl,  114. 
ogne,  MEh  your  diy  of «; 

"oloura^  saffuMon;  435. 
idly  spread,  50. 
DftheraiDbotv,  tq6, 
umbia  happy  land,  4^ 


that  lowered  upon  oor  house, 

thy,  dispel  all  other,  526. 
Oouied  shoDii,  .97. 
Cloy  the  edge  of  appetite,  si. 
Cliib&  tvpical  of  strife,  363. 
Cluich  ihe  golden  keys.  573, 

Coals  of  Bre  on  his  head,  sjiS,  573. 
Goaf  buttoned  down  belme,  516. 
Coats,  hole  io  a'  your,  386. 
CoCkloft  I9  empty,  .to. 
Code,  shines  to  no,  j:S. 
Cofiee,  which  makea  the  politician 

wise,  i&t. 
Colli.  liQe  gold  m,  3. 
Cogibundity  of  eogicalion,  J4j. 
Gsitative  laculties,  943. 

Coigne  of  vantage,  90. 
Cca^  not  worth  ibie.  49- 

ehuffle  off  this  mortal,  1  lo. 
C<Hiiage  of  your  brain,  116, 

Cold  ear  of  death,  333'! 
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CotDdaaodauc 
CoiamandniBr 
Commanda  al! 
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i  light  is  love.  494. 


CraDmuDiDD  holds.  E13 

wset,  qaafE  185. 
Compact,  iiuagLnalion 


thou  'it  unfold,  130. 
Comiiaii;,  lailhRd  dog  shall  bi 

shirt  and  a  half  in,  ;3. 

Compare,  beautiiul  beyond,  4; 


ate  odorous,  37.  604. 
Compass,  narrow,  iGS. 

of  a  guinea,  46s 
Compassed  by  inmolate  si 
Compassion^  bowela  of,  s; 
Compelled  sms,  33, 
Competence,  peace  and,  i 
Complete  steel,  ig&. 
Commies  against  bis  unll, 
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Confidence  of  res: 
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-on^gation  of  vapours,  109. 

^nquer  Love,  Ihey.  that  run,  t^ 
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■iehed,  T 


CoitteinplaticHi,  IbFnied  for,  il 

of  my  trafelfl,  42. 
CuDtnoporanBoua  posterity,  t 
Conlernpt  iipoii  femiliatity,  ai 


Emual  droppi 


[Ifthr'nablest  mind, 
vial  (hings,  =84. 


Cotdial,  gold'in  pjiisike  is 

CorinthiaD  liuf  of  mettle,  a 
Corioli,  VolsciaDS  in,  7]. 
Cormorant,  like  a,  181. 

t«o  eats  of.  146.  ' 

Corae,  cometf  af  Ihia  new, 

Corn^  oAlTe' Btird,'  5"'.'  " 
Corner-stone  of  a  natioD,;. 

Coiporal  aufterance,  74. 
CDrporations  no  soula,  3. 
Corpse  of  public  credit,  463 

Coireggios  and  stuff,  3^. 

pi  good  manners.  574. 

Corrupted  ^emen.  33S- 

sname,  he'l^a,4! 
mliandsotne,  55. 

Costard,  tational  hind,  29, 
Costly  thy  habit,  104. 
Cot  beside  the  hill,  399. 


Contortions  of  the  siby!,  jsS- 

with  a  double'  tci 

Contrived  a  double  debt,  346. 

uch'7rapeiyofhis.5 

Controls  them  and  subdues,  419- 

passy,  i3i 

m  sorrow  steep,  387. 

Convenation'B  bnris,  516. 

ConveiSB,  fbrmecl  bv  thy,  375. 

with  tbe  mighty  dea'ilro. 

Co 

uld  ever  bear  by  tale. 

as;^ltent'^"'- 

I  How  like  thee.  .64 

Con™,ed,bnd»hea™n.434- 

Convolutions  of  asHU  423- 

Co 

ifeHSr 

Cool  reflectior  came.  4Sr 

in  hU.faoe,  175. 
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CoUDtaieit  a  gloom,  soj. 

CiHmurleiled  glu,  345. 
CounterBr  such  niscal^  ^- 

Coudtty  bleedina;,  439. 
G<M  inade  toe,  360. 
gaod  of  my,  asS- 
Ke  sighod  for  bie,  44J. 

'  llj^  foi  connoya  good,  29 
loved  my,  485. 
Tighl  or  wrong,  46'. 


your  cbee 
Cradle,  liHle  !..„.,„,. 

of  reposing  age,  2B7. 

standing  in  ilie,.  146. 
Cradled  iiito  poetry.  494. 
Cradles  rock  us,  165. 
Craft  so  long  10  leme,  4. 


Cou™,  I  ba«  fin^led  my,  576. 

Cream  and  mantle  like  a 

ingpond,35- 
Creale  a  soul,  197. 

Created  equal,  all  men,  376 

of  jualice,  37._ 

Creation,  false,' 92''" 

ofsrane  heart.  474- 

.JF^J^ET'"" 

ploughshare,  o'er,  ^ 

'--^'-,  hMFo"--' 
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Courtier^s,  scholar's  eye,  lu. 
CoDTIsied  when  you  nave,  17. 
Courts,  day  in  thy,  B49. 
Covenant  with  deatn,  563, 
Coventry,  tnarch  through,  58, 
Cover  my  head  now,  5S&- 
Covered  with  two  narrow  wori 

Hicjaat.  13. 
Covert  yield,  cry  what  Ihe,  269. 


thai  would  not  date,  446.' 

"die  many^im^,  sT      '  " 
pl^ue  of  all,  s6. 

Co*6lip^s™(  Hie,  i3. 
Coicombs  vanquisli  Berkeley,  3: 
Coy  and  hard  to  please,  447. 
courteous  though,  384- 

Crabb^^e  and  yowS,  134. 

Ctab"ree  and  oS^ran  rang,  ai: 
Crack  of  doom,  96. 

'I.-  -oice  of  melody,  53S, 
:beeks,  lai. 


n^^Lheld,  4; 


annK  pretty,  401- 
eveiy.  shall  be  purified, 

f^hi's"diH'''^it  186. 
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Credulity,  ye  who  listen  ■ 
Creed  of  sfeves.  323, 


Creeds  agree,  354. 

keys  of  afJe,  ^z. 
Creep  m  one  dull  liue,  il 


Creeps  in  this  petty  \ 
Crested  foTtQuet  371. 
Cribbed  coofioed,  94 
Cncket  on  Ihe  hearth 


dignity  ofj  J79. 


Clilicifiing  elves,  357. 

Crilios,  before  you  trust  in,  (66. 

_  criticise,  36J. 
Cntiffs  CTe,  393, 
CromveU  dktnned  to  ^me,  275- 

CronT,  droulh;,  385. 
Crook  the  pregnant  hinge:,  113 
Crops  the  flowery  food,  269. 
Cross,  last  at  his,  495. 


Crown,  IruitleBS,  upon  myheai 
of  cloiy,  a  hoary  liead  isa 
^s=™>£[^'^^betl;<g 


Crush  of  worlds,  MI. 

Crust  of  bread  and  libeoy,  sSS 

Crutch,  shouldered  \us,  jfS. 

bubbling,  437. 

Havotk,  8;.* 

is  BtUl,  They  come,  9S. 

not  wlfe'uTili  fethet'dies. 


Cudgel,  kno 

C..B.T.; 

Cunning,  rig 
^     in  fince, 


Cupid  Is  painted  blind,  31. 
kills  with  arrowi,  :;. 
Cupid's  curse.  i4D._ 

Cut  ofVow  degVee,%9. 
Cure  for  iife>wo™tiI)t  5J 
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Cune  on  all  laws.  193. 
primal  eldest,  ii^. 


CtiatoDi'd  hUl.  missed  him  on  1 
Customs  and  its  boutiesses.  3^ 


most  udkindesf,  86. 
Cutpnr^  of  the  empire.  1 15, 
Cyde  and  eiMcycle,  187. 


Bad  myrile,  land  of  the, 
l'3b«at^48. 


of  the  mind.  92. 

Baggers,  speak.  JL4. 
Daggers-diamng,  aiS. 
Dan?  beauty  inhis life,  iir 
Dajotie  flowre  orherbe,  10. 

Dainties  bred  m  a'bonk,  30 
Daisie  the  eye  ofthe  day, 
Daisies,  mynadaot  116. 


,  (hat  men  I 


Dalliance,  primrose  palti 
Dally  wild  wrong,  431- 
Dam  the  waters  of  the  N 
Dame  of  EphesiM.  148. 
sulky.  Eullenj  33;, 


lalion,  distilled,  396- 
riiis  taking  off,  90. 
lund  the  land,  !is. 

?ti  '4^' him  who  first  cne9, 


Dan  Chaucer,  II.    ' 

ofieer^ba.336.' 
iaudjolliiy,  1^. 

uo'^thThe,47i. 

when  you  do,  48. 

Dances  in  the  wind,  1:7. 

nidnight,  396, 

Dandng  days,  past  our,  77. 
drinKinc;  djne,  226. 
in  the  eheqger'd  shade,  k 

out  of  this  nettle,  je. 

Dangeis,  loved  me  for  the,  r? 

make  us  scorn,  385. 

of  the  teas.  1=6. 
Danger's  Iroublad  niglit,  441. 
n--.,l  came  to  judgment,  37- 
.  and  dn^>pii^  weeds,  20 
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Dark  amid  the  blaie  nfno 
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?™ta  daw 
up  to,God, 
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D 

"Sfh"'™i« 
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f  tbe,  436- 
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»ning.  bird 
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t!oa 

«a  to  peck  a 

Day.asilMupdna,  ,34, 

brouglil  bac 

k  my  night 

b!IaineM''of 

heat  of  the, 
he,  iM- 

doseoftbc. 

is  done,  aod  the  datknesfall) 

loml  iabourer  with  the,  loo. 
llghtofcoinoion,  411- 
inay  bring  fonh,  556. 

now 's  the,  33s, 
of  advereily.  55S. 
of  nothiugness,  477. 

parting,  JiDger  and  play,  46? 


suffering  ended  with  the,  513, 
sufficient  nolo  Ihe,  367- 
Ihal  comes  betwiit  a  Satorday 

and  Monday,  244, 
that  is  dead,  ;». 


yellow  leaf,  ^s. 
Ihan  a  sbuille,  SH 


dcEenemte,  298, 
fidfen  00  evil,  186. 
flight  of  fiilore,  17= 
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el  c^Udish,  402. 


with  God  lie  passed  the,  159. 

vrorldgf  happy.  69. 
Day's  march  nearer  home,  438. 
Daie  the  world,  jij. 
Dazzle  as  Ihe/Ade,  450. 


better  he  with  Ihe,  94 
day  that  ie,  530. 
days  among  Elie.  4aG. 
Aiding  honoura  of  the,  444- 

111  hia  harness,  ^64. 

men's  bones,  569, 

men's  skulls,  69. 

not,  bol  gone  before,  399. 

of  midnight,  378. 

of  the  night,  loa. 

sheeted,  did  squeak.  100 

would  I  »ere,  5ol 
Deadly  ftir,  so  eiMy  sweet,  m 
Deaf  addsi,  54S 
Deal  damnatSn  round,  195 

as  the  light  that  viaiis.  331 
as  tlle  ruddy  drops,  331 
as  the  vital  waimtli,  136,  33 


just  and  ralghlie. 


not  divided  in.  ^42. 


Dtime^y  atopp'd,  296. 
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Death,  »ha 


Dealh-beds,  aek, 
Deatli's  mie  flag, 
Debt,  a  aouble,  u 


Decaligi,  men^wS^^*n   hta, 
llie,  Jio. 

Dtcay's.tfeSnsfiuswE,  177. 
Deceilful  shine,  ^ssT 


thai  dailv  flow,  lES. 

Decent  limbs  composed,  £96- 
Decently  and  in  order,  574, 
Decide,  who  sliall,  ijB. 
Decider  of  duaty  titles,  15a 
DBciaion.  valley  of,  565. 
Declined  into  the  vale  of  years, 

118. 
Dedea,  gendl,  3. 


sleep  felleth  on 

spitfls  from  the 

tWki«^.he,^ 

1"%^",  164. 

De 

eper  than  all  spe 

ch 

Sa5. 

than  plummet. 

De 

IfSx. 
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Defioiendes  of  the  present 

Delbmied  unfinished,  68. 
Degenerate  days.  298. 
Degree,  all  in  the,  173. 

curs  of  low,  149. 

of  woe,  bliss  must  gam  by 
Degrees,  fine  "by,  241. 

sagivA,.„. 

of  kin,  aik. 

Deified  by  oar  own  spitit^  r 
Deity  ofiended,  3S7. 


Delight  and  dole,  100. 
E,  heavenly  lays,  . 
enjoy  with  liberty,  1 1 


i,  call  these,  outs, 
le  for  this,  4C3. 
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mind,  ijft 
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nip  moial  bi^dy,  sjS. 

^na,  33S. 

Despairing,  aweeKr  for  thee,  39=- 

d-A4,o. 
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would  Dot  we^  415. 

Desperate  steps,  370- 

es.  fell  bel™.  393. 

die  lion  iuhia,  JIT. 
0  conies  10  be,  146. 

Despond,  slough  ofi  231. 
Despondency  and  madness,  40;. 

orld'a  tired,  469. 

Destined  page,  torn  a™  Iheit, 

n,  lot 

Destiny,  leaves  of.  163. 

would  &iD,  97. 

Destroy  hia  fib.  1S6. 

Destruction,  pride  goelS  before, 

e,  we  will  nol,  460. 

with  ore,  301. 

not  the  tumuli^  407. 

thai  wasteth  at  noonday,  S50, 

sophy,  136. 

Destructive  woman,  336. 

Desultory  man.  236! 

slioaLs'of  hoiioui,  72. 

Detector  of  the  heart,  263. 

398. 

Detest  the  offence,  293. 

Detraotiou  at  your  blfl.,  4,. 

'X"SiiiTled  store. 

DeXmonk™ie!"6- 

fell,  adverse,  ,74. 

f  long,  517. 

as  a  roaring  lion,  S7S- 

e  undeacribable,  474. 

builds  a  chapel,  .56.  240,  60a. 

bewared  all.  131. 

cauateScrfpture,3S. 

would  seriously  in- 

did  grin.  432. 

euSithlfe.606, 

give  the.  bis  due,  54. 

intl,e.48..     ■'" 

go,  noor,  326. 

hog  jbce,  475, 
usand  lines,  289. 

how  l>ie,  Ibey  got  tbere,  aSS. 

ind,  477. 

hunting  for  one  lair  female, 

t-^S?''^ 

iMhh''^«   49, 

laugbing.  in  his'sS^lr,  4E0. 

let  US  rail  thee,  127- 

muat  go  that  the,  drives^  45, 

«I^ous™ne',^7J. 
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d  shame  Ihc,  >. 
.mned,  T76. 


omhe  mountain,  448. 

upon  a  thQughl  faJlLpg, 
walks  o'er  iSe,  joi. 

Den-drop  TrDoi  [he  lion's  1 
Dews,  bmshing  away  ihe>  31 

Dial  Irom  liiii  pokt.  40. 


diamonds,  br^ht  as  youi 
JiaD*a  temple.  7' 


of  a  [DSB,  I70. 

taaght  us  how  10,  300. 
who  leU  us  Lqv6  can,  4^6. 
nilh  harness  on,  99. 

Died  infieedom's  canse,  41$. 
Dies  and  makes  no  sign,  56. 

like  the  dolphin,  173- 
Diel,  sober  in  jonr,  .^oj, 
DiSetencelome,  402 

DifficukiU  knowl^ge  imde";  ^' 

Diffiised  knowledge,  '395. 
Digest,  inwardly,  579. 

Digestion  bred,  iS^. 

Dignified  by  the  doer's  deed,  43. 


tsligious  liehL  203. 
wi^^childlshtean^'4l3. 

ining,  Iboughl  o!,  3^7. 

he  storm.  23a- 
pdngofwar,  2,8. 
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most  eloquent  music^  1E4. 
of  reason,  103. 

such  Jar^C}  t  16- 

!i1;  blol,  169. 

igii  beder  pan  of  valour,  5 

^  desperate  grown,  1 16. 

Bisgube,  Ecanda]  in,  aqo, 
Disgniaes  which  we  wear,  133. 
Dish,  butter  in  a  lordly,  541- 


™d!n™"™n^^tfe,  J46. 

IlisobediBDCe  Dianifest,  i;o. 
Disorder,  moat  admired,  95. 

in  ths, dress,  IS9: 
DispeosationsandtiftB,  115. 
Displaced  the  mirifi,  95. 
Disposer  of  other  men's  sluSj  141 


Bu's,  164. 


small  pi 


Dispute,  could  we  ibrijear,  169. 
Disputing,  itchot  '42. 

■Dissemble  jjour  love,  S91. 

Disseverine  power,  .98. 
DisBDDance,  barbarous.  T97, 
Distance  lends  enchaotment,  43c 


Trojans.  398, 
Distemper,  of  no,  229. 
Disdll«l  damnation,  396. 


uTSV.V, 


orthodox,  prove  their,  213. 

Do^it  for  shame.  JO. 
Dog  and  bay  tile  moon,  St. 
bark  when  I  ope  my  lips,  3 
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fighling  iq  the  streecs,  68. 
litlli!.  and  all,  jii. 

throw  phy&ic  to  the,  q&. 
Doing  or  sufferiDg,  171. 
Doit,T)e«gatl)r  last,  j6«. 
Dole,  ddigbl  and,  101. 

Dolphin, 


esWihe,  4 


of  mauy-CDldured  g^as,  49^ 
of  ihoi^ht}  469, 


Done  quickl 
to3eaihl 


Doom,  the  crack  of,  96. 

r^;atd]eafi  of  their,  323. 

togoinconipany,4i9-' 

Door,  at  mme  bo&teBE\  ^. 

dicfced  behind  the,  J46. 


Doors,  infernal,  ijS. 
Domnmoodonrmes, 


Doting  with  age,  pyramidSt  2og. 
DoutS  debt  to  pay.  346, 


oubli 
Doobly 

'SvS^Jone 

)oiih" 

lo™  but  ne^r, 

riSwh^'-S" 

tho 

aSi£i, 

K. 

bTo^ealar.  to 

knih'^ 

ough 

my^cakeis,  44. 

Douglae  conquer,  ■ 
^his  ball,  44; 


Jowncasi  niodestj,  309- 

>awns,  all  in  Ihe,  302. 
unhabitable,  14,!- 

>rachenfels,  qi^  of,  471. 

IrAg  the  slow  barge,  371- 
St.  'George  Aat  swing 


ey  ought  lob. 
a  sir'te  bah 


Dreadfiil  reckoning, 
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Dream  old  men's,  sia. 

Dropped  Tnann^,74 
""Sis  blue^fringed^i'S'  4"? 

afenllya3a,'46o. 

f^iril  of  mj,  48a. 

like  kindred,  361. 

when  one  awaketh,  549. 

which  waaiiotaUadreain,4S3. 

Dropl  from  ifteieuiih,  173. 

^^^.''u^'ltlit^ceive,  241. 

Droughle  of  March,  i. 

babbling,  =49. 

Drown  a  fly,  16.. 

books  a™*aobaworidof,4'6. 

pain  it  was  to,  69. 

ftUdf.fearftlS,. 

Drowned  honour,  pluck  up,  55 
Drowsiness  shall  clolhe  a  man 

h.''EE?Bht«,'=',i. 

laga,  53  J. 

pleasant,  lies  down  to,  s'3' 

S=S"B""'" 

pleasing,  and  elunlbets  light. 

Diudgery  at  the  desk,  419. 

anl^h  and  idle,  loS. 

makeS;  divine,  155. 

8uch5tuffa3,aremadeor,iS. 

Dmid  lies  in  yonder  grave,  340 

<hatKave,3.o. 

Drum  eccleaiasllck,  311 

true  1  talk  of,  p. 

SssSKiiifee:;;: 

washeard,'^ta,49,. 

Dmm-beac,  morning,  463. 

Drams,  beat  the,  137, 

Diegsoflife,  aa9- 

Drunk,  glorion^y,  364. 

Dress,  be  plain  in,  30J. 

hasten  to  he,  114. 

diaoHlerinthe,  159. 

pleasure  to  be,  314- 

of  thoi^hB,  306. 

Drunkard  clasp  his  teeth,  143. 

D^kM'dl?be''me'iy,  SS9- 

DfJl?yChS^pir*^*at  W  ^ 

deep  ortaelenot,a8o. 

Dry  as  summer  dual,  421. 

as  Ihe  remainder  biscuit,  4 

for"L°!Mra^V'" 

sun  dry  wind,  7. 

gapes  fiit,  again,  166. 

no  longer  water,  576. 

Drying  up  a  Mngle  tear,  453. 

;s,fm™?=3" 

good-man,  30! 

with  him  that  wears  ahood,  9. 

"  "wh^,  lU   ""      ™ 

Dnnking  lar^y  sobers  us,  jSo. 

Dnnksaod  gapes,  ,66. 

Dulness,  gentle,  loves  a  joke,  391. 

Dr  p  of  the  suspended  oar,  473. 

Dniellerandasbow,  317. 
Dnvos  fet  osen,  jm. 

'""t;geKs'^=3M-  "■ 

DriringofJehu,S43- 
Drooped  the  willow,  siz- 

modes,  men  are,  39=. 

oracles  are,  304. 

Drop  a  leai  and  bid  adieu,  31a. 

Dumps,  cute  the,  m6. 

Tnfbranaflel-loBS,  .^S■ 

ilIthewell,483. 

into  thy  mofWs  Up,  i«i. 

D™,'"h'i^r  it  not,°^^  ■^ 

SlfSHtJ...... 

Dropping  tuctets  into  wells,  36a. 

DuD«'°se''nt  w'.^^sM. 

„„.S;E,|i.7.;.atai.„ 

continual,  557. 

Dropped  Erom  an  angel's  wing, 

Dupe  gamester  and' poel,  338. 
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hearing  of 'tfie.  5+ 


nemies  ahall  lick  Ibe,  ^549. 


thee,  m6. 
lajilinAe,4j 
learaed,  363. 
(^tbe  balance, 


liim  that  hears  it, 
nighfsduil,64. 


Dwell  ■ 
Dwell! 
Dwell 


flLibiect's,  ia  the  king's,  64. 
— f giafil's  shoulders,  43 


Bforev 


DweilinE-place,  desen  qi' 
Dwell  an  that 's  good.  iS 
Dwindled  to  the  ehone 

Dyer's  hand,  like  the,  13; 
inan  to  dying  men,  33 


Each  in  his  narrow  cell,  3 
Eager  fliplil  an,  81. 
Sot  the  fray,  uo. 

Eagle  he  was  lord,  dii. 

like  a  yoiMg,  4bj. 
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kindly  fruils  of  the,  579. 

lafds  t^^iao,  55. 
la^faerin  Ilie,  ii3. 
kesoi^  44S. 
lift  onr  Ion  de^re  Itoid,  47 


nought  so  lile  that  mi  the,  73. 


Baft  or  the,  $66. 

initbcriahedto,  514. 
turf  of  fresh,  21a 

walk  the,  Jsj. 
mi7afaUlhl94i. 

nith  her  thousand  voice 

with  orient  pear],  184. 
Earth's  base  hdlc  on  Etubbl 

bitter  leaven,  411. 

noblest  thmg,  S39. 
Earthlier  happy,  31. 
Earthly  god-&Ibers,  99, 

hope  and  Eieaveniy  hop 

ia^Terfrit"'**''  '^' 
for  a  e  t™dlvVn     .     ^ 

of  heart.  3S4. 


Eased  ihepimine  off,  1S3, 


.A*,,.. 


honv,  image  of  God  io,: 
brew  Jew,  s6.       , 

ch^^U^m  "wSS,  4^ 
applaud  thee  to  the  ve 


Edi  psed  the  gayety  ofnation] 


ofhusbandry^  dulls  Ihe,  10 
Edged  wilh  poplar  pale,  204. 


Edward,  sons  of,  ja 
Eel  of  science,  hi. 
Effect,  cause  of  this,  .o& 
Eilsoones  they  heard,  11. 
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Egypt,  bmw  of,  3«! 
^ypl's  dark  sea,  45* 
£[cl,  palsied,  34- 
Elder  days  of  AR,  93 

Elders,  discoone  of  t 
Eleotnc  chain,  4^3. 


raise,  pudding  againsl,  1 


Embalmed  in  tears, 
Eiubaltied  fermen  e 
Embers,  ^dwin^  2c 


Ends,  neglecllng  worldly,  i: 
Id  odd.' 69. 
raoce   foresighl, '404. 


imbosomed  in  Ihe  deep,  uj. ' 
imbiace  me  sbe  inclined,  zo6. 


Emits  a  brighter  1 
Emperor  mihonl 
Empire,  coune  of 


EmployinEnl.  hand  of  little; 
Employmeots,  how  various 
Emprise  and  lloute,  5. 


thing  devised  by  thfl,  71, 

nei^  divine,'^ 

Dgineet  hoist  witli  his  onrope 


ma.tiaUi,sot464- 
roast'  boef%™ol3'' 3^' .'' 
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English,  dead,  close  the 

legs,  one  pair  oi;  63, 

uiidei^led,  well  of,  11 

Enjoy  your  dear  wii,  ig3. 


Index.  6s  3 

rrors,  female,  jSi 


^n,h... 


Equal  au"mer™'S'.  376. 

and  enact  Jnance,  376. 

to  ill  things  1+7.  _ 
Equity  IS  a  roguish  thing,  iji. 


Ett,  they  do  not,  mj 
Eiring  sister's  Ahaiue,  477 


Eteniity  io  bondage,  251. 

mMms  that,"™!  ^''' 
opes  the  palace  of,  194. 
t^ou  pleasing  dreadful,  151. 
wander  through,  T75. 


Hr"oT^at   ' 

airest  of  herdanghlera 


nment.  meek  Natl 

ides  prevail,  Li. 
Icome  peacefij,  3< 


spirits  of  great,  436. 
""thus ™m  chMhood's'hour. 
Iver-dlfrbg  dark.  ,;* 
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EverlasliDE  flint,  79. 
D01V.  .67 

£v«ty  dime  EidDifd,  2Q5- 

feql  will  be  meddling,  55*- 

one  as  God  made  him,  g. 
one  tJial  hath,  569. 
whv  hnlh  a  whenfiire,  60s. 
Everything  by  startB,  aa^ 


Evidence  of  Ibing 


days,  tbough  ^llen  on,  i36. 

fea'redGodand^heHel.  I43 

eoodsesK  in  things,  64- 

18  wrogght  by  want  nf  thnughi. 


report  and  good  report,  57 

root  of  all,  S76- 

still  educing  good  from,  3 


Ecample,  influence  of.  326. 
leaching  by,  zja 

Erceeditig  wise  feir^poken,  74^ 
Excel,  \  IS  uselesB  to,  U4, 

Excellence  it  cannot  nach,  ^'. 

Excess  of  glory  obscured,  172. 
of  light,  blasted  with,  jjo, 
wasteCi]]  and  ridictilotis,  51. 


Ei;pre9sed  in  fancy,  104. 
Expressive  silence,  ^m, 
Eilend  a  mother's  breath.  zE 


^! 


id  prospect  of  fis  aoul,  : 
pie  of  bis,  S4'.  J46. 
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nature's  Ufalks.  269. 
nmla'ilsfied^wiih  ^eeii 


K>walch,4|6. 

unborrowed  from  t]i«,  40&. 
noforeiving  381 
was  dun  and  cold,  soq. 
waa  in  iledf  a  soul,  479, 

wb«B  feeling  pbye,  40S. 

which  hath  the  merriest,  65. 

white  weuch'a  blacli.  79. 

will  mark  Qor  coming,  486. 
Eyehalls  tall,  ia±. 
Eyebrow,  to  hb  mlslress",  41. 
Eyelids  of  the  mom,  199. 

Eyes  are  din,  418, 

dear  as  these,  siftT 
death  within  mme.  69. 

dying,  were  clos'd,  196. 


hght  in  woman's, 


aid  of  form 
jievehisheai 


theglow:worni  fetid  ihee,  158. 


were  ihade  for  seeing,  526. 
esi^t.  treasure  of  his,  76. 


is  as  a  book,  90. 
labour  bears  a  lo 
tike  the  milky  m 
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Faces  of  lUe  poor. 

Facts  are  ttubbi 

invitation  t 
Facuhjc^  hkth  br 

Faculty  divine,  isa. 

Fade,  all  tiiM'sliTight  most,  i< 


S..38+ 


Fadedlib 


Failed  tlie  bright  pi 
Failings  Jeaned  to 

FsinVoulTl''climb 


Fairy  fiction  drest,  331. 

tandslhdt  knell  is  tong, 

*'  anTmorsSwhl^ Milton b 
has  centre  everywhere,  5: 


•?;«.„ 


we  walk  ty?nol^y  sii 
.  work  ot  575. 
■aith's  defender,  30J. 
aithful  among  tbe  iaitbli 


Falling-ofFnastbere,  106. 
Fallings  h'om  us  vanishing; 
Falls  as  the  leaves  do,  147. 

like  Lucifer,  73. 
False  and  fleeting  as 'tia  fail 

and  hollow,  all  was,  171 

as  dicers' oatbs,  115. 

fires,  kindles,  4». 

philosophy,  1^ 

would'sl  not  play.  ^. 
Fal^bood,  a  goodly  outside 


Falstalf  sweats  10  death,  55. 
FamY,  blush  to'finl'it  a38. 
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marlyXm  p^  V'. 
i^me's  eternal  tKad-roll,  1 1. 


th  his  boary  locks,  s='- 

to'heT 

jarily,  upon,  wUl  grow  more 

Far-off  divi 

contempt.  ». 

Fami 

e'shonld  be  lijled,  17S. 

Fashion,  gl 

Faidi 

»,i 

Famo 

us  by  my  sword,  169. 

Fan  me  while  I  sleep,  361. 

with  hig  lady^s,  s^r 
Fancies,  men's  more  giddy,  ,6. 

thick-coming,  98- 
Fancy,  bnghl-eyed,  330, 

led,  hope  is  theirs  by,  3:G. 
[f*.  it--.,      . 

like'Ae°fiwer 
most  e-edfent 


Fancy' 


S^Tpedim 


'P^.'t?!,'?;.. 


ming,  388. 
Fanny's,  pretty,  way,  159. 
Fanta^es.  thousand,  19;. 
Fantastic  as  a  woman's  mood,  449 

summer's  heat.  jz. 

loe,  light.  loi. 

toys,  painted  Infles  and,  337. 


™evCT'a"^lbrei" 
q^yflefS?'^'/ 


I  asnion's  Drigntest  arts.  346, 
''ashioned  so  slender)y,  506. 
i-ashioneth  their  hearts  alike,  s, 


Fat  contentions,  atn. 
dividends,  inamalion 
men  about  me  tliat  ar 

SiymanofGod,  3ti. 

things,  feast  oC  563. 

Fatal  and  perfidious  L>atlt 

Fate  and  wish  agree,  146. 

bZd"ii''^'" 
book  .of.  269. 

filed,  fteelTifi'.  ij6. 
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take  a  b^d  oC  ^' 

F.32S'fif... 

Father  and  my  Friend,  232. 
homing  nent  to  beU,  67. 


Fattest  hog  in  Epicunis'  stj,  350. 

powE  two  thereby,  iss- 
htdethe.%s,      '  '  *' 


blind  to  her.  24'' 
IkgentNonlilm.  ' 
thou  hast  no.  ^44. 
i-1le™fe™tt-d,  :,, 
witli  all  thy,  361', 

to  be  a  prodigal's, 


awning,  thrift  may  ibilow,  .1 
ear  and  Bloi^sfiedV  419. 
Go/ 'honour  thrKin"'; 


arc' Hell  ■saliangn.aii' 


Fcarfiilly  and  wonderFully  made, 


b.ave,5,7. 
^s  bEhed  our,  J 


of  lal  things.  363. 

ofoK^t'l^lile'tMoT. 
of  reason.  :SS. 
Feasting,  house  of,  jjS. 

Feat?!^  a"^!  's  a,''cb'ief  aiiS,  274. 
is  wafted  downwards,  SH- 

that  adorns  the  roj'al'  bird, 
whence  the  pen,  4^6. 

Features,  homely,  198.  ' 
Fed  oflhe  dainties,  30. 


-leEbis,  i$S. 


your  honour  gnp,  387. 
Feeling  deeper  than  all  thought, 

hearce  touch  them  but  rightly, 

of  ^5  business,  117. 
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Feelings,  great,  cam 


tbat  bath  had  losses,  iG 


rellov-&ulC  to  match 
Fellow-feeling,  33S. 
B'ellona  of  the  t^sor  g' 
yonn^  willbeyot 
Fellowship,  r^E  bam 
Felonr  to  driok  small 
Felt  alm^  the  heart,  4 


Fie  Ibh  and  fum 
Field,  ample,  i6g 


babbled  of  greeo,  6^ 
farewell  happy,  171, 

shouredhow,  werewon,  I 
Fiend  angelical.  79. 

rauivoaitionofthe,99. 

fngbtful,  430. 
Fiends  jugsling,  99. 


the  good  bglit,  E76. 
Fighting,  for  want  of,  213. 
Fights  and  runs  aira^,  5S6. 
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Fihhy  lucre,  576. 

Finds  the  down' pillow  bard,  13 
Fine  by  defect,  177. 


Five  fatliom  under  the  Rialto,  464. 

Finders  tude.  '199. 

huiidred  friends,  36a. 

Fihfshed  my  course.  S76. 

reasons  why  men  drink,  235. 

words  loos,  520. 

bed!oftaanV,%7. 
burned,  wMe  1  was  moeing 

Fii  itself  to  form,  521 

FiHd  ftie  free-wiS.  176. 

oala'oE5's6,573- 

n  antique  Roiian  urns,  368. 

Flag,  death's  pale,  8r. 

lias  braved  a  thousand  yeais. 

n  each  eye,  185. 

itde,  kindleth.  577, 
ittlelquicltlylr^^en  001,67. 

ofthe  free  heart's,  496. 

Flame,  adding  fuel  10  the,  194. 

one,  bnrns  out  another's.  76. 
purge  off  the  baser,  774. 

"iH't  fit't'ht?attle'a  wteet,  497- 

shirt  01^529. 

souls  made  of,  :*8. 

stood  againEtmv.  122. 
three  removes  Was  a,  3.6. 

rei'ii'vi^™?'    k     168 

noeffectual,  107. 

FlaJT^nd'onrti'r'ei*,  %S.   ■ 

who  can  hold  a,  sa. 

those  sparks,  304- 

Sreken  in  our  ashen  raid,  3. 

Fired  the  Ephesian  dome,  248. 

Flat  bnrgl.aiy,  28. 
despair,  174. 

Firea^confin'dto&stin,  106. 

sea  sunk,  1^ 

Kndle  blse,  4». 

that's,7o,^ 

pklt^SST 

Flattered.  beW  then  moat,  84. 

Firm  concord  holds,  176. 

'*hTlStei\,.     '      '' 

Firmament,  no  fellow  in  the,  S4. 

Flattering  painter,  J47. 

nowglmvedthe,  18!. 

Flattery  's  the  food  of  fools,  2ib. 

Firm-set  earth,  92. 

Flea  has  smaller  fleas.  245- 

Fbsl  by  whom  the  neiv  are  tried. 

that 's  a  valiant,  53. 

flowe'r  of  tlie  earth.  456. 

rieelingandftlse,  461. 

hew,  the  world  is  all  a,  45^. 


Ho,i,d»  Google 


and  Ihe  devil,  579. 
how  art  thou  iiSufiei 


Flirtation,  signilicani  nroiti,  2°' 

upon  lie  vidngB  of  nighl,  it 
FloaunK  bulwark,  356. 
Flogfc,  Eoweiwr  watched,  J33. 
Flocks,  £ilhu  feeda  hia,  141. 
Flood  and  lisld,  114. 

Menu  motioiileas,  41 1. 

taken  at  the,  87. 
Floods,  bathe  ia  Aery,  24. 
Floor  nicely  sanded,  346. 

of  heaven,  3S. 
Flour  of  wifly  patience,  4. 
Floure  of  flouree,  5- 
Floures  in  the  mede,  5. 


lower  bora  to  blush  unssen, 
bright  eoosummats,  iSj. 
bright  golden,  197. 

m^'leS'imd  ^y,  tS,'. 

^^'et,  that%^  tin. 
of  glorious  beautT,  230. 
of  sweetest  smell,  410. 

^^d in  thebud,  254. 


(hal  sEirt  ilie  eternal  frost.  433. 

Flowery  mead's  InMay,  157, 
Flowing    cups,    («shly    remem- 


ar  Vdsci 


^'j^ 


Foan,  is  amber,  ,6,, 
Foe,™™ratt;i!-3 


overtomebulhaifhis, 
leman  worthy  of  their  ste 


n  piigt 

oiks, 
0II& 

S- 

sh 

ore,  4^ 

ollow 

ni^l 

I 

day.  .04. 

ey,  117. 
ploi^,  41 
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dom,  4S3- 
»'^,  =03. 


Food,  are  oTlove  Ihe,  1S9. 

&>r  powder,  5S. 

minds  not  craving  fcr,  3S4. 
of  better  fancy,  43. 
offuols,flalIeiy<BIhe,  246. 

of  sweetly  ullered  knowledge, 


lied,  40 


Ulster  of  a.  538. 
more  hops  of  a,  556. 


food  of,  146. 


'o^m™  602. 


oo'and^'and  gt 

for  fool  hand  for  hand, 


Foolstepa  b  llie  a 
ForofallEadvrar 

nho  ovetcomi 
rorced  from  their 


F^bTereir- 

Tdblyifwem 

".  397-. 

i?I 

Fo 

refathers  of  til 

Fortfinter  of  all 

of  an  alderm 

^T^.^"" 

Foregone  conclusion.  i». 
Forefiead,  Rodlike,  ^,. 

ofihemovin 

sky.  200. 

"knowledge 

bsolutc, 

Fo 
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^parted. 
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the  crime,  «S, 
Forgiveness  to  the  inJuTet 
FoJ:ifat  iar  which  he  tcril'd 
Forgotten  dream,  406. 


mould  of,  113. 
afKfe  and  light,  47S. 
onned  bf  thy  cooverse.  2 

of  Btnrernment,  Z73. 


rself  famous,  49 
in  the  stage,  is 
gift  £>r  lay  faTr, 


F^kln"when  he'5^T=7- 

Fragrance  after  showers,  1S3. 
Fragrant  the  fertile  earth,  183. 

Forsivorn,  swteliy  were,  m. 

Frail  a  thuig  is  man,  600. 

Fortune,  for  ever,  wUl  Ihou  prove, 

Ftailly^^y  name  is  woman,  ,01 

Frame,  =li«  this  mortal,  4ja. 

LTrw; 

th^  goodli,  109. 
Framed  to  make  women  false,  izs 

means  most  good,  50. 

France,  ihrealeniug.  334. 

Frauds  and  holy  sl"fls,2is. 

Kdied'on'Lady,  4°. 

Free  as  natare,  32S. 

(and  of  the,  49'.        , 

™rsx':;inge,.,5. 

livers  on  a  small  scale,  465. 

Fortune'.  buSets,  .T3.'     ^ 

OtC^4lT"'^"' 

to  fall,  i3o. 

whowouldbe,muststrike,469. 

&«er,  i.j. 

will,  fi«d  lire,  176. 

tee  prefers,  122. 

Freed  his  aoul,  319. 

height,  496, 

Forhinea,  bu^ea  sieges,  134. 

has  a  thousand  charms,  366. 

maoners  with,  ajS. 

pride  fell  with  my,  ». 
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onirdeaTs°he'deIdl?  i'l™. 

Forty  feeding  like  one,  40s. 
fool  at,  .V 
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holy  flame,  jsg. 
sorbencalliouc  feel,  496. 


Fneu  thy  yDuns  bio 
frenche  she  spajie  tu 


Fieuij  niUidg,  34. 
Freniy'e  fevered  blood,  449. 

is  a  sheltering  tree,  43S 
might  divide,  »6. 

gales  and  gentle  airs,  iSS. 

5)il1farnSf,^,'3A' 

Friendship's  laws.  igg. 
name,  speak  to  thee  in 

Freahly  ran  he  on,  i-^.  '  "^ 

FretlhyaouJ,  It 

FrightM  fiend,  430, 

FKdul  stir  qnprofitahle.  406. 

Frights  the  isle,  116. 

Fretted  ihspremy  body,  «T, 

J-rbged  curtains  of  thhieey 

..ifeas 

Frot'thi'^Sse^TOur  .iii 

■     loeoi;,6/      ' 

Friend  after  ftieinJ  departs,  437. 

Frolics,  youth  of,  178. 
From  Thee   Grekl  God,  3.0 

denned,  »6.  '       ' 

favourite  has  no,  336. 

hi>UHtolodgea,V45. 

of  Jove,  us. 

is  such  a,  370- 
knoUing  a  departed,  60. 

of  my  offending,  1J3. 

mine  own  familiar,  560. 

FroributMlh'e'^ir>76- 

Frost  a  killing  frost,  J2. 

ofn.yfcli«dajs,5>S. 
ofpJessure  wisfh»n'sai(t,339 

curded  by  the,  75. 

iS^'disJ^Aa'aa 

Frosts,  encroaching,  257. 
Caucasus,  5a.' 

Frowning  Providence,  36^ 

in  m,  life,  jSs. 

Froien  by  distance,  411. 

who  hatli^oi  loEt  a,  ^j. 

Frugal  mind,  368. 

FruirS!i'i'Jtun,n,  119. 

like  ripe,  thou  drop,  .9 

of  that  forbidden  tree. 

iSiSc'sss*,.. 
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tree  known  by  his,  167. 
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Frdit-tree  tops,  jS. 

icldi^  of  your,  ^ 
St  off  his,  34S, 
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the  arst,  167. 

ofB«!=tdaya,.5s. 

was  a  wild.  439. 

Gardsoa  Inm,  mi. 

odlhybl™™,3k 

Garish  sun,  worship  lo  the,  79 
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well  the  busy  whiaper,  346. 

.j'fthevrar,^^.^  j™.' 

well  they  laucth'tt.  34«. 

Garlands  dead, '457. 

Garment  of  praise,  J64. 

F«ln.in'd  OTOT  Greece,  .9^. 

Garroenta,  bs  vacant,  50. 

Fumiog  nuulies  (dearth,  414. 
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Funeral  b.kM  meats,  .02. 
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sfSllr*™* 
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0/ light  unlprred.  .86. 
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10  die  is,  57$- 
Gale,  cuch  the  &Ting,  37^ 
note  thai  swells  the.  335, 

his  father  grief,  .96. 

3i?'»°cXifoni™'4'>. 

pinake  the,  176. 

us  nobler  loves,  4.9. 

Gayandomaie,  193. 
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Gayety  of  nations,  jai. 
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priMeofdarkness'u'a!' 
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of  the' shade,  S4- 

whowrarewllh  ease,  is-). 
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scan  your  brother  man,  ;8< 
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nnderstandinei  S53. 
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of  Ihe,  74 
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n  the^ar^ 

Gbber 
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iiE. 
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n,).  air.  3.7. 

ilpin  long  live  he,  36a, 
ill,  dust  tbat  a  a  little,  74. 
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Hosted  ..Google 


667 


with  ils  soft  black  ey 


Gladsome  li^t  of,  3. 
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of  fashioD,  112. 
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fiill-orbed,  +i6. 


of  an  April  day,  ti 
palhsot  lead  bull 


tmJlfewas-soC'jIi!' 


thrill  K 


Glow 


iw-Konn  lend  thee,  158. 

shows  the  matin,  107. 

Glow-worms,  glories  like,  16a. 

Glozed  the  tempter,  .a». 

Gluttony  ne'er  kioka  to  hea>e 

19S. 
Gnat,  strain  at  a,  569. 
Go.  and  do  thou  blwixise,  :7a. 

boldirVonk   my  umple  la 

hiBhalvcs.'e.**'' '"     '""^  '^ 
nomorearoviuj:,  483. 
pootdevU  get  Ifiee  gone.  32 
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Almighty  firat  i 


IS  thee. 
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of  etonns,  51S. 
or  devil.  113. 

lend  thee  good  ale,  g. 


thumb  o^  2. 
wedges  ot;  69, 

joldeq  bowl  be  broken,  j6q. 

l^aSd'g'irls,  'TJP' 
mean,  fcj. 
ni,mbe.5,  165. 

pnme  ol'llraschid,  5.7. 


urna  draw  l^ghl,  1B7. 

Gone,  and  forever,  14*. 
hefote,  nol  deaci,  but,  . 


power,  show  Hkefit.  37. 

Goddess,  like  a  tfflffy.  ii. 

ni^t  sSile^aei. 

Godfiithers  of  heaven's  lights,  m 
God-«ven  strength,  446. 
God-Ske<orehead,  421. 

GodHoesE 


E,  cheerfid. 
cleanliness  neil 
Gods  and  god'likf 
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approve  tbe  depth,  4 
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fbruBtolie  here,  56S, 

hold  fast  that  which  ia,  ; 
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EKhc  till  it  be  morrovr,  7S. 
mWc  to  be,  517. 

old-genllemanty  vice,  487, 
old  rule,  4". 
opinioaof  thelaw,  33i. 

^TtoCloLthat 
^iieen  Besa.  51^' 

™e  fl«'l£  3«. 
some  apacial,  78. 


with  iTieic  bones,  S5. 

T^.&;yZ\z  '  '- 

the  gods  provide  thee,  «,. 

aweei  attractive,  iSi. 

that  won,  187. 

thing  out  or  tTazareth,57<. 

unboofeht,  3J3. 

things  will  strive,  .3. 

was  io  all  her  steps,  .87 

Graceless  lealolsligbl,  173. 

wL^s"^'  X 

Graces  all  other,  3?s. 

rfl''be"'t&'fi™'  Sal  of  ill, 

peculiar,  .a.. 
Grac^tja,^,. 

%J^^\iX\3. 

Grain,  say  which,  will  grow. 

Grammat-school,  erecting  a. 
Grand  dd  ballai  «4. 

works,  nch  in,  576- 

Good-bye  proud  world,  ja?. 

old  gardener,  5.7- 

Goodliest,  express  he#r  «t. 

old  name  of  gentleman, 
Grandani,soulorour,  48. 

manofmen,  tSa. 

Goodly  outside,  36. 

Grandniolber  Eve,  j^. 

si&,ttosee.V 

Good-man  Dnll,  30. 

°phTi>'°*'          '\ 

Goodness,  how  awful  is,  184. 

in  things  evil,  64. 

Granl"an  honit  ftSte,  m*'" 

le^lSiftot,.^ 

Grapple  them  to  thy  soul,  10 

never  fearlol,  54- 

Grasp  the  ocean,  ijs- 

thinksnoill.  iSo. 

Grasps  the  skirls  of  chance, 

those  that  toil,  ju. 
Government,  Jijrnis  0^  373. 

Gown,  plucked  his,  343. 
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at  let  nie  call  him,  ^68. 
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lords'  atDnea^  392. 

Graashoupels  under  a  fem,  354. 

none  uniiappy  but  the,  357 

GiawCUl  eveniDg  mild,  iSj. 

or%t,V 

G„,ffi,tf.3S»,S;,,.«. 

speaks  aa  infinite  dea),  35- 

Sf'sTKa.?.*- 
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Sf.sa..^.,..,. 

.7.KKr.?i,„ 
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Gre 

than  I  can  bear,  5,0. 

boUnlie  ujion'  his  mmliWs, 

Greatest  happiness  of  the  gteatea 

love  of  life,  379. 

comTfrom  the,  loj. 

Druid  liMln  vender,  j. 


in^a^fiSl^ 


steps  0 

glo^. 
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,481 

strewed 

lliy,  . 

se, 
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J, 

where  i 
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where  1 

.aum^lay.  ,3- 
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tlit 

*o. 

without 

a,  476. 
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shrit 

dishono 

€■ 
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ithsoi 

Mar^h 
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Grown  by  what  k  r«d  on.  102. 
Grows  with  hia  growth.  171. 
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man  the  odly,  yi. 

□f  morber  earth.  400^ 
Grndxe,  leed  &l  the  aocient,  jj. 
Grandy.  what  will  Mrs,  say,  M<. 
Guard  dies  and  never  surreni^cE, 
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ireada  apon  the  heel  of  pleas- 

Gude time  coming,  4SD. 

ure.  256. 

Guesselh  but  in  part,  436. 

Grieve  his  heart  96. 

Guest,  speed  the  going,  38«. 

Grieved,  we  sighed  we,  iM. 

SI^/sl'Tw"*'  "^ 

brave,  +71. 

Gnesla  are  fit  Che  depths  of  helU 

Griffith,  honest  chronider  as,  74. 

Gtimdeath,  .46,,78. 

Guid  to  he  honest  and  true,  39a. 

tepose.j,.. 

Guide  philosopher  and  Inend,  276. 

Grimes,  old,  h  dead,  926. 
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Grin.  008  universal,  314. 

the  planets  in  Iheircouise,  40a 
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_  CO  sit  and,^^. 
°™l^,milforGDd,S34. 
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theiScesofthei»oc,l62. 

Grinders  eease.  jSo. 

Gript  barren  sceptre  in  my,  94. 

Gri^e,"^e^nthe.3j=, 
Groan,  anjuiah  poarefhis.  318, 

Guilty  of  no  ecror.  504. 
of  such  a  ballad,  ;i9. 

thing,  started  like^  too. 

Ihe koefl'  ffiepaH,  518, 

G»inca.9on,pas.ofa,465. 

JmBhngofthe.  5,9. 
Guinea'^s  soimi,  389- 

Groans  of  the  dyiiS:^,^. 

thy  oM,  not;  yet,  79. 

Groii>edtheaisrei,s>7. 
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Gfoows  of  lAai^e.  519. 

Gun.  out  of  an  elder,  64. 

Guns,  these  vile.  ss. 
Gypues  stealing  ctiildren,  3S2. 

Gmmd,  haonted  hcJy.  47^ 

let  lis  sit  upon  the,  S3. 
of  naculis,  410- 

Habit,  cosck  thy,  104. 

on  classic,  252- 

Habits,  sm^ll,  welfp^isued,  379. 

E  to'til'l  myf^i. 

water  spile  on  the,  54:.. 

Ha^rd,  doproveher,  ,38.  ^ 
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Hags,  black  and  n^idnight,  96. 
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Hallowed  is  the  lime,  lai. 
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Hal^Tgo  hia.  ef'  '*'' 
Hamlet  fa  siiU.  at  the  dose 
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promiscuously  applied,  477, 
shake,  wilh  a  king.  519. 
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note  happy  day 


soul  that  all  the  n- 

y.  I 

3. 

l^.'Sn-'c^Tir- 
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£^ 
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bring  vour  wguodsi  458. 
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ebon  vjul.,  ,,,. 
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pavement,  riches  ot  173. 
Sovereign  saves,  163. 

wide  pathless  way,  303. 
Hea»en-bom  band,  428. 
Heaven-directed  to  the  poor,  377. 

HMvm-2™^ hill,  lis"' 

days  that  cannot  die,  404- 
eloquence  and  fit  words,  33%. 
ho^  is  all  serene,  461, 

Heavens  blaze  Totth  the  death  ol 
primes,  84 

declare  tbe  Bloiy,  54J. 

hung  be  the,  with  black,  6]. 
Heaven-taiigbl  lyre,  334. 
Heaviest  battalions,  589. 
Hebrew  knelt  in  the  dying  l^hl, 

HeculHto  him,  110. 
Hedgehras  dressed  in  lace,  536. 
Heed  lest  he  fell,  574- 


156- 
ail  places  shall  be,  15. 

blast°s'^fc>"l^o5°''''' 
breathes  contagion,  114. 
broke  loose,  t&. 
feding,    beholding:    heaven, 

Ibr  noardinff  went  to,  fyj. 

fiill  of  good  meanings,  136. 

1  suffer  seems  a  heaven,  181, 
injured  lover's,  1S5. 

ofhMven!^7l^ '' 
ofw^tl*c'rali{^3S: 

threatens,  aoz. 

to  quick  bosoms,  471- 
Irembledat  the  bideons  name, 
.7S.       ^  ^ 

Hell's  concave,'  tore,  17J. 

Help  and  huidiance,  403.' 

of  man,  vain  is  the,  54S. 
thyself  and  God  will   help 

Helper,  our  aiitagouist  is  our,  334. 
Hen  gathereth  lier  chickens,  369. 
Hence  all  you  vain  debghts,  148. 

babbling  dreams,  249. 

horrible  shadow,  95. 

Hen-pecked  you  2i,  486, 
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Herald  of  joy,  perfecleat,  36. 

H:ra1d'9  c^t  vnthout  sleeves,  i 
Heraldry,  boast  of,  331. 


Ictleand  there  a  little,  963. 


to  dwell  3  weepiiE,  339. 
Hermlt^ie.  take  that  tor  an,  161 
Hero  and  tbe  man  complete,  15. 

cooquerldfi;,  coraes,  137. 

■DustdtinE^  brandy.  311. 

perish  or  sparrow  hu,  269. 

Herod,  out-herods,  as. 
Hercac  deed,  knighiJy  counsel  aoi 


its  Ibrloni,  411. 
Hidden  soul  of  harmony,  xiz. 
Hide  her  ahame,  349. 

theu  dimidsh'dluads,  i9a, 
those  hills  of  snow,  15. 

Hides  a  i^k  soul,  196. 
>  ihining  (ace,  }^ 
from  hiioBelf  his  stnte.  317, 

Hieropbants,  poets  are  the,  441. 

Hies  10  hia  confitu,  too. 

High  ambition  lowly  laid,  444. 
and  low,  death  maWes  eqna 


high  life,  276. 


Highly  fed.  45. 
Hicchness's  dogatVevl,  a 
hS  apart,  sat  on  a,  .76. 


Himself  hi!)  Maker  and  tb 

Death,  435. 
Hind  mated  by  tlie  lion,  41 


npon  this.  1  spake.  i:t. 
Hip,  1  have  thee  on  the,  31_. 
Hirc,_labanreT  worthy  (^  nis,  S' 


Hilchea 
Hitherto 
Hive  for 
Hoard  of 
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's  aboon  l^is  might,  3ft)- 
•r,  thi  noblest  work,  274. 


loliday-rejoicraE  apiril 
[(Jidays,  if  aU  tlie  yea 
ioliest  thing .  ■■ 


';i?cu.8, 


depths'anil^hoals  ot  7a. 

grip,  feci  your,  387. 
hnn  that,  feels,  51^ 


Holy  angels  guard  tliy  bed,  25 
Eagnted  ground,  470. 

writ,  proErls  of,  kiS. 
HoDtage.  »ll  things  do  her,  16. 


pricks  <ne  on,  ». 
prophet  not  untboat,  5^ 
^t  to  a  leg,  s^ 

(be  King,"!^  I^'si 

to  pluck  bright,  55. 


Hoiuertlltbeboolisy' 
Homei's  rule  ie  besi 


Hopea; 

deferred,  S5 


.*™e  1^485. 
at  the  glSionK  El 
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lope,  earthly.  461. 


nurse  of  young  de^re,  3S7. 
of  all  who  Buoer.  595- 

plumtoiD9  of.  330. 

tender  leaves  o^  ;>. 

the  ohannu.  439. 

Ibis  pleaang,  as'- 

to  feed  on,  11. 

to  luerft  heaven,  ,68. 

to  the  eod,  577. 

to  viile  well  107. 

told  i  flaltenng  ta!e,  497. 

whte'tW'sSfe  there's,  3. 

while-haoded.  195, 

withering  fled,  ^fo. 
Hope's  perpetual  breath.  413, 
Hopeless  anguish,  31$. 

^ncy  lewned,  521. 
Hopes  b«ISedour  fears,  506, 

cmwling  upon   my  stettlr 


EQy  loDdeat, 


SiS,. 


wonder  of  an,  469. 

Horn,  blast  of  that  dread,  4,7- 

wraps  the  present. 

his  ivtealhcd,  410. 

Hour&,ljb.g  with.  336 

SS?,B3d?i» 

Hour's  talk  wilhal.  ™. 
Hours  b=  set  apartYor 

Horrible  discotd.  1S6. 

.J.i^.      .  .. 

supped  full  with,  9S. 


hath  two  ^Hgb 


Host  of  the  Ganer, 


Hostages  to  fortune,. 


inevitabls,  31^. 
lives  its  little,  514, 
may  lay  it  in  the  dust,  4i 
now  'b  the.  33a. 

of^otioua  me,  450. 

self-approving,  274, 

ibw  and^the,  sit 
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dauriilcrsi 
for  aU  li™„  , 
his  castle,  S. 
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Hum  of  mighty  worki' 


race,  forget  tlie^  ^ 
soul  lake  wing,  li 
sp3ikislell.i93. 

tSali^^^ia 


^ague  o'  botli  yoirr. 


divine  a  thing,  4tA 

mim^"see,''"s.'°  '' 

he  will  talk,  237. 
1  pities  Ihem,  438. 
it  talked.  337' 

Imvil  how  honouted.  296, 
■    '  .  SlS. 
lleVl' 

.hl-atftSJ?-. 


o  it,  if, 
part  oT  tune, 


Howards,  blood  of  all  Ih 
Howl  aad  hisi,  47f 
Howls  aJoog  the  sky,  341 
Hub  of  the  solar  system, 
Hue,  hjye's  jaoper,  1S8. 

Hues  of  bliss.  335. 
Hugged  ^  the  old,  503. 
the  ottetider,  324. 


livers  in  cooieol,  71. 

Pott  to  imperial  Tokay,  338. 


Hundred,  Dtight  tell  a,  103. 


Hungry  as  Ihe  grave 
fian-feced,;,. 
lion  givB  a  griev. 


Hunting  the  Devil  designed,  2' 
Hunts  fn  dreams,  51a. 
Huntsman  his  pack,  3,3. 

Hulking  Ihr^ugh  tie  lawo,  53. 
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Hmli  mv  diar  lie  itUI,  <:;;. 
H^hed  oe  eveiy  thoughl,  4 

in  grim  rapoBe^  331. 
Hut,  he  made  him  a,  ^4°. 

Hyacinlliine  loSra,  181. 
HyperioiHo  u  satyr,  101 
Hyperion's  coril  11  J. 
Hypocrisy  sort  of  hom^e,  i 
Hyrcan  tiger,  95. 


ta  anuxKli  cli^  50- 
Iciclfl,  chaste  as  tjie,  75. 
ley  hands  of  death.  iCa 


Idle  S5  a  painted  ship,  4 
hands  to  do.  354- 
wind,  piss  bv  me  as 


II  the  werLd  and  love, 
is  the  only  peaeemaki 


of  wealth.  3y. 

gnoratit  of  what  be ' 
Enoran'tly^li.lS5, 


Ill-used  ghost,  307. 

Illusion,  for  man's,  given,  458. 

Illustrious  acts,  169. 

spark,  366,  ' 
Image  of  God  in  ebony,  foo. 

of  Good  Queen  Bess,  508. 

ivolbld.  we  saw  a.  415. 
I  magesand  precious  thougbls,  41*. 

Imagination  all  compact,  JJ. 
bodies  fbnh,  34. 

feit'lo  lbni\ii. 

study  of, '^a^ 


n^nioB 


=,338. 


iminent  deadly  breach.  1: 

lSoraUh^Tgbl.Mione,3J4- 
mortal  as  they  quote,  j66. 
fire,  spark  oitl^at,  47S. 

names,  one  of  the  leu,  52S. 

^andah'flv,™io. 
sea,  sight  of  thai,  412. 
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nonalit;.  boni  for,  41I 
longing  after,  as"- 
quA,  andjo;,  ,S$. 


Impartial  lawa  were  given 
liDpeachmenl,  Dwn  the  bo 
Iti^xaris  Dti  every  leaf,  iS 

Itnperceptible  water,  507. 
Imperfect  offices  of  proyer 
ImperliKtians  on  my  head 
Imperial  CKeardead.  itS 


Improve  each  oioment,  318. 
each  shining  liour,  :;4' 
Impolse  from  a  yemal  wood,  417. 

Inanimate,  if  aught,  e^er  grieves, 

Jnaiidiue  foot  of  time,  45. 
lucapatile  of  st^n,  174. 

Tncam^Dn  {^  lal  dividends.  526. 

Incensed  with  indignation,  177- 

he11_takeanel],6a3, 

IncidiBinS«llam,'36. 

Incline,  Desdemonaseiioualy,  124. 

Incompamble  oil  Macassar,  485- 

Increawthknowled^,  558- 


idiSi™inc^nselmlli,  177. 
idocli  distant  el  amenl,  igj. 

iLTmable  stine^  £°    ^ 
levitable  hour,  await  Che,  331. 
..famous  are  food  of  feme,  J57-. 

t  crying  for  the  light,  513. 

nlamrean^"  ga^ls  ihl'  S. 
ifecled,  all  seems,  183. 
ifection  and  the  hand  of  war,  52. 
ilidel,  1  have  Ihee,  37. 
ilidels  adore,  aS4- 
ilinite  in  faculties,  109, 
riches  in  a  linle  tnom,  16. 


igralitnde,  base,  19S, 

ihabit  this  bleak  wurh 
..jhabitants,  look  not  111 
nhetit,a!lwhichil.,8 

'"rS't'^elS^^: 
'lover'sTelu'igj. 
iry,  insult  10,  584. 
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nee  and  mirlh,  484. 
ionumerabL'as  the  stars,  .86. 


lnetnrii«  brAd  Joh 
Instant  nac  both  s 

with  rausic,  40- 

TnaulutantiaTpagenn^  iS. 
■--'■-0UljutI,s|4- 

unavenged,  413. 

. otion,  naturs  nf  an,  84. 

Intellecl,- march  oC,  418. 
IntellKtual,  ladiu,  4S6. 

poiMr,  413. 
Intalligihle  fimns,  436, 
Tnlent,  udea  of  my,  gi- 

wortlnEonl  a  pure,  411. 
Inunts  liHcked  or  c^iarilabie,  105 
Intercourae  of  daily  life,  407. 

speed  the  'soft,  293. 
Xntermeed,  more  dcepty,  407. 


«^X 


^Vth="o'lh"of,=sR 


Inwardly  digest,  5; 


Inneue  of  midnight,  34- 
nilh  a  rod  oi;  578. 

Ittepressible  conflict,  5.5. 

Isle,  frichcs  the,  1:6. 

of.SeauirSrstheeweU.s 
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5SI-         JoybrightGni 


and  youlbli]]  joUily,  201. 

fellow  of  infinite,  iiS. 

whoitmrma,  uS. 
Jest's  prosperily  lies  in  Ibe  ear,  31. 
Jeata,  indebted  Jo  his  memory  Jbr 

Jew,  else  aiiEbrew,  56. 

bath  not  a,  eyes,  36. 

I  thank  thee,  38. 

that  Shakespeare  drew,  199. 
Jewel,  experieDce  be  a,  ai, 

S  hb  hUd^»"''  ^' 
n.yheafen(yfV4. 
of  Ihe^ust,  311. 
of  their  so4il»^  137. 

Jewela  five-w^de  ^ong,  ix>. 

unvalued.  69. 
swa  might  kiss,  184. 
lUgilDg  of  the  gninea,  5^9. 
[ocund  day  stands  tiptoe,  %a. 

laSiuler  »^  ibe  day.'ioo. 
lime  is  out  oi,  loS, 

toa.relbeduinps,!,6. 
JollymiHf        


es  of  Did,  4 


eaned  sd 


ibefiwitQE  lit 
young  Pbidiaa  broi^] 
JoveS  dnad  clamonis.  II 
Joy  ambltioD  finds,  fvch, 


of  youth,  33«. 

shouted  lax.  sli.' 
Eioilea  of,  458. 
snatch  a  feaTful,  32 


Joys,  Afiica  and  golden, 


Jndge'f  robe.  ,3- 
Judges  all  rariged,  302. 

hungry,  184.  \ 

fledto^^tishbea^Sss- 
Lodwink'l.  surrender,  365 


j"^,"ips  oS  i^sa''  . 
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Jnno'a  ey=9,  lids  ot  43. 

lujispradepce,  Hght^f.  8,^ 
'"''  ^'aS  °°  ''"" 

and  mightie  deaths  13, 
are  Uw  ways  of  God,  19 
as  the  twig  is  bent,  376. 
God  Ib^ie,  411. 

leas  than  sage,  453. 
meidoty  of  thb.  253, 
meri  Tuade  perfect,  577. 
patb  of  the,  952. 
remsmhrance  of  the,  jB 
Joatice  be  thv  plea,  ij. 


TnBtiGable  to  men,  193. 
lustiGedofhercIiildreti,  5^7. 
Justify  the  ways  of  God,  170. 

Katerfelto  with  hair  ™  end,  963. 

^should,  who  can,  tu'' 
sleptothemosicoftbeUiiiDn, 
SoS. 

KeeM^aml  mybrolSr's.  sjo. 
Kendal  green,  knaves  in.  jS, 
Kepen  wel  thy  tonjue,  4. 
Kept  the  faitli,  S76 
Key  that  opea  ihe  palace  of  eter- 

ICeys,  clatch  the  goideo,  52^. 

Keyaane  o'  nighl^  ^black  arch, 

385. 
Kibe,  galla  bis,  1 13. 
Kick  against  the  pricks,  573, 


cttfelonljto'te,  1 


Kindled  by  Ihe  maBter'e  api 

Kindles  false  fires,  430, 

io  clothes,  159. 

Kindly  fruits  of***  earth,  , 
Kindness,  greetings  where 

"l«fnthe™'^   00 
King['a,,'a™inted,'S.""' 
n'^fn      7'h  '^ 


bima^elf  lias  ftllowed  her,  350. 

of  France  with  forty  thousand 
of  good  fellows,  65,  367. 

state  witllont  a,  508. 
Stephen  was  a  worthy  peer, 
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Kingdom  fin-  a  hon 


Kingdom 


may  be  bfesl,  385.' 
n^t  divine  or^ 
royal  thttme  of,  52. 

.i!ibiitiuOiB''cup,iM^ 
immortal  iffhh  a,  15. 
long  long,  487. 

of  yonlh  and  love,  4: 

Bnatclied  haely,  310. 


Kilh  nor  kin,  JgS. 
Kitten,  I  had  ralhef 
Knave,  how  ahsolun 

mote,  than  fool. 
Knaves  in  Kendal  g. 

such  honest,  i!3 


™nd  of  a,  369. 

the  shroud,  364. 
Knells  call  heaven  invi 

113  bach,  each  mati 
Knew  hy  the  smoke,  +; 

himself  to  smg,  iqi 

,  what  ■»  what,  ii'jf' 

war  even  to  the,  j! 
Knighlcanmakeabf 


Knocker,  tie  up  the.  1S5. 
Knolline  a  departed  friend,  I 
Kootteifandcotnbioed  locks 

all  vorOR  ate  faint,  379. 


ye  the  bnd,  478, 
iwledge,  book  ol,  1 

hi  Ihlf^l?^  JS4. 


re  adotn,  30-5. 
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Laboarof1(rrt,575- 
we  delight  in,  93. 

work  aadsr  our-  184- 
youth  Qfij44- 
Labour's  bath,  sors,  93, 

Labourer  S'mmSy  of  his  hire.  ST^ 

Labouring  laaii,  deep  of  a.  558, 
Lace»  hedgchogB  dresaed  jli,  536, 

of  wit,  bleotiM,  loS. 
Lack'd  audloH,  ij. 


Lap  tbe»Eteraii|  superfluous,  31 
Laid  DD  with  a  trovi^  39. 

■    where  drooped  the  willow,  SI 


le  daughter,  563.  ^ 


2£. 


atKghtia 


Lampa  in  aepulcbnl  urns.  36* 
shone  O^  fta  women,  4; 

Land,  bowels  of  the,  70. 
done  for  this  delicious,  4^ 
Sght  for  ancb  a,  446. 
flowingwith  milk,  541. 
ill  taraa  th^  314. 

madden  roimd  the,  185. 

of  bondage,  4^0, 


ofdtowsyhed,  310. 

of  Kh<S^  l^ 

of- the  mounlain,  446. 
they  love  theit,  528. 
this  delighllii],  1E3. 


Landing  0 

Landlady  and         

Landlord's  lau^h,  ^;. 


ling  00  _ 

llady  and  Tam,  3S5. 

_....Jlord's  iai    '      - 

Landmark,  an 


Lands,  less  happier,  52. 
Landscape,  Sarkeliel'iTfi. 


Lap  it  id  El]iaium,  195. 

me  in  soft  Ly^an  airs,  201. 
my  mother's,  "190, 

of  May.'ifi." 

of  ThetiS,  ai6. 
Idpland  night,  lovely  as  a,  408. 
Lards  the  lean  earth,  55. 
La^e  Btteams  from  litlle  fountains 

wa^°hi's bounty  335. 
Lark  al  heaven's  gale  sings,  131. 

La3h"ihe"rascals^m^ed,  130. 
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Laled  travelier.  94. 

windy  ade  of  tlie,  47. 

LalS,'smaIl,  andlesifereek,  145. 

Lawfiil  &T  me  10  do  what  I 

was  no  more  difficile,  sii. 

with  mine  own,  568. 

Laud  than  gilt,  74. 

Lawn,  saint  in,  3,6, 

Laugliasiegeloseon..98. 

Laws,'..^urse  on  all,  «,3. 

ataT,,inor,alti,iu=,489. 
make  the  unskiHuriii 

ofaDationT^li.^^ 

ofnalnreandof  nature's  G 

lha!i^^ttl""anf^ind, 

3J6. 

of  servitude,  laS. 

SHb^s^^sI?' 

Lay,  go  forth  my  simple,  iSo, 
W  in  the  earth,  ii3. 

was  ready  chorus,  S85. 

wheroweiuuM,j69. 

who  but  muBl,  287. 
Horid'a  dread,  309. 

^e  old' aside?  V 

his  word  .0  scorn,  366. 

Leads  lotiwijdcr,  359 

Leaf,  all  do  fade  as  a.  564. 

soil,  paim  the,  460. 

also  shall  not  »itherrS46- 

LaiKlilet  for  a  idmS,  ss. 
XliUng  both  his  daes,»i. 

^swiThThl'TiI?."''"'*" 

^^edfu  the  s,j 

ofafool,ss8. 
Lauia,  grave  where,  lay,  13. 
Lavi?ia%hei!,7S- 

™«n°*e%''t^  *^ 

Law  and  10  Ihe  lesiiinony,  0i. 

ends  where  tyranny  begins. 

ttSn^a-HS^lilln^^l^^CI^. 
and  slipper'd  Pantalwn,  4 
bodyand  visage.  231. 
fellow  beats  aU  donqnero 

S,Sb»5a^... 

isl'tort  or  hocus-pocus  6d- 

Leaned  10  virtue's  side.  34;. 

isgood,5?6. 

is  perTection  of  reason,  231. 

Leap5°lhe  fi^e'^lfcinS^,  473. 

liflcrflhe,  .33. 

Leapt  to  life  a  god,  499. 

S^r^e^'eTanlp™. 

Learn  oflhelilile  nautilus,  373 

olitlhera„licIhs,„. 

L=ai'?=dtnd''fei';,M's- 
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Learning    hath    gained   most    by 

Less  pleasing  wlien  possest,  328. 
rather  than  be,  174. 

books,  »g 

i<anadiumlloonr«lf,3o. 

than  kind,  ,1,; 

t^'fSf^'^^^'- 

Let,  dearly,  or  let  alone,  154. 

^^l^zd^'' 

^^^\t 

in  the  foe,  ,93. 
Newlon  be,  igo. 

LeasTtwo  eJS^'^fe,. 

not  the  heavens  hear,  70, 
others  hail  the    rising  snn 

Leather,  feithless.  j68. 

thf'' 

S^I^n1!"no7.^,8,. 

Leave  all  meaner  things,  :,69. 

■she  merry,  15.. 

SotTradJl^'hind.'ii'' 

nsdow'ie,'3B8,6o7. 

us  eat  and  drink.  S62. 

thee  native  soil,  i^ 

'stalk of  graves,  S3, 

Leaven,  little,  leiveneth,  J73. 

us  worship  r-od.  390. 

'"iSiSSs' 

Lethe  wharf;  106. 

Letter,  not  the,  but  the  spirit,  574 

Letters  Cadm'i»  gave.  4SS. 

rfh^l-^k'*^ 

Heaven  first  taught.  393, 

shatter  vour,  199. 

Let^ng  I  dare  not.  97. 

i^a  hL' ullifb^i^H  hed,  1. 

Lewd  feUows,  573.      '^ 

Leav^  no  tract  behind.  Si. 

Leridon  of  youth,  SOS. 

Liar,  doubt  truth  to  he  a,  loS. 

Led  by  my  hand,  >92, 
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Months  that  have  not  an  R,  jS?. 
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Moth,?^reofthe,49S. 
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pleasant  in  tlly,  j8B. 
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who  thinks  must,  m'' 
Mourned  by  man,  4<^ 

cha  loved  and,  ^3, 
Moumfu!  midn^t  lloura,  534. 

number^  S». 

lustLing  lu  me  dark,  534. 
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Mnnli      'irthV'd^d   535. 
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Nailed  by  the  rar|ji7. 
Mails  lastened  by  the  masters 
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nevar  lends  her  excellence. 
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Needs  go  that  tlie  Devil  d 
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waters  of  the,  51 
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Noon,  blaze  ot  193. 
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Noith,  beauties  of  uie,  sjo. 
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the  world  knows.  s'S. 
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NoveLly,  pleas.. 

eternal.  167. 
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Nutse/a  dear  gaSl^^Jsa. 
Nursing  liei  wrath,  ,85, 
Nulineg-graters,  rough  as,  1 

Nymph  aNaiad.  44S. 

in  thy  oriions,  in. 
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Nymphs,  but  tell  me,  435. 

O  love  O  (ire.  S17. 
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Otiliged  by  huiser,  i36. 
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taiie'thur  daily  hi 
ObKvigm  antl-"-'-  -= 
Obscene  wing 
Obscure  CTave 


'Mionswhich'^oiu^elves  we 
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Occasions  and  causes,  65- 
Occupaliqri  's  gone,  iig. 
Ocean,  deep  and  dark  brue, 
deep  boBoni  of  the,  6S. 
I  have  loved  thee,  476- 
leana  against  the  Zand,  7 
like  the  round,  416. 

upon  a  painted,  430. 
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pair  of  Engli'sfilVgs,  6j. 
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thQUKhtoflhee,  393-' 
was  beautiful.  4^3. 
Ope,  nKirde'c'tuilti  bmke.  93. 

i^nke  is  b^l^.'sV 
Opening  paradise,  335. 
Opea  Ihe  paJace  of  eternity,  19, 
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what  a  goodly,  ^6. 
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Overthrow,  putpos'd,  j^j. 

Owed,  dearest  Aing  Be,  8u'. 
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Owlet  AtheiBDi,  413. 
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soul  T3  bis,  6^ 

Ox  goeth  to  the  daughter,  s$i. 

Omb,  drives  fet,  jji. 
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is,  343. 
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Pud  dear  for  bis  whistle.  116. 
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del^t  in  phy^cs 
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the  li])^  50. 

sh^"(dKa,1^3i 
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NlH^I'^erAesl,  46J. 
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of  Ihe  souf,  469- 
Palaces,  gorgeous,  i3. 

Palecast  of  thoueht,  in. 
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Pale-faced  moon,  sS- 
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Panes  of  despised  love,  iti. 

Partine  day  dies,  473. 

t':^xau%. 

day  linger,  16,. 

Pansi«_for^;ho^h.^»^^ 

PanMl™,  6liM«r'i,  4'- 

was  well  made.  87. 
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Panlelh,  Ihe  ban,  after  tbs  water- 

Parliy  mav  compute,  3E6. 
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Pans,  all  bis  giacious,  so- 
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Panling  lime,  31S. 
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Pari)',  gave  up  to,  347. 
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fn  a  parlour,  409. 
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Passingfair.ishenot,  19. 
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^|^«™^Swise,4^6. 
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Patches,  shreds  and.  lie. 

of  being.  47S- 
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Robbing  Peter' ha  paid  Paal, 
Robe,  dew  on  his  thin,  441. 

of  clouds,  4S  J. 

of  nighl.  .tSI*- 

garland  and  singing,  306. 
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land  dfi&ce  i 


Rndder  is  of  venea,  iit. 

Jbrei^liiers  c^  the  bamlet,  33 
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rftime,  CMWrinls  on  the,  tio 
small,  the  mountain,  267. 
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School-daySi  myjoyfuU  43^ 
Schoobnaster  ia  abroad,  504 
ScbooK  nia»m  in  tkt,  146. 
Soence,  bright-eyed.  332. 
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bades,  happy  waits  and.  190. 

of  dealt,  dens  and,  177. 

of  night,  fled  the,  184. 
Iiadow  boih  way  f^ls,  193, 

hence  honible.  9*. 
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launched  a  thousand,  15. 

takeany,  bnllha>,9;. 

the  whisper,  513. 

that  have  gone  down,  453. 
that  sailed  Tor  sunny  isles,  joq. 

^"^^hf^^i,,,... 

that  come  not,  408- 
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Sicknesi  md  in  health,  S79. 

sSffic^t^anThudge,  36?. 
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Imk,  the,  44S. 
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SpHCQ  18,  610. 
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Similes,  cJay  with,  403. 
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Simplicity  a  child,  296. 
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Slight  l.°"sl'^nd  the,  477. 
Slings  aud  arrows,  tio. 
Slipper'd  Pantaloon,  41. 
Slips,  greyhounds  tn  the,  63, 
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dn^  of  ink,  48$. 


saGreelm4S. 
nalion.  564. 
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ratiynot.  J34. 
Smoke  and  slir,  144. 

that  BO  gracefully  curkd,  45! 
Sinokhigflai,56j. 

Ihe  bed  of  death,  ^7, 

Smoolh'lipped  shell,  433. 
Smoothness,  torrent's,  44J. 
Smote  Ihe  chord,  of  Self,  51S. 

Snapper-np  of  trifles,  48. 
Snatdi  a  featful  joy,  328. 


>nu^,  only  took,  34 

inuBed  out  by  an  a 

inns  as  a  hog,  316. 

lillle  Island  43 

;oa"'"hi'ii'Hb1'^  ''* 


SX.3. 


'^Xn^t. 
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unpeMhnieot.  382. 

the  zepbjr  blows,  351. 

SaftenLng  loto  ahade,  310. 

SolUj  boiUed  forth,  U4, 

Sffll,  grows  on  monal,  200. 

not  ii^his.  197. 

Soils,  rich,  are  often  to  be  weedsd 

Solu  infk  or  nulky  way,  17a. 
Sold  hint  a  bargain,  ja 

Soldat  heureuk,  45.. 

Soldier''ai^^S'4re*igns,  367. 

amiedifflthre'solulion,  =48. 

be  abroad,  504. 
blasphemy  ni  the,  93. 
lull  of  suange  oaths,  41. 
himself  have  been  a,  ss- 

aiicceasfuL  451. 
Soldier's  pole  IS  bllen,  >6. 

Soldiers  bore  dead  biodies,  ss- 
substanceof  ten  thousand,  71 

Sole  judge  of  truth,  272, 
of  her  foot.  540. 

Sole-situiu;  by  the  shorea,  403. 

Solid  fiesh  would  laell,  loi. 

eroutrd  of  nature,  410. 

meri  of  Boston,  sSr, 

pudding,  agi. 
Solitary  shnek,  481. 
Solitu^  bird  in  the,  43i. 

bliss  of,  404. 

he  makes  a.  479-     .      „ 


asked  ine  Aere)  158. 

natural  tears.  191. 

said  John  urintil,  23 

n^hinRln'erSh*;, 

dar^'uTiim^,' 

richanTstran^,"",,^ 

the  heart  must  have. 

every  wise  man's,  4S. 

^S.^'a^^an'^ES?;  M 

of  his  own  works,' 8, 

10  sorrow  in  lliy.  380. 
jf  Percy  and  iSouglas! 


Sophonisba,  O 


.ft,. 
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Sorrow  fsde.  sin  could  bHght  or, 

Soulj  iron  entered  into  his,  53a. 

19  dead  that  slumbers,  530. 

feifn^ot  for,  5:14. 

is  form,  iz. 

fci  all  her,  4j6. 

S'«SiF''' '"" 

is  wanthig'  the.'e,  477- 

in  Ihy  song,  380. 

igssjsa^jj 

lose  hit  own,  s63. 

a  anknowD,  where,  369. 

melt  iiHo,  47a 

mlriV^nr^e,  Us- 

more  closeYy  tied,  453. 

iSHd^453. 

of.herneanejlthing.406. 

of  music  slumbers,  jsj. 

parting  IE  such  sweel,  78- 

of  Orpheu)  sing.  103. 

pp.hor,6,. 

pine  with  feate  and,  12.     . 

relumed  with  the   dawnmg 

h   ag 

J^SJe'^na^uLl     ,1 

fl       d  h 

'sph^ofmi^.^s. 

ztrn^ii^^. 

p                        ^ 

-earagolden  7.. 

"       d     ^=° 

Sorrow's  drown  of  sorrow,  J19, 

oo^^iT    l,^    * 

tome  nol  tinjde  spies,  i.j. 

hete  I  and,  sii,  49. 

of  a  poor  old  man,  372. 

of  death,  S46. 

w      ^    d™       S,      J. 

IraosieDi,  4°4- 

Sorts  of  prosperlls,  all,  347- 

h" .  if    ' 

Sol!,whktanennohle.  =74. 

h    pe    hd      h    p  d    40 

Soug;ht  out  many  inventions,  !5g, 
Soul^asif  hiseager,  ui. 

tEbtS'Cd'fc    kof,. 

blind  his,  5:.?. 

bruiud  with  adveisty,  sj. 

s^^K^'xr^s^^o. 

^im'tTui^ai'o."^'^'  '^' 

through  my  lips.*;!?, 
to  dare  the  will  to  (to,  448. 

crowd  not  on  my,  331. 

tofceep,praytheLonimy.£lo 
.«sin  at  the,  489. 

current  of  Ihe.  333. 

fret  thy,  with  cmi 
grapple  them  to  t 
happy,  thai  all  ih 


link  nobly  of  the,  43. 


vAileoeSBOf  h)B,47i. 
why  shrinks  the,  351. 
within  her  eyes.  484. 
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iJs  araiipened,  378, 
as  free,  480. 

Sov,  as  you,  you  are  L 

ibr  him.  build  for 

assembled,  167. 

cnwra'io-shaveno.a 

Soiveth,  whatsoever  a 

jewelof  their,  1J7. 

'nude  of  (ire,  ^G. 

Spaceandliine,annihil 

reaches  of  our,^  loj. 

nrmpalhy  wiSi  sound,  in 

S^deTspXTsa"'  ° 

36* 

Spades     emblen.     of 

graves,  363. 

'^i^fZtt^T 

^ch. 

Spain's  chivalry,  491, 
Span,  life  isW  a.  600. 

8i" 

dii}ie-Se!%8. 

Spangled  heavens,  jja 

Spanjiling  the  wave,  js 

ofaknelLjit). 

his  words,  SS4- 

SEK'.?"*" 

Spark,  human,  193. 
illnstrious.  366. 

=pA,_.„ 

of  heavenly  flame,  195. 

vooaJ,  instinct  with  musfc,  40 

JhTd^riS^^^'' 

Sparkled  was  exhal'd,  264. 

the  loud  tiinS^1,4;8. 

Sparkling  with  a  brook,  493. 

th8tTa.npet,a37. 

Sparks  fly  upward,  as  the,  544. 

which  makes  u!  linger,  476. 

of  fury,  304- 

Sanded  alUhe  depths.  7^. 

Sparrow,  caters  for  the,  39. 

Sounding  brass,  574. 

■all  or  hero  perish,  269. 

Soun^a's3lknbell,6o. 

Speaja^lheeard,.rj. 

blowing  martial.  17"- 

concord  of  sweet.  38. 

|^y"ut  folded  V.^  S3 

in  pliicinth.  stage,  393. 

those  deep,  436. 

Sonr,  ever,  sweet  its,  5,8. 

iti»ofene^y,nolto,,ia. 

miafoiluoe's  bool:,  80. 

of  Ninely-eighi,  jr.. 

Source  ofall  my  bliss.  347- 

right  on.  85. 

of  human  oflspring.  .S3. 

t^  coldly,  4S7. 

Is€£rw'erde?i.. 

^r'lXll^'SI'ut  the  door 

like  the  sweet,  .16. 
Sovereign  amoiK  soldiers,  367. 

law,  3S0. 

of  sighs  and  groans,  30. 

Spear,  iihnriel  with  his,  1S4, 

o'e,ttan6moledill,3.? 

to  equal  the  tallest  THoe,  171. 

whenifoisetnty,37..' 
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poetry  of,  ,74. 

rude  ami  in  my,  123. 

tbou^t  deeper  tnao,  536, 

thought  is,  446. 

to  conceal  their  thoDghla,  59^ 

Speeches,  men's  charitable,  139. 

Speed,  add  win^  to  thy,  i-j-j.' 
thfl  going  guest,  2^ 
the  panuK  guest,  39^ 
the  soft  intercourse,  393. 

'-  •-  --—-  —  rudely,  j, 
;athed,  304. 

mother  such  a  night,  69. 


Spekehe 
Spelb,' 


lars  shot  tiu^y  trom,  3 


Spider,  111 

Spiders,  lately  had  tn 
Spies,  notsin^e,  117. 


oirit.  pard-lihe,  lat- 
Brutus  will  start  a.  83. 
chased,  are  with  mote,  36. 

ditties  of  no  tone,  4^ 
exlT^v^^aut  aod  emog.  100, 
hano^ty,  before  a  fall,  554- 
bumblo  traoquil,  165. 
ill.  have  so  lair  a  house,  lE. 
indeed  is  wi11inK,s69. 
motions  of  hie.  38. 

of  health  or  gdilin  daniDBd, 


Spirit  of  Jiberty,  ,153, 

of  my  dream,  Isj*"' 
of  self-sacrifice,  419. 

ofZtS.',X. 

one  fair,  47;. 

or  more  welcome  ahade,  300. 

present  in.^- 

shall  return  unto  God,  56a 
that  fought  in  heaven,  174, 

the  least  erected,  173. 
thy  father's,  106. 
Ihy,  Independeuce,  340. 
toljatlie  m  iieiy  floods.  14. 

Spiriliog,  domy,  gently,  17.' 
Spirits  are  not  fioely  touched,  33. 

&om  the  vasty  deep,  57. 


lendid  sight  11 
lendour  throi^ 
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Sports  like  these,  341. 
Spot  is  cuised,  40s. 
of  earth,  could  aoy. 


Spread  his  sweet  leaves,  76 

the  truth,  1S3- 

Spreadina  hitaaeie  J47- 
Spreads  fus  l^it  niDgs,  29^ 
Sprightly  rannint  as^. 
SpttDg,  come  gentle,  30S. 


Spjinges  to  catch  woodi 
Springs  of  Dove,  401. 
Spritine,  do  my,  gently 
Spur,  fime  is  the,  t^ 
10  prick  the  sides, . 
Spumed  hy  the  young. 


SquailikeattHd,  iBj. 
Squeak  and  gibbet,  100. 

nalnrally  aa  pigs,  aii. 
Squeaking  wir-necked  life, ; 


Stairs,  kicli  me  down,  391. 

s  were  thrones,  ja'^  ' 

Stale  flat  and  unprufilable,  1 
■   ■■    four  red  roses  oo  a,  7c 


laff  of  life,  247. 
of  this  hroken  1 


natural  on  the,  J4?- 
poor  degraded,  526. 
a«eak  in  public  on  the, 

veteran  on  the,  3'7- 

well-trod,  aoi. 

where  man  must  play  ap 

Stagers,  old  coDiung,  216- 
Sluoer  like  a  drunken  mai 
Sterile,  stout,  4J9. 
SlMBate  in  chains,  450. 
St^,  incapable  oC  174- 

Slained  web,  like  llie'  4$='. 
32 


^r^^^'tf^e'di 


^""S"J;tefc"S-<- 

poo],  mantle  of  the,  <=.. 

:^;'rjr^r«f'^- 

Stanhope's  pencU  writ,  j68. 

Stands  Scotland  when  it  did,  97. 

op^rlf^^ryiJace,  so. 

Sir  Hubert,  394, 

Stanza,  who  pens  a,  285. 

Staple  of  his  aminient,  31. 

Star,  bright  parlKular,  45. 

every  fiiad,  29.                  *' 

fan-  as  a,  402, 

of  dawn,  1  later,  !^3. 

of  empire,  257. 

ofpeace  return,  44I' 

of  the  moth  for  the,  49;. 
of  the  upcopquered  will,  531. 

Ihsl  bids  the  sK'epb^J  fold, 

Starltoht,  jittering,  iB 
Star3ike  eyes,  ijo. 
Star-spangled  banner, 

^ilileo,  474- 
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SUiryhost.  Hesperualhatladthe, 

Slay  the  moraine  slar  411 

loivishher,  ,S7.  ■ 

Star-y-poiming  pjiamM,  104 

Steal  a  Sims   73. 

nse'i;— ' 

asBvpsesdo,33i. 

ciitliiinouLiriil([e,79 

doabttho„lhe.,o8. 

con%ey  the  wise  it  call,  =0 
from  the  world,  ags- 

fairest  of,  185. 

lau1tDdlI.OUT,3l. 

fell  like,  <33, 
Blows  m  the,  J71. 

us  fiom  ouraeli'es  away,  ig 

ads, 

Stealing  and  ^ving  odoar.  46. 

innumerable  Mlhe,  136. 
WnH  art  like,  49J. 

Steahh°'dogMd15,'»1«. 
Sleam,  unconquered,  iji. 

Steed,  tarenell  the  neighing. 

tifafk^olTdifdir,*?". 

repamng,  other,  187. 

threalens  steed,  6,. 

set  iheirwaich,  4,3. 

shall  ^.  35>' 

^~SB£",L„„ 

3. 

^ly,33. 

that  round  her  burn,  3^3. 
two,  keep  not  their  moUoi 
iinullerably  bright,  493- 

arl^llie^aiesti  "mwi^,'  8 

nSle  a  guiSy  thmg^  10 


o(^ife,"dmy  in  tiia"H 


iboaaand  yeara  lo  fotm  a,  470- 

.othemuHcor.be  Union 

»raioiongreatesl..34. 

Stepping  o'er  the  bound!,  80 

Steps,  beware  of  desperate,  3 

wilh  the  atonns  of,  73. 

wilh<iotaK;ing.sc.8. 

Stale's  collected  wTiulSo. 

Lwd'dim.e.S^his, 

Slated  lalis  10  worship.  3ii. 

1^^'£^^IT^*^.,.^. 

rtte^i'n 

^d  of  sea,  u& 

joy  which  ivarriort  fee',  4 
Suin's  pknighahare,  386. 

winter  ioves;  4°6. 

Sferneaf  good-night,  gi. 

grapple  with  hoots  06  103, 
grapple  wilh  hoops  of,  103. 


Sleep  and  th<^>  way,  toi. 
marbled,  4^ 

of'^DeTphoB,  204. 

^o  .bTliM  Intnisefy!  H3. 
Steeple,  looking  al  the.  4^. 
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b^iouii^  never  ending,  iii 
m  thy  right  hatid,  7J. 


'"f^lful,  mptQfilabE,'  4c 


Stomach's  sate,  wine  Sot  Ihy,  576. 

Tii,l7»% 

Slone,  firn,a3a,545. 

again,  46. 

f»nitbllairu».  7 

Strainin 

E  harsh  dUcnrds,  So. 

rolling,  gatbeis  no  moss,  6. 

Strains 

latmightcnaKasou 

selinthesii-iersEa,  Si 

Strand, 

naiad  ofll^,  443. 

Str^n^ 

aU  this  difference.  3= 

j^':rLrr^;,=i^ihii^,„, 

but 

Jdence,'t*>- 

violelbxani«sy,40J. 
wallsdonot  apciGou  nuke,  161. 

*v" 

l^natm^faKframe 

ofwortl^l?k",%. 

50m 

tlSil?ricVand°^;." 

^o^iS'™™*"™"''^' 

"~E 

ni  a  atringe  land,  5 

the  enamef'd,  19. 

Stranger 

hnnour'd,  by,  igt. 

-■■■.K  might    I 


tories  long  duli  and 
of  Ibe  death  oC  h 


riehfy  diehl,  1 
luUand^,  ) 


pelEinBoflhismt 


lered  the.  39S. 
tS'e  afcy,  340. 


lormy  Matcli  has  con: 
1  half nonTlo"«ll 


in  the  golden,  ?6, 
nmbascan  bold,  lai. 
er  Wrlh.  repeats  the. 
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ex. 

Sltalford  alto  bowe,!. 

lake  a.  and  throw  it  up,  iSJ, 

Slroks 
simnl 

Straws,  eiroiE  iike,  2j3. 
Sirean^  haunted.  so2. 

i 

Ihv,  mjgreatexatnplt,  164. 
iviiich  overilDived  t  liesoul,  4 14. 

Stron 

ir, 

troamlna;  Bpleodour,  438. 
trcama  frooi  little  touDtainsi ; 

fapu  of  muimuriiig,  i3;. 


run  dim^u^,  3&7. 


labour  I 


LSiili;., 


tho  radi,  ^3. 


Slrife  o^  lodgu. 


the  tilowt  who  would  be 
nhil^e  iron  is  hot,  6>o 

String  harp  of  thousand,  i% 

1^'i,"iow  6„ 
Strive  here  tor  mastery,  i;S, 


imer  in  his  agony,  4S7' 
b'^'tn'^ 

ifdt'conlantpoMre,  353- 
■    ■    rtormsoriate,a97. 


Stunibling  ou  abas 


i"fe?M?li^!L. 
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SgbKme  and  the  ridkulous,  375. 

Summer,  eternal,  gilds  Ihem,  488. 

tohacco,  jSj. 

fiiends,  I  If, 

last  tose  oi,  455. 

Substance  might  be  called,  tjj. 

life's  a  short,  3.3. 

^^.SfKS.nl'ilSiers,^.. 

made  glorious,  68. 

ofherage.a30. 
of  your  youth,  325. 

of  things  hoped  fcr,  576. 

traB,praTssthe,  jSa. 

Substantial  smile,  one  vast,  538. 

SumSSH,'(!1.oa„5. 

Suburb  of  tha.lifeely^an,  533. 

^*''iVV;'*l; 

thi^iil^'hade.=rbad,67. 

ranraSiVhM't,^^^. 

uccessfu!  soldier.  45'. 

ripening  breath,  78. 

Summon  ftim  the  ;h'ado«yp.ist. 

np  remembrancB,  114. 

uch  a  questionable  shape,  loj.  ' 

^     .,ptheblMd,6,^      _ 

apt  aid  gradous  words,  jc 

Rtjefe's,. 

th^?o&^v™orHell,,a. 

uponafear&i,  ioo._ 

Sun,  an  except  thrar,  b  set,  488. 

thineatobe.523- 

were  the  notes,  195. 

asthedikltothe,  a.8,^G. 

"""a'ssv* 

beauty  to  the.  76. 

I3sr.r"-""' 

taudlewthe  167. 

Suckled  in  a  creed.  410. 

dcdirerwiah%  lengthen  as 

Sqdden.tllol.dll  strikes  me,  39B- 

on.,  =6;. 

do.,ht  thai  the,  .o3. 

siS5'- 

ea.b'  rising,  ,59. 

godom.  upon  TOm  wrath,  573. 

who  breathes  mnat,  141. 

impearis  on  every  leat  .86, 

SuKmncB^orporal,  24. 

Snte'ri«'ch.^\c1j6, 

ended  with  the  day,  511. 

lean,  in,  49*. 

sad  humanity,  S3,. 

t^l^"""""'  * 

tears  to  human,  4=8. 

SnSenngs,  to  each  his,  338. 

SulBdency,  an  eleeant,  30S. 

no  new  thing  under  tke,  557. 

Suffident  to  have  stood,  iSo. 

Sugr"er''thf^d^'v5f'h;m5elf.  i.^. 

pleasantto  behold  the,  560. 

'""sS^£.I ... 

pleasiut  the,  .Ki, 

reflecting  upon  tTie  mud.  139. 

round  the  settmg,  422. 

shfuesS^etly  onm^R^ve,  35,. 

Sullenmind,  musing  in  his.  10. 

snatches  from  the,  8'. 

dame,  our  sulkv.  3S5. 

taperstolhe,  384- 

liStisssL— •■"'■ 

thai  side  the,  fs  upon,  417. 
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Sgspician.  Casar'sv.iftBbo'ie,  jSi 

ftugal.  J4I. 
Svrall<ra.a«iinel,  (69. 

thai  CDtnes  beiure  the.  43. 
Swallow's  wings,  flies  wilh.  ;o. 
Hwallow-flighls  of  song.  511. 
Swam  before  my  sighl,  193. 
.     Swan  and  shadow,  413. 


Sdofi,  process  of  the,  cia 
Ronset  of  life.  ur. 

in  the  lill, 

.ebreaS"'' 


in  the  shady  p]a« 


to  the  sunless  land,  ,11. 

"^uri^ment  MHed'ao'' 
with  siich  a  woman,  303. 
Supply,  last  and  beat,  17S. 

Surcease,  success,'  with  his,  9c 
Sute  and  certain  hope.  ;3s. 


™^  an  eleS  Sd^hi'p,'^ 
not  by  tho  moon,  7& 


beUs  jangled  out  of  lu 
chUdlsh  clays,  401. 
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Sweet  ^3  revenge  lo  women,  <S6. 

Swim  before  my  sight,  393. 

IB  Ihe  biealh  of  mom,  iBj 

naughtynightto,!.,. 

noibing  half' 30,  4;$. 

sink  Of,  462. 

to  yonder  point,  81. 

S-rimmerinhi^agon^iSy 

poisoJ,  tot  the  age's  toolh.45. 

Swims  or  anks.  1,9. 

repast  and  calm  repose,  335- 

Swine,  pearifcr  carnal,  J16 

Ehadv  aide  of  Pall  Mall,  3S1. 
80  coidlif.io  deadly  lair,  477. 

pearls  before.  567. 

Swinged  the  dragon,  49- 

soutb,l!kelhe,46. 

Swinges  the  scaly  hortor,  x 
Swiniab  multitude,  354. 

spring  full  of««eel  days,  155. 

Swoon,  one  tell,  97. 
Sword  against  nation,  SSt, 

the  lily  grows,  how,  460. 

tliemionlighl  Bleeps,  jS. 

edge  sharper  than  thn, 

■be  pleasure,  lao. 

famous  by  my.  169. 

■ok^w  there  is  ai>  eye  wiU 

lined  10  my  scabbard. 

s™-BSie. 

has  laid  him  low,  440. 
iwith,wUIopeD,j.. 

pen  miBblier  than  the, 

Sweeleo  niy  imagination,  lit. 

lake  away  the,  soj. 

thialitllel.ai,d,97. 

the  deputed,  ^i. 

Sweeter  for  thee  despairing.  390. 

Swotds  into  ploughshares, 
sheathed  their,  63. 

thaii'lhe  lida  of' Juno's  eyes, 

twenty  of  their,/,. 

43,                   J           •T'. 

Sworn  twelve.  «. 

Ihy  voice,  S"- 

Sydneian  showers,  163. 

™'S.i^3<^.  "  '  '  "™"" 

Syene  Meroe  NUotic  isle, 
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pleafiing  dicadfu]. 


want  oK  234,  507- 
what  oft  was,  aSi. 
wish  lattier  to  thai,- 


little  valiant,  ] 


IS  harbingers, 


chaos  of,  !js. 
deeper  than  ail  ept 


that  breathe,  3,0, 
that  shall  cot  die,  4: 


hilET^'t 


Hosmc!.,  Google 


756  In. 

years  m  thy  sight,  549. 
years  scarce  sen-e  10  fonn  a 

Thmiaaiiihdieu'illKiutorttiie.i/S. 


of  his  veihosily,  3 


with  a, 


?.&,„, 


i-^ide^arrymB,  393. 
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peace  hath  her,  20 ' 


under  bis,  and  flg-ltee,  565. 
Vines,  Ib>£s  that  spoti  the,  561. 
Violently  if  they  must.  397- 
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doiswred,  loL 
could  see  lo  do 

would,  196. 
luble  were,  198. 


=3  lh=  bliss,  339- 


'irtirea>  be  to  her-  verr  kind, 
didnotgDlbnborus.12. 
pearl  chain  of  all,  J46. 

will™ead'"rke  anVls.  90. 


on  his  bold,  443. 

Vision  and  the  faculty  divine,  4:: 
baaelesB  fabric  of  this,  iB. 
beatific,  173. 
I  took  It  for  a  raery,  196. 
sen^ble  to  feeling,  >)2. 
nrite  the,  and  make  it  plaii 


of  the  night!  543, 

Iwl  her  Hce  too  roughJf,  joi. 

it  by  the  pale  momibght,  4^4. 

my  ad  heart,  84- 
flsiliiions  daie  the  .world,  515. 

k^idts  bke  those  ^  angels,  307, 

na\  cluHn,  death  broL  the,  310. 
spark  of  heavenly  flame,  iq;. 

''"'^armi^"e!i  Sli,  187. 

each  a  mighty,  413. 

in  everv  wind,  ^i^- 

in  the  stree™™'  ''  ***" 

is  sidl  for  war.  IS". 

lost  with  singing  of  anthems, 

of  all  the  gods,  31, 
ofgralilude,  33^- 
rf  melody,  533. 

of  that  wlld'Smf  tiJ- 
of  the  charmers,  548. 
of  the  sluegatd.  asj. 
of  the  turtle  is  hearf,j6t. 

sole  dauchler  ofliiE,  lig. 
sounds  like  a  prophet's  word, 

stiS'sTnall,  S43- 
that  is  still,  ;». 

was  evCTSo^entle  and  low, 


i.'&H. 
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VoluptDooaswen,  d;i. 

Vumil,  dog  is  lumed  lo  his,  578. 

Vote  thai  ahakes  the  tuttets,  535. 
Vow  and  not  pay,  jsa. 

M  ihar  1%,  S7. 
Vulcan^s  stitliy,  113- 
Vutat  btrii  an  egg,  190. 

iate,  limiis  of  a,  330. 
flightofcoDimoii  Mills,  34'. 
1igh^  SCDTDJ  the  e:ie  of,  aU- 
the  great,  167. 
Vulture,  rage  of  ibe,  478- 


asiAjrom 


wis,  nothing  to,  194. 
Wailing  winda,  ji^ 
Waist,  lound  the  slight,  477 
Wait  a  century  for  a  leader, 
theyalaoserve  who  only 

Wated  bj  the  cinling  hour 

Wakens  the  slun^ting  age 
Wakes  the  hitter  memory,  i 
Waking  blue,  certainly  of,  i 

Walk,  beyond  the  common, 
t^  faith  not  by  sight,  3? 

in  fear  and  i£^ead,  430. 

Sf  ¥u1o™'(ifc,  163. 


;h  dead,  63. 
le  office  of^i.  Si 
kest  goes  10  the,  76. 


Wand,  brighl|pldrlng  on  her,454. 
Wandered  east  rve,"U5-'"' 


Wandeisheaven-^i 

Want  as  an  armed  1 

hot  what  we,  34 


Iie.ji8. 
vroughlby. 


s  still  the  cry,  46S. 
ts  thousands  slay^  356. 
et  slip  the  d<^  of,  85- 
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War  to  Ibe  knife,  46S. 

Warbkhianali«wmd-ii 
Warbled  to  Ihe  Btring,  » 
Ward,  knowest  my  oTd,  i 
Warder  of  the  biaui,  91. 


7^7 


ra,th,d€ 


Warning  Tot  Ihoughtless  man, 
Wamor  fkinoaaed  for  fighr,  1 


hell  of,  474. 


Wash  her  ^ilt  awa^,  349- 
Wuhed  nnth  mommg  dew, . 
Washinglon'sawflil  memory. 
Waia  afiecrions  mn  10.  ,75 
-hopea  laid,  505. 

their  mus«  on  Ibe  ravage 

WaaiQ^  excess,  51. 

Wasteth  at  aaoainy,  $50. 

Wasting  in  despair,  151. 

Watch,  an  idler  is  a,  366. 
and  pray,  56^ 
care  keeps  his,  74. 


the  hour,  do  birl,  4!^. 
Watch-dog'B  hoDesI  bark,  436 

Watc^dher  breathing,  506, 
Watcher  oTthe  skies,  4^, 

WatdiM  i^t,  436. 
Water  but  the  desert,  47;. 

dieadfiil  noise  ot  69, 
drink  no  loi^t,  576, 


<?nfe  kept  heaving,  506. 
o'  llie  sea.  4S. 
succeeds  a  wave,  159- 

to  receive.  43'4- 
Way,  dim  and  perilcna,  4i3. 
glory  shows  the,  iyj. 


of  bareain,  57- 
oflife  IS  ^llen  into 


through  Eden  look  their,  19 

ealh,  9a. 

10  heaven 

'63,  3«. 

hnrdi,  XT, 

Tvhich.  ^11  I  fly,  .Si. 

wicked  foi 

^ke  his,  563. 

y&rini  m. 

n.  564. 

yonr.  56,. 

™™g"h 

of  5oi'i 

rod  the.  73. 

itify  the'170.' 

of  God|v 

ndicale  the,  269. 
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Wealtest  goes  10  the  wall,  i 

Weakness,  stronger  by,  i^ 
Weal,  prayer  for  other's,  41 

aiidi^ac^  389. 
by  any  means  get,  i39. 
loss  oCie' loss  of  dirl.  1 
of  OrtDus  and  of  lod, 


ar  a  fees  of  joy,  413. 

motley 's'theo^^y^^ 
worse  for.  36!. 


of  breath,  506. 

WHthff.'thtS.gh't 

Weave  the  warp,  31 

Weaver's  shutils,  5. 

Web,  like  the  naioi 

middle  of  her, : 


thee  wMi  this  ring,  j; 

with  Thmiabt,  112. 
Wedded  maid,  451. 
Wedged  in  that  timber,  3 
Wedges  of  gold,  fto- 
Wee  short  hour,  SS9. 
Weed  flung  Aran  the  root 


w 

■;f3Fz%':',!kSi 

Suii^y  from  the,  loa. 

eks  thegither,  fou  for,  3S 

ep  a  people  inurned,  sia 

away  the  life,  494. 
make  the  angels.  23. 

no  more  lad?,  MS,  V 

lht'mo'^''bSoJ?i  we 

tore'Srl"' 

to  see  yoji  hMte  away. 

upon  his  bed,! 
Weighed  in  the  bal 
We^ht  in  £o]d,  395 

Weird  Msters.^'sS. 

deep-mouthed,' 
ever  smiles,  74, 


not  wisely  but  too,  130. 
of  English  undefvled,  11 
paid  that  is  satislted,  38. 
spelt  in  the  despatch.  49 

Well-1.r^''inalt.'^^!^  ' 

Well^'feTOUtedman,  aj. 
Wells,  buckets  into  empty,  3 
Well-trod  stage,  loj. 
Welterine  in  his  blH>d.  33a 


Ho,i,d»  Google 


7«9 


ataHkmgwashsin,  21. 

taken  10  be  well  shaken,  391. 

boots  il  al  one  gale,  I'sj. 

the   good    man    yields    Ws 

c»r=Iho«feirahebe.,5., 

breath,  437. 

Goa  hathfoined,  s6S. 
has  been  has  been,  J17. 

two  dogs  are  fighlSg,  3.4. 

Whe^'Sih^'artthon, , 

has  posterily  done.  3S1. 
he  knew  what  \  113. 

WhewdSpelSXnTw. 

btliSn%fited,563. 

go  the  poet's  lines,  536. 
IwouMeverbe,  503. 

is  and  must  be,  >Sa 

myjnlia'slipsdosmne,  IS9. 

is  done,  is  done.  94. 

m^'^''^."o. 

Efc.iS;L 

ri".Ei«..„. 

is  flrorlh  in  anything,  216. 

your  treasure  is.  566. 
Whereabout,  prate  of  ray,  9a. 

is  writ  ia  writ,  476. 

Wherelbre  art  thou  Romeo,  77. 

for  every  why  a,  jij. 

makes  all  doctrines  clear,  ui. 
man  dare  I  dare,  95. 

in  all  ihinss,  65. 
Wherein  I  spake,  134. 

men  dailj  do,  17- 

men  dare  do,  1;. 

Whether  in  sea  or  tire.  .00. 

men  ma,  do,  sj. 

Whilelwisrausu^SW. 

stands  the  Coliseoim  475- 

Mn^l^fh"^  tiion  hisl 

WhiS^g  ^l'-^;  ,1. 

ootwarS  iotm,  436. 

Whip,  iS  evervhonitlianda,  ,30. 

perils  do  environ,  114. 

shall!  do  lobe  ibr  ever  known.. 

Whipping.  whoshoulii*seape7to9. 

stronger  breastplate,  66. 

Whi^aia  scorns  of  time.  I... 

the  dfckens,  si. 

Whirligig  of  time,  ,8. 

things  have  we  seen,  148. 

Whirlwind,  reap  the,  565. 

thou  would'st  highly,  Sg. 

rides  in  the.  251. 

we  have  we  prize,  ij. 

Whirlwind's  roar,  343. 

wiU  Mrs.  Grundy  say,  394- 
hatever  ii  ie  tight,  171. 

wh^^^ra!^HW34^ 

title  pleas^  291. 

!?*?th^''  2 

halapever  thing  is  lost,  3J0. 

tna-breS^-"'^' 

lesSine  arts,  301. 
Iieel  broken  at  the  cistern,  560. 

Whispered  it  to  the  woods,  ,3S. 
Whispering  I  will  ne'er  consent 

in  the  midst  of  a  wheel,  sf~t- 

!^KdJhe,345.      '"^ 

of  weary  life  2J,. 
oE  Phutiits'  wain,  195. 

with  white  lips.  471. 
oT  fiincy,  310. 

enalRomedoastheRonians 

th=o'eifraughl  heart.  97. 

do,  584. 

Whist,  the  wild  waves.  .7. 

IbandmakeanoleoCsaS. 

Whistle,  blackbird  to,  zin. 

I  ope  my  lips,  3S. 
IsrJleloflheLord,45o. 

clear  as  a.  30s. 
her  ofi;  (28. 

paid  dear  for  hiE,  3.6. 

lovely  woman  stoops,  349. 

them  back,  34a. 
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black  and  gray,  iSo. 

^ta^s'bla  °^  Ive,  70. 
whose  red  and,  46, 
wilL  have  its  black,  59S. 

Wh  ted  sepulchres,  560, 

Wh  le-handed  Hope,  195. 

Whneness  of  his  soul,  471. 

Wh  tons  hi  the  sun,  452. 

Whiter  than  driven  snow,  327. 

Whitewashed  wflli,  346. 

Whither  Ihougoest  I  will  go, ; 

aslheysgng,  105. 
breaks  a  butlerBy,  187. 
breathes  must  auflbr,  341. 
bu!lds  a  church  to  God,  a; 
but  mi>sl  laugh,  287. 
can  hold  a  fire,  51, 
dares  do  more,  91. 

loves  a  Harden,  3^ 

^hSldedde,  27S.    '  ' 
shall  telle.  3. 

think  not  God  at  all,  193. 
would  not  be  a  boy,  469- 

was  edified,  36a. 

Whole  duty  of  man,  jSi. 

head  is  sick,  561. 

heart  is  fiiint,  561. 

world  kin,  makes  the,  74. 
Wliolesome,  nights  are,  10a 
Whom  begot,  (5,  396. 

the  gods  love,  jS^, 
Whoi^HDg,  out  (A  all,  42. 


should  eve 
_  sopaleand 


Vidow  of  fi%,  383. 
some  undone.  146. 


of  sweets,  .85. 
Id-fowl,  concerning,  48. 
WJTes,  ^mple.  praise  blamr 
Will,  be  Ihere  a,  384, 

for  ifshe,  she  will,  a6o. 
ehdelh  at  his  own  swee 
1  should  have  my,  a. 
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a,  harps  'upon  the,  iiS-Jy 
y  brook,  J99- 


blowdh  where  il  lii 
breathing  of  ttae  con 


fly  cm  the  winea  oF  the,  54 
God  tempers  the,  326. 
he  that  obKrreth  the,  55^ 

iltblowa  the,  606. 

}u!w  a  charter  as  the,  41. 
lot  ner  down  the,  laS. 


Teaming  to  the, 
!ll  which  way  th 


Wiodi^  booL  witn  man;^  a, 
Wlnding-sbeet  of  Edward's  1 


that  etSiie  the  light,  336, 
finds,  courted  by  all  the,  193, 


f.S,..„ 


the  dart,  467. 
ringed  hours  of  bliss. 

things,  add  speed  to  th 

healing  in  his,  565. 


shadow  of  thy,  5- 
shall  Mli  the'mall 


and  &ise  philosophy,  176. 
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finds  a  »ay,  38^''' 
in  Ihe  grave.  559. 
ii  bener  (taan  nibiet,  551. 
b  humble,  365. 

is  the  principal  thing,  5!a. 


arer  when  we  stoop,  423. 
-  many  and  die  wit  at  one, 


her  stay,  Btio  saw  10,187. 
asfalhei  to' that  thonght.  61. 


ig  of  all  employments. 
Long  lords,  367, 


Wisdom's  aid,  539. 

gate,  sdspieion  sleeps  at,  i3o. 

a»  J?T>^J^S67. 
be  not  worldly,  154. 


ha,  waTmom  1 
lng|.asrnE^aph, 


fomesofthe,3'7- 
folly  to  be,  jij. 

in  tbCir'ovra'cralline! 

ma^"low^4i9. 

saws  "and  modern  ii 

son'makethagladfel 


■hole,  hi  a  Jest,  ?^. 
nings  of  borrowed,  1. 


type  or  the,  407. 
with  speed.  J67. 
words  of  the,  560. 
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withered  and  shaken,  507. 
Wilhering  on  the  stalk,  418. 


tolXwl^i"?."'' 
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man,  could  play  Ibe,  97. 
damnable  deceitful,  336. 

destructive,'  136.' 
excellenllbingtn,  121. 
frailtip  tbynameia,  loi. 
how  divine  u  tiling,  408. 

'.  bate  a  dumpy,  435. 

lis  done  by,  236. 

n  her  first  pas^nu,  437. 

D  tbis  bum 


bewrays  uii 
day  of  the' 


iuxuTy  D^  45^ 

rn^Xs-..,. 

mc«kety  ot  296, 
rearivardof  a  conquered,  i; 
deep  the  friend  of,' 4aj. 

trappings  and  smte  ol^  iot 
^ne-be^ne,  so  dead  in  look 

"calileo with-it,  474- 

tear  (hat  Hows  fo'r  others', ; 
unnumbered,  293. 


tMaik 


rk  Antony  lite  world, 


sa.„ 


take  an  elder,  let  tie,  46. 
that  deliberates,  151.^ 
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waneth  bv  encreasmg,  140. 
wears  iheroBe  of,  131. 
Youlliful  poels  dream,  such  eighls 


!eal  of  God,  57'. 
!ea)ola,  g.a«Te5s,  ; 


THE    END, 
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